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CoWq. you I' ^ 



r' JB 

at your local chemist 



Give TKe 'Man In Your life 
A Country Club Gift Set 

Here are gitts jou'l) fie*er have 
V) rnrndsr whether " lii" will lite. 
Hamlsoinely-desiineil CDuntrY CiBb 
tift Sets are "jujl right" for 
CIristnas p*in£. 

The/f's 1 hgst of ideal gifts 
in Conntrf Club, in all price ranges. 
Til can chmse train a mmhm ol 
{Wtinitions. too, miit up fram Brtlliantine, AtUr-Stiave Lotion, 
mtf Share Crean and Bmshiess Shave Cream. Sn. ciiech oner 
ifour ^ list— you are bound to have at least one "mn in nour 

rite" who'd be deligltted 
with a Cnuntry CInli Gift 





commiT cu» gift sets uarce 

AND MiOIUM); Tou cor ctia<>» 
from no less thou elghl dWgrtnt 
inmbmathins in time two sin 



rongesl Tht g kHsy c«Ii9ure<i pochs 
htm an eppropriala mouullnt 
appiarana. T^t lorge pock COT- 
loknt 4 ft. Qiz. bott^; Ihe intdiuni 
si», 2 n. 01. botttK. It/f la 16/6 




COUMtrr tun cm Str IMULL): Htm is a ioW'priMd gih 
psdi IS mil oil podteti. The podi hoi rh« some nolurnl- 
colaur, gktl^^y Irni&h OS Hi blgg4r "brotfMri." Only Dne 
CHnbmo^on — Ceunhy Club BHIIiant^ and Cowrry Club 
Arier-Shme Lolion— both m I fl, oi. boMles. Only t/f 




NOVan aXMTRY UUt book PAaS: This Is n <:<impl*ttly mnt □pprsoch 
10 Kmns gifi poEkoging. these fiovetty carlon^, bithfufiy reprwAicBd in 
ihe shopi oF a intk. Mi eirher Country Quti Brillianrine ik Gauntry Club 
fthtr-JhOft Imim in d n di. podi R«l and gulii fait board Only 7/3 

COUHTIl? CIUB 
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PECEMtEH 26. ItM 

CHRISTMAS IN A 
DIVIDED WORLD 

THE prospect of fvenhody in the 
wtirlJ etijoj.lng a happy Christmas 
ihLs year b as far di.*ilanl a.-- the end ol 
liic raintxjw. 

Thui; it ever was, thus it ever will be. 
'f'krs world is poptiiateei by men, not 
saints, and they are good and bad, weak 
and strong. 

Out of (heir faulti and faiiuns come* 
the virile that makes Clliristrnas fall short 
of the idea! of peacf and goodwill. 

This year, as every year, there arc 
trouhlr Apjb*. 

[n Paic!!tJne, the birthplace of Jcsuf, 
armed sf-ntrics patroi broken frontiers. 

In Hungary, thousands face a bleak, 
himgry CliristmiiSj wailing in tbcad for 
a knock on the dubr that could mean 
transportation or dc-ath. 

In Egypt, Ui\0 Irotips camp imeaaily 
on the ancicnl sands over which genera- 
tions of soidirrs have battled and bled. 

And in Eilglajiclf the very heart and 
bcarlfetone of Chrwtmais to British 
people, ihere is despair and dismay over 
the economii' crisis, and sharne and cdn- 
fiision over the Su(V, debacle. 

Yet there tH cattse for thankful joy. A 
month ago it looked a.s though many 
mothers might be saying gtjodhyc to sons- 
tumed-soldiers this Christmas. 

Grntf^ful for tkh salvation, Atisiralians 
prepare jor Chnstmas with a deeper 
awareness of its Iruf dgnificance. 

Clhristmas is the anniversary of the 
birth of the Man who gave the world 
the Christmas ideal. 

A! His birthday .season rrten and women 
make their finest effort of the year to 
achieve, in spile of their human impcr- 
feelions, the ideals He jcL 



VjI. 24. Wo. 30 

Our cttier: 

• Two pretty girb decorate a Christmas 
tree. Strictly speaking, they appear more 
toinfrm-d wiili ilicii own dtcoralLvL- I'flci'i 
iJian wiili ;iiiy Kciiuinf wttrk on the tree, biii, 
sipce ill ihL'insofvra they're as charming ais ^h- 
WTapp<^ pork^ifjfs, nobody will coniplaia. The 
roloi sliiu came (roiiv ovt'm'ai, so we donl 
know Ihc names nl the mtidela. 

This week: 

• We announce this week the first of 
the priwrwinners in our wctkly "D(^ 
Talk" ronu-st. Y'ou'll (ind them i>n page 3*(. 
By cciiKideiire tlic upciiing Jtary ill tiiil, nur 
aniiunl special rutlon isiuc (see oppoiiu- page), 
fenire^ on a dtig wh*i lalkii. 



^^ext week: 



• "Seven Steps to .Shapeliness" is the 
lillc of our fottr-page beauty feature. It 
«i'i5 uiil .1 itiimnuT prugraiiiiiii- tlut will birlp 
you htiprovc yotir figure whether you are 
uudrrweighl, ovcrwi-i^t^ or iinrmal. The cxcr- 
ciu!^ alt illunraicd, iroiiirc on your Aiiiy 
»hi?wer or balh. The did hints t:n:ible you to 
take advantage uf summer Imit now in seiiAnn. 

• Some (luiiftajiding events t>f 1956 are 
presented iti two pages of pictun:;. You 
m^y be .surprised when you i^e them, as we 
were when wc colleclf^ ihcm. So much hnp- 
pr.'iis In any year ihsit drumniir eventt fade 
c;utckly from tiic mi'mory. When 1936 is 
j.isriiibli'd id juetureti it oiids up to quite a 



# When tnir next issue is on sale the 
Davii Cup will be the Joe us of sporting 
interest. Tlir Atutriilian »]uad and udier 
players competing are pictured in rolor on our 
ewer and two iosifit^ p^ges. 

# Next week's pattern page b devoted 
to clothes for children from four to 
16 years q( age. Il includes school uniforms 
and blouses for girJs, and a blazer and a 
ranger suit fnr a l>oy, as well as sevcrjl other 
attra4:tis'e desi^n^. 
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Animals, flowers, birds 
pi«*tured in color 

Next week we be^ a new weekly color feature showing the rich 
and varied wild life of the Australian biiah and seaahare. 



Page 2 



THIS serieii follows our 
"Beautiful Australia" 
and "Wonderful A u 3 - 
Iralia" of the past two 
yeani. 

In those wc presented 
the scenery of the country 
and aspects of iti life and 
work. 

Wc had ample pnxif of 
their popularity with 
readers from the success of 
the books wc published this 
year and lasif year. 

TTotn timp to lime, in the 
p.i5t we havi- published piC' 
turt's or .^uitralian animjiU, 
liirdi, and flowt^r*. 

rieadrrs Juve liked theoi 
3ud (ifked for more. 

Su each week wi will pub- 
lish full-p^gr pirtnifc rjr a 
5r<iup t,\ picturftv showing 




BR. AU^S KBAST 

Aii^lralian a ill mil Is, birds, rep- 
lilps, fliiwers, (Meet!, and 
marine tife. 

Already we have in band » 
Unt rtjllriiion of rolnr trans, 
pnrrneie^ frimi leaditiii nature 
phuiuijrflpherii ciT the Com. 
monwoaith. 

Mmiy (if iheK photog- 



r.ipher.s are amateurs who 

h. ive made 3 lifetime bobby 
'if iiaiure study. The phoiog- 
laphy of animals ^nd birds 
riquitej ex|>eri knowledge, 

i. amera skill, and endless 
patience. 

-Some uf the picturi^s in our 
lollectioii represent literally 
years of effort on tie paet of 
the j'Onirjbulor^. 

In ehooting pictures tor ihis 
scries iuid obtaining informa- 
tiun to aeconipany them we 
have Lhr a.sslstaiicp of a dii- 
tinp;«Khrri ntiluralist, Dr. 
.■Mlcn Keaat, who will art as 
our leehiiieal adsts<T. 

J)t, Knast. who Is Curator 
of Eirdi and Repiilia, »t the 
Australian Museum, Sydney, 
is a graduate of the t'nivsr- 
siiy of Sydney and obtained 
his dnetoratp of philojophy 
III biology at Harvard Univer- 
lity, II.S.A. 



LOOK 





KEPL^CE ■IfTTONS WITK 

Brippers rm 

CLOTHES YOU WEAH 

Brippers 

THE CtOTHES YOU UAKl 

Grippuji" arc the ediy.tforUiig' 
•rnootli (iitoiiBn tKil idd si* 
•enien« to practically ivoryfMnf, 
you >»i>»r. When buying ihwh. 
p/temas, d^nirni, chlkJrgn'i plaf, 
tags, crtwleri, snappy pinlns «• 
riin wear too, mate it t poJnl H 
loot (« "Grippe," Faif»ne,j, 
h*m* sewing buy a "Gnppor" 
and end button boHiKr t^revar. 




SHIPPERS' Fnanut4cfiirB^ Lidrint 

licenio by CARB FASTSNER Oanptsi 

of Auttrara LimiW. 
AuitraUar Diit. "J-8" Pfoduels. Vietwi" 

loFTeDDU waaimuiis jh ju. sifflJ' 
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When Sarah told Michael about the 
plans both he and Paink leaked 
reproachfully at fief. 



V/H TC"HA£L sal In the blu« annchiiiti a looie i;iein 
JLT.H_ iwrr hi! ihirt, anri hin diirk hair Jlill llnckeH will) 
the Linse] tiMdlea ftoTn tilt rrriwn Sarah hiid 
iHiidc him, while foints lat on th« ni^ and iniffod holf- 
licartpdly ai a VMa.x herry from the mock hollv. Thev 
\fm. biith worried and pn'Ocrupied 

In ihf? bedroom acrosin thp. hall, Sa^h was 6u)^in^ 
5cnndthini" un'iuitabl';. As far as Points cnuld ^ihpT, it 
was a mn^ abont 3 danif-hiill damp, bnt h(- was ran 
>Wr good St tliai sort <\f thing, Ix-illg essentially 
propti and a cniuitry persnii by birth, anyway, m ^ 
a*, u)E tourse, all fed wtlKm arp. ■!» 1M"W 

Hav^(^■cr, hr knew she waj nngiu; it In annuy, 
and shp waj leitainlj- succcfditip;. Michai^l loukpd iliornu^hly 
Wfctchtd, and Points himself tdm hiptwi>en sympathy 
.tiid hjii mm gTfUt pt-rsonal prt.iblem. 

It vnis past elcvm o'clock at ni^ht on Christmaa Eve. 
and iip.irt frttm Sarah's sell-cotiscions littir cadtjici?^ the 
Chicago apanmcnt wa? amajdngly quint. Nearly evtrybody 
(■■Uc m their hiiildinja Iiad retireti already or gone off 
to be Willi relativn in thi: cnujrtry. 

They them wive* wnutd leave in the morning to viaii 

TiiR AumAiiMt WOMOt's WSEKIY - Dei!m1wr 26. 1956 



Friends in Oak Part, gjid wonid have gone before ir 
Mlrhafl had not quietly insL^t!-d on .spcndini; fhp first 
l.bri-iiniav Evf iif hi^ niarriec] liff in his own home and 
not with the wild party of jemi-Mraiigtrni with vv'hqm fiarah 
had plrclrd to pa-is the actual festival. 

Mirhael vj^s 5e]di>m obstinate w-hert Sajrtih was con- 
ccriifd, a» Poinis had ofipn ivotired «ith somp mi-'fiving, 
bill on this oftasLDn he h.id been afKolun'k adnniaiii, 
[!e had ;irrrepd home M liic o'dr«k with his little Ijoit 



dei'orationi, and at n quarter to irn they had retufoed 
and he had proceeded to ptit them up d4.<&pitp her ridicule. 
Site lud not nflfered In help, but had ital (Making a tiille 
rrown ol iinsel for him and another lor Points, .uid had 
placed them on their head^i aj [hey sat lurirying the littlp 
tree. .■ytrr that shf had sprung her ^tcat iurpriic. The 
CTtrt Thnmas', she told them airiiy, were havine a unsll 
midnight sejsjnn to "lake the corn out of carols," and ihe 
had piomiiied, .loui and hnnor. that she and MkhasI would 
both drop In to help ihejii, 

look lor an old Chri^ttmaH legend " ^ r*" ^"^ """^ 

~ moved his crown witli «piirt dignity and. wliil*' 

tioi speaking the wkaif of his mind, had ran- 



of dccolfllions, and a secret p;irkage of pra«utl for 
Sarah's iiockitij; in his "VcrcDat pocket, 

Sarah had nui he™ in She had been making a protest 
ai the late stiiri tn thfl holidftv in her nwii rather pretty 
way, which nevit dcsrinderi into open lulklnns. She had 
arrived ten minutes after Michael, charmingly conlrilp 
and (nil of apnIoKlCs for having forgotten to dti anything 
aboiii diiinpr, so ihiii he liad hjid. In chauge and lelrphone 
Rnnjia)- (or a laijle. tlm he had stood his grtinnd ubiim the 



veyed with a certain dcsjtce of force that wild hfirsfs Would 
not drag htEii to thai Ualhsome annes of tin-pan alley even 
On a nighi that was neither silent nor holy; on this one Sarah 
musi realise that it wia utterly out of the questinn. 

Sarnh had looked surprised in tfial odd ivay of hers, and 
had said, nuile politely, that it w.%s a pity, becanne she was 
certainly going, and ihiit he was not to thiitk of waiiinf; 



To page 29 
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THE BOY WHO FOUND 






The uatidf kid held up hh haixf, 
which trembttd ilijhth/, ami point- 
ing to the aeiaplane said firmtf, "t 
Won I (hot." 



By 

]»fi%R(;ARK:T 
C01J§IMIS 



IT was the yrai of the war, and the raw materuil for 
ihr inanuhLclurc of ilcpfLrLinent'Stnrc SanLa C1aii?teK 
waj at itj lawai tblj- -» critical shortage. The old 
men already had jobs. They ktd cottic ciui nf ri;- 
lircmtJit, real aad mforred, a Pifkwitikian crrw, lo late 
over the mdnag^^menl ot elevators, sturc coqnterSj and 
arcountinj; ledgers. They had become waiters, bus hoys, 
and bellhops, painters, tarpcntm, and pttimbcni, 
ibarpe^ning up their old skills and bcf^nnitig Vdc over, 
ITicy hatJ bceiOTiE doormpn with rifiid bacVs and white 
cuttofi gloves. Thry were pratlisinj; l,iw »nd mfdieiue 
agaiiiy AtJverliseiiit'nls in the p^prrs read, wonder of 
wonders: '^ohtMiy under rorty-fivt need appiy, Posiiion 
pemiaiwiil," ll wiu ihe year of nid men, hut it left 
quite a hole in the departmrnr-stOTe Sania Claus market. 

This was certainlji the nnry reasfln Mr, Srars rvcr 
fell heir lo the teii velvc( lircccht^ and emiine-trinimed 
tunic, the kncc-high, shiny l}la<* hnaa, and the kixuri- 
atit, silver, real-hair wig and beard thai belonged lo the 
depanment store of Sampjinii atid Cole, Though Mr 
Sears waj lempcramenliilly no! .suited tn the rule of 
Santa Glaus, he looked, quite convindnE in the part, 
avimg to the fact that he had a nuie like a rhcrry, and 
a routtd lummy which sfiotit, whether he laughed or 
not, like a baiv'IfiM nf jelly, 

Th«e physaeal eiiaractfristiFs derived from a lifetime 
devoted to a career of alcoholiim and other yjcri tno 
numerous to mention. The uniy drawback to the whole 
thing was his glacinl-blue eyes, in which there was no 
M-mhlinc* of a twinkle. But (he hajsgatd per.soEinel 
majiager o.f Sampson and Cole, faced with a Santa 
Clautlesa liith floor in December, jaw fit to overlook 
this- 

Mr. Sears had no taate lor the job. His intercut ia 
any jnii waa nil. Sampson and tkile's rather panir- 
nnc^en advenisonent for a Sanw Clauj was forcibly 
poiHtrd out to Mr, Seats by hi« parole officer and a 
MKtal service worker in ihi! Mutiiripal Rehabiiilation 
Shelter, where Mr. Sears vras jprnrfing , rusiomary diree 
weeks allotted to him for nmrieniacion hy the .State 

Mr. Scars' prrt-ious address had been iJic Stnte PrUon 
^a^m, where he had sojourned five years, paying off a 
il.Rht debt to society. It .eemed dial he had manoeiivred 
a widow nut of her life niviaj;s. 

This tfTm, however, v«as ouly one of many Mr 
htits record was aj long a^t a country road and itiM a« 
bumpy. It extended over » period of roughly fortv year^ 
and wai nfe with petty larceny, grand larceny, robbery 
and coafideiice matter.. At the age of ten Mr. .Seafs 
had aw.ped rom a hardware «ore a pair of ,kate, and 
had run foul of dte Juvenile Court. Al sixteen hr had 



made oft with a new molor-cycte, while working as a 
delivery boy lor a dnignnre. lie had wound up in the 
reformarury for riglilcen niuiitlu, from which hf! emerged 
widi a lot of new ideas and a tiicluiatne that followed 
bim for the rest of his life. 

He was Stretrb Scan from then on, and at twenly-oii* 
Strclcli .Sears woji arrested fur Imviiig stolen an auto- 
mobile, tie always liad Kad a mecluinieal cum of mluil. 
He had projfresaed easily ra safe-cracking, which war 
quite popular in his youth, 

Mr. Sears was not a particubirly cagaging pcrmn- 
ality, lie was by now a rather dour old man with pct- 
eiinial dyspepsia from intcrniilteiil years of prison Food 
and, in the intervals, long bouts with chop whisky and 
the hunted, haunted life of the cx-convict. He had ni 
great regard for people, except as grist for the mill of 
his peculiar talents. In -short, he was not the happy, 
wistfuJ fratnp toward whom ihe careleis HRan nf a 
passer-by ii want to yearn. 

Still, the people who rame in ronlait with Mr. Sean, 
in die Bobercr inierludes of hiA cari^r, ctmlinucd to feel 
that there was something in him — that he was rectaint- 
ahle — Ihougli the facts were against it. This probably 
was Ihi: reason he bad been able tn charm the widow 
out of htrr three thousand dollars. Btit even moni pcr- 
spicacionii people, lite Judge Chamticrs, the parole 
officer, and the case-hardened social worker. Miss Web- 
Nter, clutig To that quality 111 Mr. Sear^ which seemed 
lo intitnaic that it it ne^er too lute to start over. 

"Of course, it's only temporary,*' Judue Chamben 
Eaid, di-'^ssing the Sampson and Cole job with bii 
charge. "Jusl three or four weeks' wort, Bnl that'll gtl 
you on your feel. Give you an opportutiilyr to look 
arouod." 

Mr, Scurs pondered that he probably could pick up )i 
uicc, Ught-lin^cred job in the Cltrislnias crowd. 

Mt. Seam felt his arid stomach turning, but b* 
reasoned that tl would he one way to get rid of the 
watchdogs of the Municipal Rehabilitation Shelter and 
back into circulatioti. It was almost too niiich to bear 
thinking about— cavorting around in falne whisker! and 
a red monkey suit — but Mr. Sears was tired. Sometimei 
it seemed tn him that an hnnett dollar might be fairV 
interesting for a change. 

He was getimg too old lo nm; most of hit frcndl 
were bclund bars or dead; and on occasion, such as now, 
he felt too rahanated to battle argan!S(^d society, aad 
thought there might be some point in ptitling hiimelf 
in Judge Chatnber^ fiands and turning into a tesprct- 
ablc janitor. It was a terrible end, but be was getting 
io that he had to have his sleep, 

"Wei!," he said, "might give it a whirl." 

Mr, Shaw, the personnel manager, gave him one look, 
oh."icrved that he had the figure and the face for die 
job, was faintly chilled by the arciic-bluc of his eyes, 
4nd told htm. lo report to the alteration-room of djt 
meti's dnihiiig department to have the red suit fitted 

1 hree houri later, Mr. Seats had been metatnorphosei) 
iolo Santa Claus, 

In Santa Glaus" oricc al! the treasures of childhomi 
were here collected around his enormous red teathrt 
ifmrhair. But the "piece de resistance" of the collection 
was a magnificent aeropfaac model of shining silvery 
aluminium, exquisite in detail, equipptid with batteries 
of hgbn, red and blue, with landing gear that ctjuld k 
raised and lowered, tailpieces that could be angietJ, 
propetlcrR that whirred with the most convincing touijd, 
and an unbelievably complete initrtimeiit panel. He 
always had liked mechanical things. The aeropbnW 
motid was priced at 59.50dol. It was suspended jo« 
ootude Santa Claus' office, and it wa.^ the cynosure irf 
all masculine cyer, fathers' and scitu' alike. 

It cannot be truthfully said that Mr. Sears was » 
charming Santa a,us. He was on the gniff side (l^ 
though he honestly tried to live up to his character). 

Indivd, several grown people had the tnanicuW* 
feeling that he waj a strange and vajjxiely sinister tW 
of Santa Clans, But they reassured themsehra by look- 
ing at his heniprn (timiny and his cherry nose and dii 
not quite get nroiuid lo realiJiLng his eyes were 

The AtiraiatiAM WousH'a Wkhu-t - Dewmber 26, l«* 
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f Itt tir<t il^y iir IVin 111.' Xi-ii<x iiad 
nen'iHis. He necrr had ht^eu smund 
thiyrcii in his lift;. TUfy liorod h'lm, 
,iad hi* lilt I'll had Lhc imputw? to kick 
^fiiiic uf ihf spoiktJ ones v^hcrc it wituld 
do Ihu irir,wjl S^otti ^"d tlic scared^ timid 
niicA iioiiplussi^d him. The cxrrovprta 
inii tbr I urious who iiijimbrred un hix 
tmw .ind |)ull*d at his bciird gnnprvcd 
him most of aJK 

At ihf e«d ^of thf firat rUiy he wiifl 
rxhjttjtrd rrom all this iiiiniitiiriil teU- 
diH'i|ilinf and made pbna to liip; but 
MUi Wi:hKtcT was waiting at iJif em- 
ploym cntraiLte vthvn he finrrgtii all 
w^t to hit for !i saloon, and ihf. run- 
vuycrd liitn bnck to the Municipal 
hjibililarion SKtlter. 

Mi. Srars, who had tsticn this job on]^ 
to- escape stirvtHlbnre and make a get- 
awa^j soon discoverrd that he waa to be 
arrampanifd morning and night U> and 
{r<im lite dnor ci{ Sampson and Cule, 
'Hils rriiAtratioit addcti to bis niDtinting 
riatLiTSiursa as the occupant ol Santa 
Chvti (ifficF and tnade hitn brood oti 
draperatf; matters. 

With Miiieihing appmariiing hatri-d 
lie vtatcd at the line of noisy chiliirEn 
waiting, never lt)o patiently, for his wr- 
vidcg. Tn this vs-as addf^: spe^rulatiun 
vtiea he at their hovL'rinjt 

tnoiherSf mniftly wtAihi^ expt'ttgive fur 
coals and dandling fine alligator and 
calfiikln handhags, whidi were no doubt 
rraimned with freih gnei\ curtency. The 
fliiBiteie of Sampwin and Cole was ex- 
ctu^vc- and r^ch. 

TTic only thing that restrained him 
waj ihe costomary nightly jearchinp at 
the exit by the store dtlective. It deemed 
to Mr, Sean that it juji wouldn't be 
worth while, IFis inconvenient memories 
nf priwin deterred him; but ihisi, loo, 
made him sad- He felt that tie was 
losing his grip. 

■MifT the Em few dayi tim toiskm 
t-ascd a hit, Mr. Scar* got logpther a 
speech, which he ultered by role lo each 
lurwtomer, and it seemed to satisfy. The 
rhiiiiren were more interfslcd in what 
they wanted than they were in him, any- 
way, Aji he wrote down their Unreajon- 
abie demands and handed c.>ach one the 
lollipop and the red balloon with ''Samp 
Hjri and Cole'^ on it in white letters, he 
disliked them all heartily. 

They were, in truth and in many wny.s, 
creatures of another wurld, a wnrld lhat 
Mr. Scara in his lendereit youth hid 
never inhabited. They were the shellered 
ehildt*n of privilege, sotne puUte and 
some nrit. some avaiirious, greedy, ^d 
pugnacious, some quiet, pleasant, atid 
kind, but all ^trangeri in that deep sense 
of the wr>rd. 

There could be between them and this 
wcathei^heaiPii old derelict no happy can- 
course of idea", or emotions. They rould 
come to only auper^cial terms. But Mr. 
Sears niitided hi« business and tried hard. 

'"Coitte in, siffler," he wrjuld bellow to 
a pigtailed mile, "Come into old Santv 
Cbus' olTice.'" 

The child would advance, timorously 
or boldly, dcpendinfif on her nature, and 
■romrriniei drop him a curtsy or some- 
tiines miiUaRe in kirk his shins. Either 
might throw Mr. Sears ijlT, but he hore 
up. 

'Now, what would the little lady like 
Santa Claus to leave in her storking?" 
he Would inquire stickily, affecting « 
grimace or a grin and leaning close for 
the ronfession. 

Tlie little girl would swallow, lake a 
derp breath, and reel off the names of 
ten or twelve presents. 

■'But what would yon lite best of all?" 
he would orje, aad when ttie decision 
came he woulii write it down. 

"Jn»t hand this note to your mother," 
he would instruct, and pa.<3 out the lolL- 
pop and lite red balloon. .Sometimes he 
would forset and say "your maw" of 
"yom old lady," but the rhitdren, who 
were all young, never leemed tn nniire. 

He varied the formula for the hoys. 

"flnw-de-do, jon!" 

■"HeUof Irom the tound-cycd child. 

"Have you twen a E««t boy.'" 

They all hobbed. their heads in eager 
acquiescence, alllioush Mr, Scaij could 
'ell from looking at ihcm that it was a 
oistmct overstaternenl. Thcv had all 
piohably bsen tittle hellions i'ot ai least 
three hundred days of the year. 
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"^'on lell me, man to man, what you 
want me io put in your socltj'^' 
They alivays bad the answer to thai. 
Three wcekii of this pap would have 
been stultifying to somebody who had 
led a less racy existence than Mr. Sears, 
To him it WAS almost worse than prkon. 
He fomented in his mind pians for 
escape, but by night be was loo tired 
and by day he w^ics loo busy. As Christ- 
mas drew nearer the crowds increased, 
and (he line in front of Santa Claus' 
Office grew longer. 

Jl was the day before Christinas Eve 
that he ^ot the rude shock. Santa Clans 
fiarf just called it a day and was ready 
trj shut up shop. He stood up, groaning, 
and went to the jiable door to close the 
upper bail. 

I'he Tenth Avenue Rid was standing 
ihtsre. 

He was a imalj, pallid Ijoy of inrteter- 
miiiate age. He could have been any- 
where from eight to eleven. He had on 
a pair of dirty knickers and an old pull- 
over fraying at the edges. He was gltjve- 
less artd overi:oatless and ^my. 

He waji «j completely out of place 
in the p)u.«h envirnnnwnl of Sampson 
ajid Cole that Mr. .Sears cuuld not im- 
agine how he had got past all the floor- 
walkers and sales clerks and managed to 
looi around. !t was obvious to Mr, 
Sears' practised eye that he tiad been 
looking around rather thoroughly, 

"Hello, son!" he boomed, getting into 
hifi routine, almost without ifainkiii^ (hat 
ihli was no prospect for .Sampson 
Cole. 

"Can it r said the Tenth Avenue Kid, 
For a uiotnenl Mr. Scars felt quite 
happy, as if fie had come home; but then 
he remembered bitTiwlf. He looked at 
lhc unwholesome sprout before him and 
knew he ifidn't have tn i>e bothered. 

"I reckon you came over to Kivp your 
in,<!t ructions in Santy Claus," Mr. Sears 
said with heavy sirc^sm. "Have jtiu 
been a good boy (his year?" 

"Have you?" inquired the Tenth 
Avenue Kid. 

Mr Sears started in surpri.sc, but he 
fell a warm liogle of appreeiaticm, "^That 
ain't no part of this here setuji," he re- 
rnarked, speaking naturally for the first 
lime in three weeks. 

"non't Rive me that stuff," the 
1 enth Avenue Kid said, with the 
simple wisdom of the hard-bitten. 
"YoD ain'l real." 

"Whadita ya meiu, I ain't real* / 
You si^ me itandiiig here, don't- 
cha?^ 

"You're jurt a man," tbe Kid 
said, 

Mr. Sean wished, for once, 
that he could live up to this llrfty 
denomination. 

"You can tool babies and 
dopes." the Kid wejit on arrogantly (he was 
obvinusly not ime of the wistful poor). "But 
ain't no dope." 

Mr. Scars re.iiarded the skinny, taut little figure 
before him, with its stwirt-crnpped hair, 
the bla^itjg blue eyes, and its proud 
intrepid stance, and he felt a twinge of somc^ 
thing like rheumatism in hLs left tide. It had 
been a long time since Mr, Sears had been 
bothered with affection lor any human being— 
put iinre Mincy Richards, his old pal, got it 
in a stick-up. 

He hardly rccojpiiaed thin emotion, which 
was more lifce a physical pain; hut anyway, pity 
stirred in him or some memory of himself when 
he was small. He had been antf-social for a 
long time, and he didn'l like children; but there 
wa,s something aEinut this Kid that got next to 
you. 

He pondered this last prnnouncement, and 
!nrT"i,'"' ^ wmninsly as he knew boss-. 

Well, i,afce it or leave it, I'm Santy Claus." 
"Aw," sneered the Kid, "you itink on ire." 
■Have it your own way," Mr. Sears said 
testily, hurt by his failure. "Move on, now. The 
Irghw are going out in five minutes. Yoo 
wnuldnt want to get locked up in here." 

■1 ain't afraid," the Kid .stated, "I ain't 
afraid of you. either.". 

"You got no call to be afnid of Santy Clam," 
Mi. Scars saitl 

The Kid remained quiet and looked at him 
caeefullv When he had finished this close 
scrutiny his face had e hanged a little. "All rieht," 
he said at last, "Prnv* ii_" 
"Prove what?" Mr 






Mr. Seats' heart sank as ft? gijfe Q fidrlled took o( the glftlering 
tof suspended above him. "Oh, so- you tike aeroplaaes, eh?" he mke5. 



Sears inquired. 
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AN mTRIGUmG 
SHORT STORY 
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re-NRY CHEVRON wu ttriv- 
tng hotae tu LDiidun alter a 
day in the country when lif 
r™ limbered that he had prnmUtti 
to bring his wile a. down fresh 

L- . ■ 

He wm DO areiiitect, tiHi the 

irip liad been one of huainesa, 

EDI pleasure — to advise on the con- 

version of a jtateiy hoinc into i 

coutitTy clulj — bin hi> client had 

provided an exc*:ileni hmrVi^ and 

tJiii. made Henry all the mure 

anniubs (o proLUTe Catherine lie( 

eggs. 

For half the 10 years of their 
marriage they had been a very 
:]tt:i(lied couple, and novi' that their 
uttachmeiu had worn awsiy they 
dung 2II the more, in all their deal- 
ing with each other, Iq thii uitt 
of play i tig IsLii. 

Henry slowed doi™ to 20. In the 
next village .1 crnriely lettered lign, 
"Fresh Produce," caught hii ey«, 
so he stopped cjotside the sma.ll 
brick cottage and siunded hii hnrti. 
Alter 3 few mQinciiLii a younji 
H'oman ejnergfrd and looked at him 
impalienlly. 

"Eg^s?" asked Htnry. 

"Surry, wc haven't got nonrj," 
jRapprd the young woman. 

tfenry asked if aht knrw where 
lie might be luckier. 

*^lVell, you eould try Mrs. tlox. 
Shi;"i at the other end," the yiiung 
woman said. "If you'll 'sc.u-se me, 
we're watrliiitg the television. " 

She turned :Lnd imniediaiely wefil 
in again. Henry lean«l m his ham 
and shouted for further directiotu. 
Of what the yrtung wrjmaa called 
over her shoulder he distiilguisliej 
only one word. It sounded lifce 
"witch.'' From a patron uJ tele- 
vision this seemed unlttely; Henry 
ihrugged and drove on, but slowly, 
in case Mrs. Cox, witch or tm, h»d 
3 sign oat saying "F,gg^." 

At the end cil the little ali«t 
he louiid what he wui looking for 
— not a sign, iniiecd, but a dwellii^ 
illghlly larger than the tat, with 
the name "VVychwood Col" ladin; 
on its JjatB, Henry gritinol to hjm- 
sell, stopped again, and got out. 

Mo one answered his ring, but It* 
knew enough of country wayii 10 ff> 
rouFid to the badt and try tlictc. 
The garden behind wan a mere .^tJ'jp 
of grass termiiialetJ by a tall, gapi"!? 
hedge with apple trees shiiHiitS 
atuive; more importantly, about tliis 
apology for a lawn strayed several 
hens. Henry knocfeed at the batis 
door atid waited. 

.'V^ain no one aniwered. He 
stepped back a pace or two and 
looked up lor a icIevisioEi »eri>l- 
Ii was there all right, and no doui>t 
Mri, Oo>L wai ibeTt, too, insidfi 
glued 10 her set. To step in an'^ 
call out .teemed the only phrni [he 
knob turned efisdy under his iiaiirli 
and Henry teoLatively entered— Jt 
the same mooicni was himself 
tr.rnnlixcd by a screech froio 
rear. Up fn>ni the apple orchirJ 
an old. old woiii^n came tunning* 
fscreeching he.r head off. 

"What du you want.' Who jre 
you.^ What do you want eq my 
house?" she screamed. 

Henry wailed until she WW 
beside him, and tlieri incKlenfely 
explained his errnnd. ^, 
"1 can'i heal you, I'm deaft 
sittcnjied the woman, and with « 
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"fs there any reason *Ay ' 
shouldn't ita*e you?" Henry tm 
farhusly to Catheririf 



Thh AounuuAK Wdmes s Weeh.* - December 26. H5* 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821862 



itrong old hind on his urisi hftlcl him firmly 
whsrc ht was. He wouldn't havt ha-ti sur- 
prisi^ if slit'd blown a police whistle. "Who 
art your she repeated furi.owiy, "What's 
yauf nains?" 

There was no reason wtiy Henry should tell 
h^T, bur fie dirlh It srpmed, iht- nictmein, 
impossible not to, Of course 5hi- idiildn'l 
hnr. She pulli»l him inio ihe kltcJien and 
indiit-arrd im ih^' dralnbnnrd H piipt'r hnii iind 
d [lencil. "Go on. wrilp <tehv you are," she 
urdwed, and H*iiry ohrdicnUy wrolp his 
niimff, addlni^ die rjuery. '^E^igs?" 

**Nev'eT heard of youl" ihe old woman 
ihoutEd. "Don't sril eggs! Go away, go 
;i^\'ay, go awAyf" 

llcnry was only tod glad to. Actually, 
:i hiindrpd yardj farther nn he cani« to a 
gare lettered "Wvchwood Fatrn." and therft 
km^ht a dnxrn fr<rah eg^s without ih*: It?a5t 
diffkuhy. Tt jJighlly tjisiurded hiiri, he 
didn't tnow why, that he'd Irft his name with 
\lr^. Cwx ^who prrHuinably wasn't Mi^. Cox 
at all). He didn t know why, hut he wished 
he hadn't, and lo Inrgej ihe episodt nil the 
^tDoner he ^Id nothing about it to wife. 

He got in about tight, and they dined to- 
jethcr as u«ia! in the restaiiraiii auarhrct tu 
their aparlmciil hotel. Their apartment in- 
<]|ided a Icitchenctte, and in the hrst yeain of 
their marritige they Had nften dined there — 
Calherini? cooking while Henry lixjked on, 
then both of them doing ihe dishes to sugary 
muiic un the radio; hut the tiahil had la^md 
along with ma.j>y othf^fs, ,irid now (.]atheriiie 
used the kitchen only to cook herself a 
luncheon onielffl. It was simpler just to eat 
in the rraiaiiFsnt; alMi, a little convtrsaiiaii 
with ueighbctrinB ditttw ctiverad any lilence 
heiwreu thcmKelveii.. 

"I jhoidilu'i mind an early beJtinir," Henry 
said fls ihCT finishwi dinner. "I'm rather 
tired." 

Catherini? didn't inquire into hiji rlay's 
events. If she had, he might have inc|uire.d 
into hers; iii it was, he didn't notice the 
oinl^on. 

It in the next day's evening paper 
ihitt he saw idie paragraph with his own mime 
in it. If it hadn't been fnf the name, he 
niigfitn^i have nniiced the iieni at all. It 
Wfis quite n nhnrt paragraph: Thi.' aid woman 
of WychwDod Cut, even heateii and robbed, 
rated no more In the London PreM. But 
oiitf's eve nntoriovisly picks out, from any 
[rase of print, ont's own mtme; and beneath 
ihe hp.idline, "Mowri-Ht May Aid Pijlice," an 
ohvinii^ly official release cxprcwd Srotlaind 
\'ard's ikaire to interview a Mr Henry 
Chi'vron — in cnnncrLiou I Henry read on) 
wiUi an attack the prcvimu evening upon 
\fn. Selina I.,i>ni>a Parkin, seventy, uf Wych- 
wood Cot, Skrimble^, O^ifordshtrc. 

Abitirdly cnciu^^h. Henry"* first iliought 
waA that he'd beeii ri^hl abonl her not being 
Mr*. Cos, .She wain't; she was Mrs. Parkiti. 

Of course he put the frivolnu^ point aside 
at tinrr, He waJn't esiictly worrii'd, hut he 
tiiw the need tn clear tilings up a.^ won as 
possible. When be read the paragraph, he 
was already on his way home, by nnder- 
Kround, from his utTioe, and there seemed no 
point in getting oil to telephone when be 
could do fo ^en minutes lat^n froiti his own 
.ipariment. 

His decision to contact the police was 
iirstant, and solid — thetr inve^tiguiion of him- 
self wa* nb\'Tnnsly pure routine^ nercaaary if 
tire.wiine, and the schwbt dealt with the bettetu 
Henry Chei-ron i*as both a leniihle man and 
a good elliren. 

He retunied to the paragraph with calm, 
and from it learned that M«. Parkin had 
been ftrurk about the head with a blunt in- 
strument, anti vva* discovered, still micon- 
icinus, siill I'lutchinjt an empty handbag, next 
iriurning by the niitbman. I'll telephone as 
ADOR as 1 get in, Henry said to himself. 

As it turned out, he hart nn need to. 
The police were there before him. 

"You've been quick.'* said Henry. 
It wasn't what be'd hnve said If he'd 
ihoiiglit. But he hadn't had lime to think. 
Letling himielf In with his key, headin;; 



straight for the telephone in the living>rocm, 
he hadn't thought even what he'd say to 
Catheriite. 

The p45licemfln smiled modeiitiy. 

"it's an Linitsnal name, sir. Chevrtjii is a 
very unu.'^iial tiatne." 

W51S ju.st goittt} to telephone ynu," said 
Henry, "I only read abiml it on my may 
home; 1 was just gning to telephone you." 

"Why do yuu both have to say everything 
t>iicc over?" nski'd Cathtiine irrilahly. 
"Won't that make it all take twice as long!*" 

Henry glanced at her. She was irritated, 
pos^iiity tiervoiis, hut ^}ine marital ^cixth 
vcnwe told him she didn't yet kflow what it 
was ^1 about, 

"Hasn't tie told yon?" Henry ankcd in 
marital ende. 

"I've only just got herc^'* interposed the 
policeman mildly. 

'I've only jujj come in inyself," isiid 
Catherine. "He was waiting outside. He 
just asked — " 

'"Vou haven't seen an. evening paper?" 

She shook her head. 

"Then you'd better Ituaw," said Henry, 
"that an old woman I tried to buy eggs 
from last nij^ht has been hit <A-er the head. 
Hfiice the investi.gation — ^initiated, as 1 rij- 
marked before, wilb cuinmendable speed." 

Surprisingly, it was the policeman who 
thrust a hand under Catherine's elbow. 
Henry, seeing her sway, lumply felt all his 
wife's irritation transferred to himself. 
There w-as, after all. nothing to faint about. 

"Ti I may say so. sir, a little sudden." 
ri:buked the policeman, carefully assisting 
Cathfrine to the sofa. But it seemed he 
wasn't realty cross with Henry either; again 
he smiled his modest smile. ".\s for speed, 
T only wish all ctar jobs w^ere so easy. You 
left, as you iniglit say, your card; and at 
Wyehwood Farm, where you bought eg^i — 
Yuu did hwy eggs there., sir?" 

"Certntnly," Henry xgeeai, "One dozea 
freih." 

"There they fancied you heading for Lon- 
don. So it was really very .simple, yoii being 
the only Chevron in the Directory. .Itjd 
now, sir, if you care to tell me anything you 
Itnow of Mrs, Parkin, describe your visit to 
her, and at nn, it may help us to get the 
picture and we rttayn'l need !o trouble you 
any further." 

"The picture of what?" Henry a»ke± 'Is 
it murder, nr is she still alive?" 

The moment after he spoke he knew, ugain, 
that it wasn't what he'd have laid if he'd 



thou^t Snnte words are tJaiigcrouj in them- 
selves. The word miirdcr 'is so dan^roas. 
But the policeman's regard continued mild. 

"Certainly Mr?. Parkin is still alive, sir. 
Only she catt't give any evidence just yet. 
Now. sir, if you're willing to help — " 

For a ffioment Henry thought of tfetrumil- 
ing his lawyer, but such a course was obvi- 
ously- unnecessary, and irritation had mude 
him be.have foolishly enough already. He 
nodtfcd ro-operaiK-t?ly, and the policeman 
nudded pleasantly back. 

"When you called on Mrs. Parkin, sir — " 

"Walt," said Henry. "I didn't r^ll on Mrs, 
Parkin at M. Not in the social sense. I 
didn't know her; I didn't e\'en knnvi her name 
until I saw it in this evening's paper. 1 
went in, — — " 

"You dn admit tnwrtng, sir?" 

"Naturally. I left my imme on a paper 
bag, no doubt you've gnt it, it's my writ- 
Ini;, any esp4Tt could prove it. But I don't 
like the wxird 'admit.' Pm ni>t 'admitting' 
anything. ]'ni — relating." 



"It wa,s just a form of speech," apolopi.sed 
the p*)licein»n, 

"I *itiij don'i like it," said Henry loudly. 
He became aware that l^atherinc was trying 
tu catdi his eye, that .she wanted to interrupt, 
and he tTiotioiird her angrily to silence, fie 
knew he was losing his temper and that it 
was ftxilish, but her interference wouldn't 
help hlin keep it. 

With an elfort he contlnuet) more Iblandly, 
"Let's say, otTicer, I agree I entered, as ytni 
pui it, a huusc Called Wychwnnd Cut, whose 
owner I didn't know fruni ,\dam, yesterday 
evening on my way back to tnwn, with the 
idea of tiuyitin eggs. Will that do?" 

"Ai'cording to our information, sir, Mrs. 
Parkin didn'l sell eggs" 

Henry torilrollcti himself. 

"] mi.stnols the directions given me by 
a young woman farther down the street- 
Ohviflusdy she directed mc to Wychw<iod 
Farm: i went to Wyt'hwnod Cot. The back 
dtior bein^ unbitrbed, I entered, Mr5. Parkin, 
whose identity I did n(}t then know, appeared 
at the same moment from the orchard. In 
the course of an extremely tire!Some and 
frtiitiess cunvrr^alithn, she being as deaf as a 
dtwrpost, I wrote my name on a paper hag. 
I then went away empty-handed, leaving the 
lady, I a.otjre you, unbeatm. I suppose the 
time — " 

"Henry!" cried Catherine. 

"Will you, for heaveti'it Hake, leave this to 
mc!" shunted Ifttiry, "The time, officer, 
was then pRitiabiy sis fifteen." 

The policeman si^hcd. 

"It's a pity, sir." 

"What's a pity?" snapped Henry. 

"Mrs. Chevron, air, jiut told me, just 
before you came in, ynu were home last 
night by si)!." 

■There are moments when the presence of 
a third party does not in the least itdiibil 
B malriinoniai eitrbange. Henry siviing round 
upon Catherine exactly as though lhi!y were 
alone. 

"You said 1 was here? Will you for 
heaven's sake tell mc why?". 

Catherine straiglitcned her hack agauist 
die petit-point cushions of the sofa, "I Uiought 
perhaps you'd bet!n speeding," she said. 

'If I had, what an idiniic way to behavel'" 

''I'm sorry," iiaid Catherine. 

"Vou may well' be," retorted Henry furi- 
ously. "I'ou've planted me as a nutnber-one 
suspect tn a pcssible murder case." He swimg 
bacli to the policeman alntosl with rdiel, 
man to man. 

"My wife, oflicir — asd hert I'll certainly 



go on recnrd; I'd like you to lake this dawn 
— my wife has behaved like an imbecile. 
All rij^ht, I see you think you're on to some- 
thing. I'd no motive — I don't need an odd 
pound from an old woman's handbiig— but 
J see that owing to my wife*s idiocy ynsj've 
got grounds for suspicion. Is there any rklher 
cuideiiee agaiiut mc?" 

The pnlireillan lot/ked shocked, 
"If 1 may say so, sir, you're gning much 
too fait. We're simply collecting iiifortna- 
tion." 

"Then what else have you collected? Pcr- 
tiap.s I can help you again," said Henry 
iinnically. 

"Well, there was a certitin amotmt of 
ifaouiing and wreaming, air." said the police- 
man delicately. "Heard by the nexl-dcwr 
neighbors about the time you say you left. 
Mrs. Parkin, to be more precise, was scream- 
ing 'Go away!' " 

Henry Uiighrd — be hoped lightly, 
"Certainly .Mrs. Parkin was screaming 
*CJo away!' at me, because she didn'l want 



In sell me eggs, I Imagine she screamed 
pretty Ireely. If her neighbors were in the 
lean alarmed, why didn't they come rudiing 
round?" 

""Phey report they were going to, sir. As 
you say, the lady did .urcain out a good deal, 
which is why they weren't quickei. as one 
might put it, oH the marl^. But in this case 
they say it was run re than usual; Ihey were 
going to come round — " 

"But they didn'l," Henry pointed out to 
hini. 

"Nn. sir, because it .slapped," .said the 
policeman. With that he ihankrd Mr. and 
Mrs. ChesTon both; obsersed tliat he wouldn't 
ask for a alatemrni jti.sT at the moment; 
added thai Mr. Chevron probably wouldn't 
be changing his addrei^K, hut ihat if He did 
Scotland Yard would appreciate notice; and 
courtcotisly took his leave. 

"Now," said Henry, turning to his wife, 
Catherine, "fell me why you lied." 

She sat upright against the nishions. but 
the color tliat had 4'ome hack lo her cheeks 
slowly ebbed af;ain, it should Itave been a 
mnment of respite — the policeman, so 
rourteoiisly witlidiawiug, should haw !eft 
them to tears ami atixious rnnsullalion, pt^T- 
haps, but to a momentary respite as well. 

Catherine and Henry each luApcrted that 
they had passed simply from one crisis to 
another, alsu that the secosid mlieht prove the 
more disastrniis. But there wns nothing for 
it now bur to go on — or so it seemed to Henry 
Chevron. 

"Now tell me why yoii lietl," Henry re- 
pciiled. "You didn't diink I was speeding:; 
i don't, and yi>u know it. So why ilid you 
tel! that lie?" 

Catherine mnistencd her lips. They weren't 
pale, because she used a very gnod lipstick, 
but the bordering flesh w^s ton white. 

"He asked wltat time yoii got in." 

"I gathered that. Why did you say cix? 
Why did you say I was here at sis o'elocli?** 

"Because I'd ' told Mrs. Wbyte you were," 
said Catherine. 

Henry Chevron Stared. The answer siroply 
confounded him. He had to think, he had 
to think for ses'eral moments, before he eveit 
identified Mrs. Whyie as the wttman in the 
nes:t apartment. No particular friend; co- 
operative, Catherine always said, .^bnut raking 
in groceries, but oibrrwise negligible. 

'^ou told Mrs. Whyte," said Henry 
btankly, "that I was here last night at six? 
Wheti I wasn't? For heaven's sake, why?" 

Catherine moistened her lips again. 

"Because she heard. 1 mean, she must 
have. Vou know how thin these walls arc. 

man's voice. When I met her in the hall- 
way just afterward she was just coming out 
of her apartment, so I knew she'd been there 
all ihe lime. I said you were hnme.'" 

Henry walked over to the window. The 
movement had no purpose; it was like a pro- 
longctt jerk of the lintly. His mind, on the 
otlier hand, was working smoothly and effiri- 
enily; it quite surprised him to find how 
rapidly he grasped and explored every itn- 
pllcation of those few brief sentences. So 
this was what their years of playing fair had 
come to, he thought; this was what hia wife's 
playing fair had covered. 

He cnuld even correct himself: Catherine'* 
deception couldn't be o^ long standing, not 
ye^rs old; tier very foolishness, her flurry 
before the other woman in the corridor, 
proved her comparatively fresh to intrigue. 
Vet in sum, this was what lbt>se years had 
come tn. 

"So when he asked me," Catherine con- 
tinued painfully, "the policeman, 1 said the 
same thine again. I hadn't time to think, 
.■\nd even if I had — nnthiiig seemed to have 
happened last night!" cried Catherine. "You 
didn't seem upset afaaut anything! How conld 
T know?" 

"Xnihing of that matters," Henry said. 
She was silent 

In the street below the window a bus 
stopped and ses'eral passrngera %ot out. Henry 
knew most of them by sight; they wire the 

To page 37 
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The lie had seemed quite an inttoceni cme, 
hut now it threatened to defttroy 
everything they hud once held dear. 
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The. fete was in iuti swing, but with Mrs. Folliat 
playing /lostess while Lady Stubbs moved about 
alone, dressed in the height of fashion. 

I iu (wo huadriid and twelve nillfs journey iit lop spccil, 
I'UlTcd gcnlly and Bpologuticall)' ihrtiugh ihe lail thirty 

iiiJ iltfUii iniu Nkisectitnbe statloo. Only oae penoa alighted, 
riercuic Foirot. 

He ni.<g(itUi>:d with can- a yawning giji between file *lfp 
of tljt' tf^in and llic plutfurm <ind louked mund him, Ai the 
tar ■-■iitl tit the umxi a porifr w»» busy ittiidc a luggage 
companment. 

Poiroi pick^^d up hi* t^nti^c add w^lk^d back jdi>n^ Thp 
■latforui to ihf I'sil, Hp gave up hh tirkci and walked out 
liiroiigh tlif booking ullice. 

A iargr saloon t-jr drawn up oul^iidi? and a rfainiffcur 
:in uuiforni ranie forward. 

"Mr. Hi^rcule P(>irot.'*" he inquired rp^p<?nfully, 

flei loiili Poirct s case from him and opened the dixit of 
'lie <ar. They druve^ away from the station over the 
^tilway bridge and turned duwQ a ruuntrv tani^ vvhirh 
ivuuud bfivieen hij^h hedges un either side. 

Fri3fntly the gruuiid fclJ away on ths right and disclosed 
'J. vrry bi-autilvil river view with liills ol a mijty-blue in the 
Jisiiuicr. Thf clianffcur drew- into the hedge and stopped. 

The iiiver HeUn, sir," he said. "WiLh Dartmoor in the 
diilance." 

It was c\at ihit admiratinn was necessary. Poirol made 
the neeessari,- noisei, murmuring "MaeuinqQEl" jeverai 
tioies. .\cnjaily, natutt appealed to him very little. .i\ 
vvi:il-cultiviitcd, neatly arranged kiiLhen garden Was lar more 
likely lo hrimg a murmur nf adiniratiuD to I'oirot's lips. 

I'wo girls paised thr eat. toiljns ^l^)wlv up ihe hill. They 
vetn rairying hcai,-y rucksack.^ on Ihcir backs and wori 
ihurti, with bright colored scarves tied over their hendi, 

•Ihert „ a Youth Hostel nest door to us, ,ir," ex- 
plaiHcd the thaufieui, who had clearly comtiiutcd himif'i 
foirot s guide to Cevun. "Hwdown Park. Mi Fletrher • 
plarf It used to be. Thi» Ymiih Hostel .\5sodation housln it 
»rni lit Fairly rrammeij in (umrni-r-time. T:ik* in yver a 
hiiiwlred a night, they do. They're oot allowed lo stay 
longer than a couplr of nights^-then they've got to move 
"\ . ""'-^ ^"t' mostly foreigncra." 

PoiroE nodded absently, Ke «Ti« refltfiing, not for the 
n"t lime, that, seen fram tlie baek. shorn were becoming 

To page 40 
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They were tlie gayest trio that ever t»ok a summer holiday, but that's becansc they 

were falthfnllv following their boolt of rales which said "strictly no romance.** 

THEN WE WERE lRREE 

By IHWIIV SMAW, author oi "'The Yoiin^ Lions/' 



ML'NNIE BROOKS upcnrd his eyra nad looked M 
Lhf ctiling. By Ihc c|mlilv ul the llghi, men thruuRh 
tlip drawn curtains, he ceuld trll it was sunny 
uuuidc. He turned his head. In the othtr bed 
Bcri MS still ailecp. He sicpl quistly, [hp blankets tiea). 
Munnifi got put of his bed, and. hanJooted, in his pyjamas, 
Kfent over to ihr window and paili--d iht i-nrtniin. 

Tht iMt misti o( morning were turling up from ihu 
fields, and, far off and bcluw, (he- ica imooth in 

tbr (Jctoher siinlielit. Iti the dislanci, along tht- rurvt o( 
the com, the Tyrenccs banlittj hwk in gtt.i;n ridges 
towardi a saft elty. 

Muntiie oprni'd the curtalm wider and looted at his 
watch. It was lifter trn o'clock. They had been tip hlr 
the nil-Ill before, all thrnw! of them, at tht> Cusino in Riar- 
riix. Earlier in the sunimec, when tiiey had been <m 
the Cote d'Aiur, .1 paralronp iicutcnani on leavp had 
shown them a ftwlproof ijstem for beating the inolctic 
tiiblf, and, whetiever they caulil, thej frequeiiti>d cajsinrjs. 

They had never tnade mure than 80110 fraiieji in one night 
flitinng them on il. but they had not lot! yrt, riihef. 
U iiad made thfir tfip unexpectedly luxuirioui. eapecialiy 
whin ihey got to plarss. where there was a casino. 

Tile ni((hi befnre they had won only +.'5(»ri fninri, and 
il had taken them until two o'eluck, but itill. waking 
Utt. with the 5ca blue and weather clear, the Iraric notes 
on the rhesi of drawers added a fillip of tuck and com- 
placency to the tnorniiig. 

Standing there, feeling the sun warm on his bare feet 
and hearing the distant calm mutter of the surl, remem- 
bering the gambling and everj'lhing cKe about the sutnuier 
that had in9t paswd. Muniiic knew he didn't want 10 
rtan for hume ihfit morning a.^ they had planned. Staring 
ntit across he brown field the edge of the wja. Munnie 
knerw ilmt when he was older he would luuk bjick U|>on 
the siinimfli and think: Ah. il vtas Monderfol when I was 
yimnitl 

Tlii5 double ability (u enjoy a moment with thtr imme- 
diaey of youth and the refittctiv^e melancholy of age had 
made Bert r.ay to him^ haU-jwrinusly, half a jnke^ ''X 
en^'y yoii, Mimnir. Yqu have a r^re gift — the gift of in- 
sljintaneom novtalgia. You get twice your invcfitmciil 
oot of everythillj;." 

The ^ift had its drawbacks, [t made movin,i? away from 
pliicc% he liked difficult for Muntue, because ihr nid man 
who travelled within him waj aJwayi inyiug in his autumnal 
whisper: "It will never be lilte that again." 

Btil putting an end 10 this long Jiimtncr, whirh had 
stifltehed into Octobui, wai going to be more paii^ul than 
any other lini&h or departure that Munnie had known. 
The trip to F^uropt- had been a ^ift from his parents 
upon hi-i graduation from college, and now. when he 
rrtumed home, they would all l*e nn the clock, the kind, 
wekrtming, dem^indiA^ faces, eiiperting him to get to work, 
asking him what he intended to do. offering him jobs 
and advice, settling him lovingly and implBcably into thtr 
rut of being 1 responsible and tethered adult. Frnm now 
on all hoUd-ty& would be pruytdon^l, htifrict! interlude? 
tjf gulped .\umnirrtime bet>^een work and wt*rk. '*The j.ist 
day» of your yomh." said the old man viitliin. "The 
boat doclci in ieven dayj," 

Munnie turned and Jooked at his ileeping friend, Tbis 
will thangc, too, Munnie thought. .After the bunt dorks you 
will never be m close again. Never u dose 3i on tlid rnnki 
ov« Ihp wa in Sicily, or climbing through the iunny ruini 
at Paeitom. Never a* elose ai on the rainy afternooti 
in Florence, when they had talked for the first lirnc to 
MartlM. Never .is tinge ji on the long, winditig journey— 
the three of them packed intii the mYisII open car — 
up the Liguarian coast mwjrdi the border, itoppitig when- 
ever thtfy felt like k ta swim at the little beaeh pavilinns, 
with all ibe imall. brightly colored pennants whipping utit 
in the hot Mediterranean aflernonii. 

Never 35 dose as on the road through the Riraw- 
folored, hot, bare Spaniih coimtrysidti up to France. 
Never to clow again, fm.illy. as here, in this imall, 
whitewashed, Basque holel TiMjm, with Bert ftiill a.^le.ep, 
and opstairs. Martha, sleeping m she alwap did. curled 
up tike a child, iitull they came in, an thcv alwayt did, 
together— aj if thev did not inut themselva or «fh 
Oltiet to do it alone — to WTske her. 

Munnie threw the curtaini wide, and let the sun .itrcjim 
HI. If there's one biMt I have a right to mils ir my life, 
Poge 10 



fit! thoughl, ir'i the one <hat's lailing from Le Havre the 
day after lootorrow. 

Munnie went over to Bert's bcil, stepping carefully over 
the cloihcs crumpled on the lioijr. He pxiked Hen's hare 
ihonlder with his fingen. "Master," he said. "Rise ant! 
shine." The rule wa.s that whoever Inst in tennis had to 
call the other "Msl.stcr" fnr 2i hours. Bert had won the 
day befoie, 6-3, 2-6, 7-5, "It's after ten." Muntiiu poked 
him a|!»aiti. 

Ben opened both t^yes ajid stared at the ccifitig. '*Bnt 
it's, raining outsidi^." 

"It's a bright, hot, suuny tnoroing," Munnie said. 

"Everybody always told me il rained all the time 
on the- Ea.v|iie coust,' s^id Bert, lying still, complaining. 

"FAvrybiHly i\ a liar," Munnie said. "Get out of bed 
and li^it'n to nie." 

Ren .*,vv'ung hiii legs slowly over the jtide of the? bed and 
net there, thin and boBy, bare from the naiiit up, 
in his pyjamn trouMtr"; tlial wmp too short for him, imii 
frOtn which Im big feet dangled loosely, Munnie lit a 
ci,^rettc and handled it to hiin. ^1 had an idea,'* Mun- 
nie said, "while you were wasting the precious hours 
of youT childhood sleeping." 

"Put it ill the sug^e«ticui boK." Bert y^w'ticd and closed 
his eye-i, 

"Listen," Munnie taid eagerly. "T think we oujiihi 
to ttuis the boat " 

Bert Mnukird in silence for a moment, narrowing hit 
eyes. "Some people," be said, "ate Imrn boiit-mi-kwrs, traiii- 
missers, and plane-miMem. My mother, for .ixample. She once 
saved herself from getting killed by ordering a Neeond 
dessert at lunch. The plane Icll juit as sJie got lu the 
airport, and ir came down in flames 3S tiiinutts bter. 
Not a Kingle .tiirvi^Tir. It was ice-creani .ind crtished 
fresh strawherrie,^ — *' 

"Cunie on, Bert." Somrtimrt Munnie got very im- 
patient with Ben's habil o( going off on tangpnij. "I 
know all about your mother." 

•'In the ipriiigtime," Rert saiti, "shi; goes mail for straw- 
beiries. Tell jnc, Mumie, have you ever niiiBi<ed anything 
in your life?" 

"No,*' Munnie ^aid. 

"Do you think it'i wise." Beet afked, "at thui late stage, 
to Fiddle with the pattern of a lifetime?" 

Manilic went into the bnthroiiin and ftlleil n glass 
with water. Whim he came hack into [he betiroom 
Bert w^s lyine oti the bed a^in, smoking. Mtmnie stood 
over him, then slowly tipped the glass over Bert's bare 
browTi chest. The water splaihed a little and ran in 
thin trickles owr Bert's ribs on tn iJip sbcets. 

"Ah." Bert said, still sniolcing, "Re Irish ing,'' 

Thpy both ku^hed and \k'r\ %at up. "AJl ri^hi. Fat Man. 
I didn '1 k noiA v cut wm re bcriuiui, " 

idea," s»id Muunie, "is to stay here tintil the 
wiHtlbtr changes. It's too suiirv to go home." 

"What'll we do about the tickets?" 

"We'll send i telegram to ihr boat ptfople and tell 
thmi we'll take a passage later. They've gel a w-aiting 
list a mile limg. rhev'Il be dcligbted." 

it*n noddctl juiliclously, "What about Martha?" he 
aaked. "Maybe she hw to get to Paris today." 

"Alarfha doesn't have to get 10 any place. Any time," 
Munnie said, "You kiinw that," 

Bert nodded again. *'The lurtiesJ m the wtwld." 

He stood up, liiokini; in hii flapping pyjama trousers 
like a hoy who would bp a good prospect for a college 
ttew. il he could be ittduri^ to eat heavily for a year. 
He had been a rhubby boy cmtii he went into the Army, 
but by liie lime he came out in May he was lorig 
and stringy, and his fihs showed. When nhe w.mtrtl 
lo Inakc fun of him, Martha told him he looked 
like an English poet in his bathing suit. He went to Ijie 
window antl looked out ovtf the mountains anil the smi 
and I he sunlight. 

"Yuiire right. Only an idiot would dteam of starting 
home nn a day like this. Let's go and tell Martha tlie 
partyV still on." 

Thrtv dresicd Huirkly. in ejipadritles and cotton Ironnets 
and tennis shirts, and went upstairs together and into 
Marth.is room without knmking. She w.is still asleep, 
curled around hetwlf. only her shoulders and thr- tup of 
her head lowing above the blanket, the hair dark and 
lanjjled and ihun. The pillow was on the flour. 




Mutuiip and Bert stood in silence for a moment, looking 
down at the mrlifd-up. blaukeltj figure and the dark 
bead, cadi of them convinci'd that the other did am 
know what he was thinking. 

"Awat:?, " Ben said softly. "Awnke to Rlory." He went 
over 10 the bed and touched the top of Martha's hirad. 
Watching him, Munnie could feel the rips of bis uwn 
lingers twitching electrically. 

"Please," Martha iiiid, her ej'es »lill doted. "It's tin: 
middle of lie nigliL" 

"it's nearly noon," Miuiiiie lied, "antj we have to td) 
you something," 

"Tell it 10 me," said Martha, "and get out of httrt." 

"The f»l Man here," said Bert, standing at her htad, 
"ias conic up with an idea. He wants us to stay here 
until it beijini tn rain. How do you feel about it?" 

"Of cjjurse." Mactha said. 

Bert ant! Munnie smiled at each other, because thejr 
fell they understood her Bo well. "Martha," said Berl, 
"you're the only perfect girl ahve." 

Then they went out of ihr 
TT-vom to ^^'e her g chance 
gel dressed. 

They had met Martha in 
Florenir. They sremcd to 
keep bumpini> into iler iu 
mu^umji and 4:hiirrbe.<$, but 
die was alone and obviously 
Americai>, and, aa Bert widi, 
they didn't come prettier, so 
finally (hey started to talk to 
each other. 

Perhaps il wai hpaissc they 
had firs: seen her in the UffiiH 
Gallery among the Botlirellis 
that gave Munnie the idea, 
but he thought privately lliat, 
apart from the fact that hct 
hair was short and dark, ant] 
irregularly cut, she looked like 
the Primavera — tall, slendei^:, 
and girlish, with a narrow 
nose arid deep, brooding;, 
dangerous eyes. 

He felt ^teavagant and 
i-mbarrasicd to be thinking 
things like this aboiil a 21- 

year-uld American girl who wore slacks, and had gone foi 
a year to rollege. Rut he could not help hitnself. He never 
told Manila about it, and, of roucw!, he never said a word 
on the subject to Bert. 

Martha had been in F.iirope for nearly two ycari, 
and she wtis wnnderful at telling you what places 
to go to, and what places were traps, and she spoke 
Italian and French, and she didu\ acriram ftir pity whcfl 
^he had tn walk a ft™ hundred yardi on her own two 
feet, and ihe lau^htfd at Bert's and Muonir's jokes, and 
tnadft some of her own, and didn't giggle, weep, or sulk, 
which put her several notches above every other pri 
Muimie had ever known. 

After they had been together for three days in Flor- 
mce, and were due to stun for France, it seemed iio- 
hearahle just tn lt>avc her behind. Ai far as Munnie and 
Ben ec5uld tell, she had no plan.( of her own. "1 tell my 
mother," Martha explained, "that I'm taking courses lU 
the Sorbnnne, and it's almoM t.rue~«t least in the winter- 
time," 

Martha'* mother, who had been divorced three tiroes, 
lived in Philadelphia, and now and then Martha senl her 
a photograph of herself, she said, so that when 5.he finally 
rcfurned home there wouldn't be an emhanas,sinfs momml 
nn the dork when her mother woutdn't recognise Her, 

So Munnie and »ert tajied it tjver very sertouvl«, and 
then put it up to her. 

"What we've deeided," Bert laid, "is that our UnguideiJ 
lour of Europe could u.w vou a.s iniflrpretet, hoiel-fuider, 
and chief taster of loreign foods. Apart from supplying a 
welcome lerainine touch. Are you interested?" 

"Ves," Martha smiled. "I'm on a «hedule of drift- 
Didni you know? ' 

"lilies that mean." Munnie asked, hes-iiiise he lik*ii 
to have everything absolutely elear, "thai yoo want to conn; 
along? 

Tim AiumuiiiH WoMiot's WeHkl* - I>eeember 2*. 
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Martha fitted comlortcbty into the IHtle two- 
teate, between Munnie and ffert and she praised 
to be the most perf^i comptinlon 



U moaos that r wanl to rnmr along vcrv much, ' said 
Martha^ I wl^ hnping you'd ask itk-." She looked at 
each of them for exactly thf same numW nf jeconds, 
ihePTful, grateful, readv- Jot anything. 

"^Y'" I*""' "Mufnie and I hivr mlknj it ov,^ 

Sntncihinj like Ihii haK tn be planned i„ advance- or ihrr^ 
comi!* ^ d^rk and htd^n,., nijtht ol disaster. W^\f ih^i-ht 
"P a aood, wc,i;,blp „f nilts. and, i( you a^iM 

)uu ipptid a plraiant summpT, 

"TpII her, Ikn." Munnie aid jmpjijicntjy. 
Tiife Ausni*LjA« Vi'aHEN-s Weexlt - Dewmlwf 16. 1956 



mZ'!'*" ^^h""!*^ Of''," Hen said, "no entanglements. 
MurmiP .^nd I arf old (riend,, and wcVp pl:J,fd thii 
sumto..r [or years, and we've hfen having a wonderful 
tu^r, and don't want to wind up fighting dneh 

aayth.ng hke that. New, | knt,w wom^n-" He^pa««d 
daring tiAf, nf thp^i „^jp ""^ pausea, 

teri^*' '™»«>?" M="lha a..kcd, being 

"What ] know is (hat women ar* always busv chooaae" 
Bert wen, on. ■I'll even ,dl you yofd cl™^' ht 

To page 4& 
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A heart-warming family 
tbort ftory 

Bj CUAIILES 

TERIIOT 'M 



Cy(,ONEL HALLRRFIELD made a last, suprtrnc rSSisti 
lo txmrentrale, but dii: nniFP ham Ldow waj tou murh 
fuf him. He (onk uH his reading-glasses, snapped his 
bout shijl and slircd irascibly at iiis wib:, 
'■'I'hfflW yoiuig^lcn downstairs are mii^iiig marc nubu; over 
iJiiif parking than an artillerji rtfiimcnt striking camp," he 
iald tett'Jiily. 

"Nevfr mind, Arthur, tlipy'll tx- gune tomorrow." A ijlar- 
atiriB smile louched Bridget Hallcriirlds pbiti, gcniU- fare. 

The coli)t(fl\ tnirttcrfd n'ply wai loit tu Iter m m<fhrr 
rumblp and protwiing wrwch from thr biufnifilt Hat pt'iH:- 
oatod thtir floorboards. 

"Wtial did you say, dpar?" Btidgi'i iis-lt'-'d 

"It doesn't matter," Tht colonel giivf a sufleruig sigh. "I 
think I'll Ro along t<i Ihe rliili." 

"Alt right, dear. But one thing be lure you go." 

"Well?" Her husband ryw and rricil 10 »ound iinpalifoi. 

"I'vp i»en ihiitktn^ wc vhnuid offrr mmr sort ol htlp to 
' the MurVL'iiK. Muviug houjr is ?uch a dilTictjlt IjLisinf^w. Fm 
iure tJiL-y w«iild apprtriyti- anythiiJR we could do for thrm." 

"Such as what? D'yuu think I should roll up my ^shirt 
jlMVts. go down there? and ai3d to that confoundrd row?" 

"No, dear," Bridgit said- She put dnvm hirt knitring. "I'm 
slirp Mr, Morven wouldn't expril you in do thai. But v/r 
might offfr them brtriikf;iKt tnmoTroiv. li n-ifuld br a (iclp lo 
Mri. Mor^™, as ttipy'll probably want to gel oH rarly," 

"Brraklait?" the ruloni'l relined. "But datntriit. Bridget, 
we hardly kltuM^ the peoplf- We^ve dooc tittle* niorr than pas^ 
the time of day with them sinee they've bi^en here." 

"All thfr mare reason to mukf up lor flur uniieighbnriiue^ 
now." 

The roloiiel paused in (he afl tit ^nig^iu^ on hi>i coat, 
"Unneighborlincas? Tiiiw d you irran? We've always dunr 
ihf civil thing by thi^m. Il^id them up hrrr ftir diniier onre, 
didn't wc" 

"We did, Arthur. Once.'* 

"And, »f I recall, the Kiri never sioppid talkinfi; and young 
Morven hardly opeiic>d hi."; moulh the whole evenin]f." 

His wife rose to help him an he fumingly tried to adjuAt 
hl& «:arf, Slip xuid: "Hadn't it occurred 10 you, Arthur, that 
ihcy might have bf?en a bit shy? You don't meJin to, ciMr, 
but you know you i^an give the mosi terrifying impresflioi) of 
a martinet 10 people who don't know yon." 

"Bieti my Souli Did they think I was ^nin;^ to eat 'etn?" 

"Probalily." Bridgft laughed gently, "t'he truth is, we've 
kept ourselv« to uurselvss rather too murh, and, naturally, 
yoiinj^sfers like (he Morvens would hardly like to presume. 
We're a lUnd-nffish nafinn, .^nhur. Continemals and Amrri- 
cam an? alwayi naying. so, and they're ri^t. So tnitch jcc 
round us and we rtever tr>' to hrrai ii^" 

TJie colonef frowned. All thk jtufT about ice and forcignei^ 
, , . wlist had that pot to do with ^ivini; the Morveiis break- 
fast? Bridget had ^uch a tiremme habit of wandering ofT ihc 
point. But he ctHild see she wai in eamest and he wanted to 
pleads; her. 

"All right, dejir," he said. "Ask 'em if you want 10." 

She saw him out of (heir shabby Kensington Hat, in which 
they had lived iitire his retirement. Then, soon after he liail 
gone, she went down to the bastmeiit flat. 

The front door was opened to her by Mark Morven, an 
iinpuiipnt but attractive little boy with (finger hair and 
freckled face. His gatUM of "VoMjboys and Indians" ii, the 
back gartien had liojneliiiieji met with disapproving gnintii 
Irnm the colonel, bul Bridget Halleclield had ilways ihnught 
him an atrrjirtive child. 

"Hallo," he said cautiously. "Have you come to complain? 
Mummy's always sayini; you wlft when [ make a lot of noise," 

"Oh no, Mark!" she atiswered quiridy. It was sad 10 
think that hi" pirents were so wary of iheir nearest neiBh- 
borj. "Bui I'd like a word with your mother, if 1 may," 

"Okay I'll give her a call— she's coifking supper now. 
Daddv'pi haviji)f hit lam hath and hat jnne to sleep in it." 



Mark called to his mother, then turned back to lite unex- 
pected visitor. "We're Rturif^' to a r^l home of uur own tll- 
mnrri^w," be said prnudly. 

Hridgei OTiiM ill him, "1 know — 1 exited you're vi-ry 
cjtcited." 

■"You bet. lliidtly"j houglil a car it coat fifty pnuiids — and 
it'i, going to he fciirfuUy dangerous Kftlirif- there." 

As he spoke, his mother came tq lite duor nervously tinger- 
iuc; her apron. Briduet had always thought of Antir Morven 
as □ demure, pretty youfig woman,, but now the harassed ex- 
ptes.vion on thi; girl's fare tnade her hnitcn to i^xplain the 
rcasoTi lor her call. 

At onre Anne'v espressiun relaxed. "How very kind of 
ynu, Mr». Hallerfield," ihe «aid. "But are you sure we won't 
be a frightful miinanre?" 

"N'ol at .ili," Uridget said, "Now what time wtjuld you 
lille the mi'al?" 

"Would halF-past seven be too early?" 

Bridget managed to tpnceal her di.wiay. "No-^io, any 
time." 

"f)h, I bat wnuld lie dimply wonderful. Now we'll be able 
lo pack all the kitrirn stuH lliji evening." 

,^nne'* very real gratftiide was quite appartrnt. And Bridget 
loLuid herself warming to the girl. Suddenly she felt ihe 
wanted tu say something rnore, but did not rjuite ktiow How 
to pul it. 

"I'd like to with you all the lui^ in tht! world," she began 
hesitantly, "It's — it's a very big experience- -moving to the 
first home ycju cat! really call your own. I earj iniaj^rte how 
you feel." 

Anne'i tired face brok^ inio a smile. "Why, thank you, 
Mrs. llallerfteld," Ute eAelaiirtetl in a rather surprisied tone. 

A Inumcni later she closed the dour and wviit back into 
the diiimal vault where the, her tiusb'and, and Mark had lii'cd 
for four years. The daybj^ht filterii^g thrtiugh a small window 
was supplemented by a naked electric-light bittb which sh{>ne 
duwn on pRcking-cH^cs, stacked chair<f, and rolle^j curtains. 
She thought; How I hate this ihinip — l^in heitv^nn, weren't 
we lucky to snap it up when we did. At least, t'etc ha"; never 
had! to live with in-law?t. 

It was when Iter husband had finished his NiitinnnI Service 
that they had taken the flat, and aL first the feeling of totid 
irtdeptLndtrnce had blinded them to its drawbacks. Then Mark 
wa* very ill with pneumonia and the-y deerd^ ihey must 
Stan aaving tip buy a home in the country. 

It had nieam culting out simple pleasures like rinemasi and 
dances, giving up cigarellei, doing without holidays and seek- 
ing in every way to (Krunumise on hottsekefpiug. Anne had 
Lak(!n an uncongenial pan-iinie job ai seiuL-tary to ihp head- 
mistress of a kindefgarten sciool, and I'eter had swotted up 
at night.s to pass JliS final engineering ^xams. 

Now fhcy had achieved tticir goal. Peter had landed a 
good job with an engineering firm in Oxforil, and they had 
Iwiight a country cottage not far away. 

Pelcr, ill pyjamas, came through from the hathrogm, rub- 
bing his head with a limel. He was a large-scale edition of 
his son - ginger- liai red, attractive, sometimie* exasperating— 
but lA'ith an eajsy-going senjte o( humor. 

Shi: told him about the Ilallerfielda' invitaliOB, He was 
as surprised as she had been. 

"Mrs. H. always looks siicb a disdainful old aristocrat to 
me," he said, "And the colortel's; such a ferociuus firc-oatct. 
Still, maybe we got them wrong." 

Next morning Bridget Hallerfield rose at dx, i<, give hw- 
seir plenty of time tn prepare (he Morvcn.»' breakfast, for 
her cffoking was Sketchy, .\boiit half an hour later, the colonel, 
sleepy and bad-tpjnpercd, wandered through to the kitcieti 
and found her looting very distressed. 

'|Whai tic devil'i wrong, Bridgel?" he demanded. 

"Look." She pointed to the stove., revered in the sticky 
while lava of porridge which had bnited over. "And th.it's 
nnc all.'' liiidEi.-i aitj urihippili "Wjiilc I laying ihe 



diiiiiig-nKiin table, dial horrible great cat — the one with strips ] 
lite a tiger— got in here MiuiehtJW and was out [jk« a flash] 
with my fiibc'ate mixture." 

"Blast the eat," the colonel snapped. 

"Tile iroubh- if, I don't know what else to give the Mw-| 
vens. We're completely out ol cggS- " 

He patted her shnulder. "Kdver miiHl, old giiL We'll 
think o( something." 

From that nioineni he rosf splendidly to the occajjoa I 
Altec making Bridget a cup of tea, he suggFSted opening ti 
tin of beautiful peaeh-frd ham, scut them by friends' in Soutb I 
Africa, which they had beer keeping as a special treat. 

The Ijrciikfast p;irty was a strained affair at lirsl. The] 
Morvcos seemed shy and einbarra.ssed. Bridget worked hard ] 
at being the charmitig hoSteM, bul the colonel ralhet spoilod ] 
things by inlerrogariiig the yaiing couple in a iiem, barking] 
votcB, to conceal his self-consciouSness. 

"What's it like, tliis place you're going to?" 

"It's called Pcnr Tree Cottage," Aime volunlfcred, "It's . 
little drrani house, but an awful lot wants doing to it." 

'^In bad condition, eh?" 

"No-no. It nccfls pdittling inside and out, but wc think 
can da most of the ivork oun^eha. It's well built." 

Tile conversation lapseid, Bridget stepped smoothly into lis. 
breach as shi* pHiured out the coffee. She said' "Did you ha^ 
tiiuch difficuliy Ln finding a house, Mr. Mon'er?" 

"We were alnvost defeated,'' Peter answered wryly. "The 
.lort of cottage we had In mind scented right beyond aur means, I 
Then an agent sotit ui particulars of Pear I'rec Caltage, which 
was going cheap lor a quick sale, tt wa$ a ca*e of luv« a( 61U I 
sight, and it did seem a bargain." 

"I'm so glad for you both," Bridget ^laid. "I'm sure yint j 
arc going m be very happy. And if you svant any help, thiiigi ] 
sent down from town or anythiri|; like that " 

" 'Mm, Yes. You youngsters must (eel you can count ml I 
IIS," the cajonci saiei "Hang it all, we've been neighbort j 
long eniHi^. Trouble is, we're such a stafid-nllisiii tiation. j 
We're all ihc same — never break the ice. The Contiitc&tils j 
and Americans ate always tcUing us that, bitl wc won't lean 
1 was saying ai much to Dridgct otdy yesterday." 

His wife's surprised glance matched those of hii gueil^l 
but the colonel seemed impers'ious to this. He was srowling ] 
at the window in which the gigantic itrip*d cat had sud- ] 
denly appeari>d. 

"Great heavens." he otclaimed. "That brute againi" 

"Thai'.s Satan, wanting some breakl»sl," exclaimed Mark. 

"He's already had some," «aid Arme. "At least, he rami 
in about an hour ago with some evil-smelling fishy stuff all 
over hit whiikeri. I suppose he'd been rummaging in sonir- 
one's dustbin again." She gave Bridget an apotogctie sinilr 
"Satan's our eat— I expeel you've seen him around." 

"Yes — once or twice," Bridget repliejl faintly. 

Peter said: "1 think you mtist be about the only people in 
the neighborhood who haven't complained abimt him. I do 
hope he's never pinched anything of yours?" 

Bridget glanced anxiously at her husbanct, "No — no, I' 
don't thbk bo," 

"Can he have .wime breakfast, loo?" a^ed Mark. 

Anne told him to tjc quiet, then said to Bridget: "Satajt'» 
leally a frightful cat. I don't know why vve're so fond 0(1 
hint. We went down to the docks one Sunday lo look at the 
ships, and I'etec bought him off a Lascai seaman for si!tp*,Tife. 

The colonel pushed back his chair. 'Tes, hc'i a mafinifiietii 
beast. Always was rather partial to cats. I'd belter offer him 
a drink." 

A moment bier thi; cat jumped into the room. With a itisn 
expression tJic colonel placed a saucer of milk in frtmt of il 
and stroked il gravely. Satan purred loudly. 

The ice vsas breaking. CoQversalion thereafter flowed more 
easily. The Morvens had at last beirome awai« that lie 
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cofmbcl'i ns Knurr aniJ 

diflrrcnl thirr^B. Before tFiry 
took ihc-ir leave ihcy fi-U very 
much fit riiW and Pi'tcr niiii-L' 
& chjnnici^r and fpontanctiiii 
\iitie ffpsturc atkiiiF ifaJ- 
icffields tu villi tbc catUiKc 
sfjmc lime. Th i & sttm ed lu 

JiiBt as ihcy wrn- nboul in 
Ir.ive, he hwrrif;*! Viflcfc into 
the tlitiing-fwiiii jtnrj ri-twrni'd 
with the rrjuains of Lhr hum. 
which hr. ipjiBteti ihey takr 
witJh tUtm to supijlrtiieiK tlicir 
picnic Jnnck And aftrr tlif.tr 
an cirJi t . grossl jr ovxrloa J rd 
car hud iE)safjp«'^cd (rvm liifhi 
rou_nd the cornrFf turned (ti 
findgct and said; "'Vfi^ knowf, 
1.hr3>e youiigsicn air bravr." 

It was while ihi!y urcrc duini; 
thf- WiTihi ip-i ip ai the telr- 
graph-boy BrrhTcl. Hr rikn^r 
uptsr^ir^ nnd naked tlir ITAllrr- 
fif.fdi ii thry kricw where rhi: 
Miirvrcu cuuid, he found- 

Etridi^ei hi>d their aiddi'«&, 
hnvintf ofTcred fr^rwiard tittij 
letters, but wh'ilv she whi grt- 
feiiE^ it UiR colonel pL'tHuadrd 
thir bfi;^ to let him bftve a looE; 
at ihr tplrgr^in in naif ii ccrn- 

Over vtfhicK he couLiI hrlp. 

" What dori 1 1 (ay T' askal 
Bndgct. 

Tbc cokrn rl Ibolt rd upiit; t 
Hi' said: '^THii is [rain the 
houj«: aiiPfiti, They>t in 
trouble ovnrr that rcJttitge id- 
Tcfldy. Bad tr^iib^c - ' ^ 

TrjiT Tree CoEl.a^e ■wai i* 
half-timl>crcd building with a 
fairly large Kardrn, Tbc in- 
Icnor uf ihr cotta^i- was Tull 
of bliii.'k>cn>L'd Oak and <'nt.ckrd 
lattir« wiDdowi, therr was n 
iwi^tliig niaimftir^ ariil le-a-UY 
bcaufjful iDj{li:iii>ok tirtpbLfc 
in ihc long, low ^ittinf^-fDaED. 
The plane had conjiidrniblp 
chann. 

Th.p MoTveiu orrii^d Lhortly 
bdnr« lii, ihfif f4f tawtd by 
iJir' rcrcKiVJil v3-n. 'Hie journey 
had U'-ru punc-Tij-flted by minor 
riiCAiiTophes: l&fLtan had c^' 
c^iped during thr hall Fijr lunch 
And ii li^d brrq nn a'^^ltil hiiai- 
ness EiAlehmg him ai!;aiii. 

TliT were met at the fixifit 
Rate by ^f^. Latigridg^. th< 
lioiafir fliDii'-iii tbtoifii^h whtrm 
Llnry hfld bougtit the cottage. 

'■rm i^ifrnid I h-tvc WJTnr 
mehrr disturbijig nrwi for yvu., 
Mr, Mnrvrn," he begiin, "1 
•criii j'OH a Wj'n: yottrdiy 
rvi;iiiii^, but I've subaequetitly 
fiH4 nd Qti I \t d rdn' t *frivr 
until ^ter you'd h-ft ihU murn- 
ing.^ Hi* ji^iipu^d. Tm aorry 
to [tay y(su"ve brrn served wjiJi 
a 'Notit'c to Tieat.' " 

^'Wclt. now. that'b b 
thirty," Peter aaid, "Who am 

I fluppoMr4 \v irtat?'" 

Mr. LjiiiEiridRc looked 
^luimw. He said: **I thou;i|hl 
i»"OLi'd be raminELr with thf 
temi. In your c^a^ it limply 
meivni thnt ihv ^nvmnnient 
waiH Prar Tmr Cottage. And 
JO ytujr property ii i^oing to 
hr robrn jwiiy frtitti ytJu al- 
^TiCTi at ontf." 

Thrre wa* a u\(\td "No?*" 
inmi \nfiv 

Mr. Li;Liit(rjdt;r contiiiurd: 
"Theff^'j. ,in aurny experim ^'it- 
fai Matiun rtpar here, and 
they'rr Uikm[E another ikirct 
Kundrrd arrei, whirh itirUificn 
your Uttd. The rinticc ramp 
[hmticrli late yi^te^day alicr- 
rn"in, wnd Kmn as 1 heard 
nboLit it I — 

Prtff cui hiiTi Jihort. "Where 
it the iiolii ri''" 

«ppct it'i io yDur letirf- 

box." 

Sitrf enough ii wni. Ai Ptu'ir 
rrpd It. he cKeloiined w [tli 
minfi'lt^d larcanxi ajnd. itA^rr: 
"H[»v ciay'! Wt arrtvr ;it 
our T] rw horae and th p fint 
Irliri wi; i|e[ ii atit teJIins 119 
vtt. can't live hcjr." 

"Of comnE. you have icn 
dnyi in wbcdi lo uppi'Jil." iaid 
Mr. l.nnRrlii^r. "jind you will 
rtrnlTiaily br pEiid wniethififf 
ior the cottai^r. Tlir govtrri- 
nif^nt don't racpcci you to give 

I I ^way ■ ■ 

I'eifrr romizientrd dryly. 

"How nuirti will we he 
tiaid?" naked Autip 

"Ah. tha.i'% liifTifult la tty." 
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Tlcssc !ry tt> ^i^r »is somr 

■Thf poLitton ij^thia. In a 
Mse uf compulsory purrhiJie, 
the mtrvs^rfimert inapc* l*J±» 
iiMe*4 the value of eIh: prop- 
ETtyi Mow, in my cwp^rim^e, 
they do I tilt vary lairly, hut 
ihry judge il so!i;ly urid li^itply 
as a '■housing unit.' " 

■'Mcaniltii whfli. ixaclly?" 

'"Meiinin^, Mr. Morvrn. thni 
mifh nt'lxiUmii iilKitiutes a* 
V ba mi , ' briiaiif ul ^ ti ing' 
ccutU fuJ nothini?- You must 
im v the futi thiit quitr a l>i( 
of Pstiif I rtr CuttaifB** value 
liei in its fliarm." 

*'How mut:]i ?'■ Anrp re- 

p«?flts-d. 

Mr. L-ingridge hrflitnted. 
"About ti quarter of whai ywi 
Uiw-er patd for it, P'erhapi a 
litttr itinre. Bui not much 
more." 

Thai. ]t leeiiicd. wai tlie fitn- 
Jttiort, It *;oJH.pli"lelv itiiKBrrt-d 
the Morvcns, 

■"Whiit nr^- wi-^ ^o^ng to d« ?" 
Anipr aiked as shs and Peirr 
went lipnnairs to bcd- 

"I aupuosT we'll fight,"" Peter 
antwiJiR.'idl 

"But wi'vc foughl for yean. 
We\T donr without thine*. 

lemp^^d and Mivt-d aotl — 
worked c-ii('JeK''e& ticiirtv tq 
death to buy f h" m coitage. 
Figh'tin^'n no £;oo(i^ Pnt:. Lt^k 
what's hai^rn<-d. Tht- trouble 
im, there's no room for utiliiII 
people like ub in lhr to- 
oay," 

A* thry cnti-rr-d the hi^driwni 
■ht' began to cry . 

Thr irii^t dy which had be- 
r.illcri the Morv'ens Bccmcd M> 
inramprt'hpnsiblr To the Haller- 
iiL-ldi that at fint tlit^y thoui^ht 
the tcb^Kra^ tciiiin ht; soniL- iH>rt 
of crwel pra-cticzil joke. Thrri 
the ajlourl Ic-lrfjhoiicd iht* 
a^ent£ and had lcu~ncd ihc full 
fattft Aftrr ringinc^ off he was 
<ji acpry that he feJi quiif ill 
and Bridffrt hftd to frceh him 
at brandy 

*'!]! Irh-rrd- nriyunr whn ettuM 
help thr Marvens?" ihr asked 
when be had rrcmrred 3 little. 
".\riyone at ywur ciufa with a 
bit of inflorftrc. .Arthur?" 

'Tve been (fyinK to ihlnk. If 
only one wasn't u oat of ths 
i,vt\-nt thi-Tii- dAyi," 

■"What about Drippy NuneB' 
tora'" shi' siii^gjented- "^I'vf 
heard y^u xny he's in ihr club 
ritntt rven i n k(i i t\t\ he in an 
M.P."^ 

The colonel Uusjhed ihiartly. 
"DHppy \e»A hu icnt in the: [ut 
election.'* 

"All thf lame, dear'' Britigt-i 
perjnntrd, "1 Ihiiili yvu oufirhi 
to |i^o along to Lhe duh ilwi 
(rvmint;. You tntght mcni somr- 
one who could help." 

But thi- club vtai mtber 
rmpty linn I rwni-nj. Drippy 
wai thrre^ as LuiLLal, smd thi' 
coin nel thmi uh t li r tni ght ;i » 
well hiiy him a djink. 

Drippy, ;4 tall, willowy old 
Jnnn with rather t^rominent ft-a^ 
lurc&. had been a frii^iid of h'n 
iince ihey h.u4 been, ivideci lo- 
((rthrr .-II the Royal h£iliLftry 
ColU'm;e. 

While thi-y wrrr ^ippinff thfir 
pmk gm^ thr colatttd brotuhed 
the f ubjcc t whieh wuji 11 ppcr- 
mon in hi« riiind. 

"LfOok hriT. Drip." Jie taid, 
"are you by any chanrr un 
friendly trnmu with thr nabobs 
ia lhr pr^vr^tit GHverriDient 

"All good friends of mine'" 
Di^p:pV replied. 

"Thfn ytm rnuy br of aonie 
ujii-. 1 Want to tiv.i in toueh 
with mmcfine whu'll kick up a 
row over ^ djimn ncandjil \*oit 
know thr mti of thing. Qui'k- 
ijoii in (hf Houee. chit*, to the 
P.M-. and all that." 

**Whnf'* the iioublp 

"Soitir fK-titpIr I know havp 
]M»t bought a ir^iii-li^r in the 
fttjunirv, anrl it\ bern pmchcrd 
by thf ariDiy-Ho be preriar. nn 
tnitfit calling iuelf thf Direc- 
wi^tr «jf i'yrtucijhnical He- 
search." 

Drippy grimared. "Bad luck 
on your friendi,''^ hr uid 
"Th>3u(!h, of course, ariiilraey 
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rcquiiltionLniE luiJ compu)iio/y 
pufohaac iAFLT comph-tely juati- 
hed at the prrwni time by ttn- 
nceda uf Ihr nation Jti a whole." 

' 'Oh, don' t be w damn rd 
pompDui. oUI boy.'* the rotofirl 
reiurtwi "1 might have kiwwn 
Jt was a waiiv of time askia'i 
yDur advire." 

"Perhap* ii iMi'l." Drippy lit 
u ci^iifcllc ond inhJiltd dteplv. 
'*Pyro tcchn im I RtJttan: h , ydu 
Hiyf Do yt)ii TMiteiubtT n frl- 
iow eallrd Firrret ' CK'ington 
in the regitnriU ? He nimt 
havi: bi:fiT a idballcrzi wbeii 
you were C-Or" 

"'Of course I do. Joined ns 
\r Itanf^larr. Liitlr 
km i rrd t h up. Rd i ten bad 
hor*niiaii — always fAllidg olT-^' 

"I hnt\ D driflk with bijm a 
ni<u]th oz BO o^D," said Drippy. 

'WHI?" 

^'tle happens m a br^^ii'hai. 
at the War Houbc now — Dircc- 
iir^r-H^ncral tif Pyrot rc hniral 
Research.^* 

"Il ht', by Juvt?" The 
rolonri bajt^d down hit ifl^^ 
^Thanks, Drip! Ni-vrr known 
you to he aa h^lpfulx I think 



■'You tail* deiarf .she di- 
cbted with *ufpriiinK firraiacia. 
■■'nii-iT-'s OL'iirly lixteen poutubt 
put bv fur t)ur suiiirnFr holiday. 
It'll be well »p4'fit if it helps lo 
^et thf MorvTHi nui of thoit 
trouble. Don 1 yuu ag^re 

After a api ond'n hi^ittition 
tbv iiykmrl noddi;d jluwiy - - ■ 

.^nne wyn t'lioking the fani- 
ily'i fir*t brealfflst in the irut- 
Uffc. Mark w*n v^iih htir. He 
tiirriL-fl tu hij faihrr. who hod 
just came in. 

"Daddy, when atv wt guinji 

t*i lejivr?" 

" W*' Ve at ay iog liU we're 
thrown out," Pcurr repltnl, 

"Good-oh! Diiddy, we ou^hi 
ici build a atockade and ^hm>t 
Ihr jitiai'krri whm they gallop 
round it on hcrscK." 

~l fir tht^iLt-lii uf Coveriunent 
injspectors whiKipin^ r^iiin>ij thr 
garden on rakiih-lookins 
Tiiounti amt bmndinhirs thr if 
unibrelliiJi appeali'd to Pcttr'f 
irn^i- of hkimcr, i^iid he laughrd 
for the linft time nncE' he had 
arrived at the foltage. 

•'Not a. bad ideai]"' 

They had nr^rly hrtisbrd 
breiiknist when Mr. Lantfrtdse 
tiirricd up a.^a.[a. "I am able 
to pfnce before you ^in cx</tl- 




"^/i Tight, yuu Ary tu wrap u iri^ycU ta Mi h0rV lank 



I'll i?o and have a. word with 
'Kejret' iDvinn^on tomorrrtvir " 

lie hurried hnnie to tell Brid^ 
^ft lhr ROtKl news, and while 
they were hav'in^ supper, hr 
cjiumr rated all thr i h i ngj he 
WHS Roing lit Say to hii e>t- 
BubaltcTin who w^tfi now a 
ma jitif- gen eral 

Bui nt fint Bridsri did not 
icem ai enthu]ia.itir a* he had 
hoped «hf would be. "Arthur " 
lhe aa.id, "what Tm goin^ to 
iay DOW may hurt yuur feelingly 
hut you've go1 to Hstf:n fw the 
sake of the Morvvtif," 

"Eh?" hp cxdaim^. 

" 'Ferrrt' 0\nn^!ijjn will re- 
member yoy a* hij CO, in i 
rrark catalry wgimeHt when 
you Weft' bandha^c sma rt jmd 
ttatnorrow Jt mny be rather a 
ihork Lo him If hr neci you — 
WfiU, htukin^ dilTrrcnt." 

She broke off, wondLTiiig how 
lhe rould vaic^ hrr thoii^^htu 
without hurting her huiband 
too raurh. It needed a sprrMl 
sort of rourage tw ryjntinuc: 
wnrrird ab«uT your ap- 
pearance. Hr1l think to him- 
■Hf; *rhiji shabby ti?d man i£ 
riRhl out ai the tvnm nijw— 
he's ji]5t another relirtid J^ulonel 
withmit ajiy influencr with any- 
one, iind I needn't pay attrn- 
lion Lo ajiythin|> he asys' Dt)- 
yoii w-e what t ntftan, Arthur?" 

The colour] wan silent for 
fflmr mommti, then be ra.l!ied 
hi* hL-ad iij-id naid frrufny: "\ 
■upi>o&c I dn IcKik a pretty aver- 
age tramp iheje days; hut 
there's eit>LhLn(> 10 br donr aVwmt 
it — cao i afffltd a new miil " 

"ft lanH a que.itici|i of ^ nrw 
juit—i'niir best Jjhj(> will look 
perfectly nil right after Ive 
prrued il. But you do need a 
new ihirf, and ^ i|i?w tie and a 
new bowlrr hai and a nice 
imnrt pair of ihoei antf— '" 

He interrupted her. ''"You 
kndw I can't afford theie 
thmgiv" 



lent ofTe r for th i5 propirrt y/ ' 
he announceid- 

"Whai d you mean ?" Peter 
aiked. "Anyone! wb« boiif^t it 
il&w would be crazy." 

'"No! netrceaarily kj. Vou »ee, 
Mf. Mori,en, it's a matti'r of 
itiimpctLMtion. Sfljfic adjuininf^ 
property □wni'd by my ciicnJa. 
Benson Estatcn. is alio |o be 
seized and an ainMnmeni of its 
value hfta already been made by 
ihc^ inqjcnor*. Eut the position 
is ihij: my clients were to dia- 
Batisfied with ihe mm offta-ed 
thein that they got counsri'B 
oplnliin. ihry've b*-rn ad- 

vised that if thev could add 
your propmy to theirs ihry d 
bavr A Atronpi esiir for demand- 
ina; a ruurh hi^h-cr rate of over- 
all romipenaatinn bau^l on a fc- 
njfie*>rmrnl." 

^'Il Mumh pretiy phuny to 
nip," eDfiiment.nl FeTrr 

Mr, Ijingridse bokcd pain?^. 
"You m 041 rej Ij jh- tltg t t he 
whole qui-^lion uf payiiirnt^ in 
rases of thit kind li a wry in- 
trieatr one. Howrvrr, I dhink 
all I need add 11 that my clients 
ffln afford to rhV flkitntinntiaj 
jiuxns [u obuiinLnp ihe b(it It-wal 
advice 

■^Atid we i'j^Ti t afford any at 
atl."" Anne said, 

"How nmrh d'you think 
(hf-y'd nlTer tu for the cdttamr?" 
Peter aiked. 

"1 feel pretty lurr they'd ^^i 
up tn half thf sum you paid fiir 
the pfoperty," replied rheju^ent. 

"Voii ran u-\\ them to f^o tn 
blasei." 

Aflne ejtclajrnrd: "Hey, Frtc, 
wait a mifiolr! WV muiT talk 
thin over. Wp mi^ht ^et a 
frw hundnd poundji miOfe by 
M^IJitiff thf cmtJii;e sow iimtriid 
of waicirij fur it to be mken 
from ua " 

Mr. l„inftrid}{e nodded his 
approval. 

"AIJ righi, wf'll think about 
it,"^ «id Peter with s sipfh. 

"I'm auTC you will apprctcatr 



Lbut there's a tertain urgency 
over th-o nj^tter, and *o 1 ahall 
taki- the liW-rty of irwtructinit 
my clients' Bollcitors to? prepare 
a I'nnveyiinire."" 

Mr fjnifridsr moved towardji 
the door "I shall brini? the 
deed brre .it s^Jt thirty thi* 
cv-rnms tn the hope of obtain- 
ing ypur iignaturr." 

Aft IT the aec;nT had gon^, 
Aonr looked ;it Peti?r. *^WtU, 
what do you thiTik?"" 

"I tSiink they're probiibly A 
lot of ihnrkH." H<**e citisWi^ri'd. 
"But as we're bound tn> lose uur 
hErtttr in itfly eswie, 1 isiipptMic wr 
t»«v well 1f( it be imvppi'd 
up/' 

A ( a i| Liarter to Tiv e that 
dfteinLton the I'olonel was lihown 
into th r ojT iif e of hi» farmer 
Ml bit I tern . whom he h-T d not 
fffn for twei'ty-'^'^''' ycafB Ji 
WJis a very untidy olfirr with 
several strange pi«"efc oi equip- 
me-n! littered about lhr room 
iind fururfstii-icK>kcns[ diauirainJ 
piled luiphazardly on table.^ 

Majc?r - General O^nngtoQ. 
tfUiut and bald-hradrd. row 
from behind hisi desk. reflcttitlE 
thai Wm first CO. had chitn^tid 
very little in appramnt'e; the 
old boy wai dnnn-d to the 
nincij just itfl he always remcm- 
bered him. and the yearB had 
otH d ifiLDied th Lit dangeraiu 
flint in hit ryen, 

"H*>w arc you, Ferret?*' naked 
I hi' tjolonel^ and a3 they >ahook 
handi he gbnced shiitrply down 
at Ovinyifpn's bffts* buEtDnn. 
wlii<:b prrhapd did not shine 
brightly as they mi^bl hiliVi: 
donp. CVins^f^n did not miu 
thill Mlanre and fi>r u momnit 
hr rxpe-firnred the cuirious sen- 
fcAtion oi beinn a Mrri>nd licuten- 
:int in the orderly rociin inBlt'ad 
of aL General in the War OfFiee. 

"Very well. thank you. 
Colonel/' be answrrcd. "It''s 
KDod la ve you again" 

"Hni! 1 hope yuu'll itill think 
M after we've had ]i talk. Fer- 
ret.'' Thf eoloneli looked rnnnd. 
"Bit (jf a umt in here, eh?" 

"I'm "orry. I'm afraid there 
is/' Ovingitan smiled japolOS^^^^'- 
fllly. 

'"You know, thal'i exactly 
whal yiiu said wlien I imptcr- 
Ced your trDop-stableN b>efare 
the C-'in-C/s ioipection in 
Slalko t. Rt'tHBn ber ?*' 

"Yw. I think I do." The 
major ^ijpnernl pulled up a fhair. 
■"Do lit down, wrtn't you /" 

"Tbanks. Now. what I wunt 
to talk t(] you ahnut is a cot- 
tage ygu'vL- pinched nmir Ojc- 
ford. It'i ^uft beeoi huu^fht by 
MJiue yoijn[j5(rr* I know — in 
fact, they only moin-rd in yrStcr- 
d^y — and 1 imagine thry'rc 
pretty cut-up at beln|i; lervf^d 
with :x 'notif.c ta treat/ Doii'i 
you I hink i t' 1 rough lurk on 
'emf " 

OvingtDi) Looked eoncnmcd. 
"I -Certainly do. Id lit*? to 
help tbeie piirople, hut ii't ex- 
tremely unlikely that I can. If 
you don't mind wailing n mo- 
tncru, we'll takr a look nt ihu 
arra Euid how the land lira. 
But rrmrmbpr, I ran t promise 
a thing " 

He pressed a 5peaker-«witcb 
and asked for the map. A pretty 
W.R-A.C. <"nptain eanie in with 
it and spread it ouL 

'*Nnw rhiB tliin red line in- 
dlrates the propoEied eirtertaion 
of aut bi^iundaries," explainrd 
O^'inifton, pointing. "Where's 
your friends' cqttagc?"^ 

"Pear Tfre Cottage it'l 
qaJled. Gond hravrn^, there ii 
h, right an the boundary !" ex- 
claimf-d thr colon el 

'*Yea. We wntv told it wai 
uninhabited and deirellr.i.." 

"Well, it's nothin)i[ ijf the 
kind. Ferret, thi* ii one ryi 
%h^f^ occaiioni in nulitary his- 
tory whm the 'thin red line' 
Usi la mJikc n tactical with- 
drawal." 

"You're right. It dor* look 
like ^1 matter for funhcT iiiits- 
ligation/' agreed Ovinifton with 
£1 slight frown. "I mii avsut^ 
you the very la*i thing wi^'tl do 
would bf to take lomrotie'i 
home if it could pmjiihlv be 
avoided." 

^ The cobmrl ryed him ittmily. 
Then whnl's yuur next move ?" 



"I'll see thiit Ltn mediate aiv 
lion"! taken thfou^h the appro- 
priate cbanne'U-, and with any 
Iui.!k your friends should be 
heariiii}; in ■» wek or to." 

Tlie major-^c-ncr^l milled 
hopcf uHv .\ t Coloni'l HaJl 1 r- 
fielcL "SflUsfied?" lie ^iked. 

"No! Why on earth ihould 
tliey be kept in ifuspcnse when 
an ob^Tom blunder has been 
made? Surely the leaii 
coin fkt i* to iC"d theni a ide- 
ffram now. tdlint tliem cvery- 
ihini^'s goln.^ to be all riijbl?" 

"Oh, it isii'l aft *asy ai that. 
Rtjfllly. you've no Ideii the nuni- 
brr af channels n matter like 
this h>is to pass through." 

"In fhat <:Aie, [ won't kctp 
you any Ioniser. FrrfrJt/' The 
L'titOTtcl luriucd lowardA the haj- 
ataod on wbjch bii new bo^^lff 
hutiff, "Td hoiked we'd be jibte 
to jvttle this matter betwren 
vurselvea. but now I realiie ] 
.nhall haivc to taJite it id a higher 
leveL" 

Qv 1 ngton ran a. hand ovn 
hlB brnw. He looked rrptnach'^ 
fully, almost iadly, at hii old 
P.O., but there was a hint o| 
adtitirQijon iri hi* ryes. too. 

"Now hold It^ Colonel. He 
broke into n grin. "You'fp a 
hard ta«kma«ter. I mi^ht hKn 
gnesed you 'd rn,Tr chaitRT. 
Lei me ice if auythinp: cih ^ 
done <»iii -.1 pftority baiis.*' 

fie picked up a trlrphone. 

When Mr. Lan^ciridge arrived 
□ t the cottage thflit tvtainjf, 
Pclrr and Anne stut Mafk (0 
plav outside, and then Paltt 
turnrri to the aiOfrni. 

^'Wi'"ve been talking thinip 
m'er," he snidn "and we've made 
up our niindB. We'll have to 
accept your offer/' 

"Vpr^- wiw of vou, if I may 
lay ID." Mr, LaniiridRc openvd 
his brirf-caj^ and took i>ot a 
doeiuneiil- 

P«ter had re^ad about half- 
way throu(gb (be detfd when 
M.'irk burst intd thr room. Annr 
exelaiitted aharply: "Wcrrii'! 
you told to piay in the ii^ardcn?" 

"But; Mummy, thii ku 
ecime Murk held out a faulT 
envelope. 

She tonii it from hiIn^ 
glanced a* the name, pnd hnfi- 
drd it to Pnter. She aaid bit- 
terly; "I expect i^i from nn- 
o^her of our wi'll-meaniair re- 
lations, wiiihirii? us happineu 
ts\ Uur new home/' 

Prtrr nodrlrd and went m 
reading the deed. But after 
n few momenti he paid; "t 
luppose we shoidd open it." 

They trad the rele^ram to- 
gether, and the itidden iran> 
formation of their expremionj 
CTLade Mr. iriingridge. suspcrl 
I ha t I bey ha d rrctrivt'd snnitJ 
bud news— 10 far as he WW 
conremed. Feter gave Annr n 
hug. and she wbijipered. "Ofi. 
Pete* T Cfln hardly belie^'e it" 

"We ought to have it 
framed," he told her with t. 
dr-lighted grin, "After all. \i 
L^ii'i br olten thai ont s,cis a 
wire 10 say ont'* home really ii 
ttrte* own.'' Then be remeni'; 
bered the agirnT, "14ere." hp 
sjiid- "^'jfou'd better rtrfld ihii." 

Mr. Lun^id^e took the isIb- 
(jram and. after he hfld rciirf 
it, t ri cd h h btit to appcjt 
pleased 

" Wh n t capital a r w» !" 
said stiffly 'Kfay I be lhr 
first te.» 1 congratulate- you?" 

When h*- hrtd gone, Petef 
ftnd .Kanr walked out into thr 
garden, wherr Mark rfn no 
join them. 

"Pete," iiaEd -Anne, takini 
hf^r husband'i arm, 'Tiin » 
full of gratitude T want to do 
something nice for someone." 

"Vou can give me. a kisi-*' 

"1 meant for ■Bunicone oul' 
side the f^mdy/' 

"Anyt>ne iperial in miiidf" 

"Well you'll think inr 
cra?y~but it's the Halifli- 
fiddj In the end they were 
so tw*:et to ua, 

"Vou know, they ran^t bcivr 
much of A lifc^ and I got the 
impression tb^t if vie really 
invited thi;ni U\ stay when 
wfVc irttlrd in, they'd corae." 

"Let's do that/' Peter wid 
"Soinrhow rd rather lik^ thcin 
to be our fint gucius/' 
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JVow he fcnmr money irasn't everything 

. . . a rhanning sht»rt shvrt wlwjf 

By itDniEi^ IIILLIER 




CUVE CONN{>R had achieved 
quite a lot in his forty-five 
years. His large importing 
huinnm ran smooch ly and 
liriupertiusly, M o n p y multiplied 
mas^icaUy at his tnurh. He spent 
it gencrouily, throwing both il and 
hi» imrcdifale energy behind tbi; 
niunerfius rommitteea and projfcrs 
he was Diked to help. 

Into the grnwing pnTtem of the 
rity }([s name was being wown in, 
bright tbrtads, and if his mnmenU 
for qui*! tJimight wer*; rare, Cnnnnr 
did not bcgnidf^ ihw, because life 
wan full and ambition 9(ill drove 
him (imvardi with rafter enthujiasni. 
Later on ihcte would bp daya in 
whirb 111 rehx and tliinlt nf ail the 
ttiingi he'd npvcT had time lo con- 
sidrr. 

''"VouVe ;rot a board meeting at 
two rt'tlpck," Ills secretary said 
vuldty. "nnd a town planning onm- 
miltre a* lour." 

"V\'hy the frigid tonr, Dickie?" fie 
a iked, ruLsing his eyehrows inno- 
cently. FIclen Dirksnn had been 
with him ^nce the iH^j^nning of his 
mrcesi ii long time before, and some- 
timps he wondered just hnw much 
ftf it he owed to her. 

"You kniru- why," she raid. 
■"You're wearing yourself out— yon 
don't look well. WhnV gping to 
care ahout how .iiuccssful yoii are 
or how many committees you be- 
long to after you've jfonc." 

"You will," he j^rinned. Toiill 
have to rtiaighten everyihiog out — 
tie Up all the loose endi." 

'"Dn you really imagine." jhe 
3jiked, her brown eyes snitpping at 
him, "thai I'd give any part of my 
life to sorting out other people's 
fJToblpm^?" 

"J can imagior it," he said. 'Hut, 
SO on- — what else do yoti want to 
do wiih your life?" 

.She rolli-d a fresh fihcel of paper 
into ihe typewriter sivagely and 
i^itrai^d her eye^i oa tt- 

"Nn tiling." jhe laid ihnrtly, "It'i 
hearly two o'clock now." 



He looked at her questioningly. 
How old would she he^ be won- 
dered? PerhajW ten years younger 
llian himself, he fiupposed. He'd 
oei-er really thought about it before. 
How pretty her hair waa, he muned — 
dark, with .glinting ligjin in it. It 
lonkcd soft, like silk, and he won- 
dered suddesnly how it wiHild feel to 
touch. 

"I've i^ot another appointment at 
ifcrce o'clock^*' he said ahs^^ntly aJ5 
he picJied up bis hat. 
■ "Where can I reach you." she 
U£ked, "jf anythidg crops up?" 

"Nowhere," he said, with his hand 
un the doorknob, private." 

It wa? afttr four o'clock by the 
time lie was through with his second 
appointment, hut he hQii forgotten 
the town-planning committee. He 
walked down the hill, fnrf^cting 
ahw that his car was ppirked far- 
ther up. He walked quietly, an 
though afraid of hearing hin own 
footsteps, and when he came to the 
interwetitm he paujsred, not Ittiow- 
ing which way to turn. 

A isam halted for the traffic 
lighti, and. without knawin; why, 
he rtosied to the safely rone and 
hortrdefl it jual before the b*^n 
I lanjjetl .md it lurcJiial forward 
again. The train was crowded, but 
Connor was alone in n quiet world 
of fear aotf doubt, 

M ihcy jerked over the bridge, 
he looked out the window and dovm 
.It the river fjlisiening silver in the 
.^Iternoon sunlight. 

"I wi.4h I couici be on one of 
those bortts," a sin alt boy near him 
Mid wistfully, and Connor's world 
berame peopled a^in, startlioftjy 
and vitalty. 

"1 wi.5h ( could be, ton," he said. 
"Il'f something I alwayi wairtN) In 
do." 

Thp child lonkcd at him unbe- 
lievingly. "If I was s mati, " he .lald, 
'^I'd go ajt those boatsL whenever I 
wanti^d to. I'd do everything I 
wanted to do," 

"Well, that'* something you ran't 
do," Connor reflected, 'Tdir caa't 
do rverythirf; you want to do — 
you ean't fit it .tII into one life. 
S'ou have to decide wbiit you want 
to do most of all. 

"Tell you what," he said to the 
child, quietly so that hLs mother 
would not hear. "Here's sotne 



i'jtfr^ey^ £Uid whf^n you i;ei the chani:e 
you can go on one of thti&e boats,'* 

He got off at the next atop and 
walked back over the bridge and 
down the jiarmw stoue iteps to t^ 
river fjiink. He wiillc<^ hesitantly, 
in suppressed excitement, bccaujic at 
chat mometil. it seemed to him 
that to see the river of water and 
the small padcflt^biiat.^ chuggiitg 
along it was the thing be ivahted 
to do above anything eUe. 

A newspaper boy thrtjst a paper 
at hini ami, looking into the child's 
anxious eyes, he thought that the 
boy was too young to be concerned 
just yet with the making of inoncy. 

"What do you want most in the 
vs-orld?'' he asked impulsively, 

"A rciJ-and-whitc hike with 2 
fixed wheel," the child said 
promptly. 

Just a.s ca*y as that, thought Con- 
nor enviously. 

"All right," he said, pulling out 
his wallcf and counting off some 
notes, "take this and get one while 
you've gol lime." 



Down by tht rrfer bank children were ploying happily, 
skimming stones oyer the water. 
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JV' old man sat on 
the wooden seal on the £ra,ssy slope, 
Cononr sat down beside him. Tht: 
river didn't glisteti so inurh when 
y<iu .Ejot near to it, be rhought re- 
gretfully, and the boats were juit 
rathet pubby little vehirles moored 
tn Ihe bLufk for the night, ft was too 
laie, he toM hifn«,elf sighing, and 
hoped thai the small boy on the 
tram would gel his wish while the 
dreHm.s still clouded his eyes. 

From one of ihe boats mu.iic came 
fitfully f^om a badl^ tuned wireless 
and he wished desperately that he 
could flick a switch and turn it 
off. Mtisic was had medirine when 
you were searching your heart atid 
trying to fit into a fractiuh of time 
all the things you'd ever wanted to 
do. 

The old man shutneil his feet and 
Connor asked abruptly. "Got every- 
thlug you want?" 

"f guess so." The weak blue eyes 
were surprLwd ajid iJien crafty. 
*^lixcept maybe a cigarette,'* He 
took the proffered packet with a 
widening imile. "Vou one nf those 
welfare blokes or something?'' 

"No," attswcred f;onnt>r with a 



stnall smilfs. Hard to tell a down- 
at-heel old man that yoti were look- 
ing for soffielhing you'tJ ne\'er had 
time to think about. There weren't 
miiny peiiple you could say tltose 
things to. He thought suddenly of 
Helen Dickson and her soft ^n- 
ing hair and how il would be to 
bury his face in it. He thought of it 
witli a leaping in bin heart and 
again with an arhiiig regret. 

"You .^ot everything you want?" 
the old man avked, lighting the 
cigarette with loving care, 

".N'oj" answered Connor, "and it's 
too late now." 

His companion scratched his 
stiibbfy beaiftf. "A young bloke like 
you — now if I was your age — " 
"What would you do?" 

"Well, look al that," the Olfjer 
pointed a shaking finger down to- 
wards the river Ijank. Two chil- 
dren played there, skimmitig stones 
Os'cr the water with eartiewt delihera- 
tion. Contior Irxiked at them ind 
back at the old man questiouingly. 

"I'd have some of those," he 
said, fingering his beard again. "I 
tliought I'd (In belter on my own 
- kei'p everything I got for my- 
self. Tfiat way ynu end up with 
nothing and noliody cares what hap- 
ptni to you." 

"What if yiju've done gotKl 
things?" Connor a^ked tensely. 
"T.eft a sort of mnounicnt to your 
name?''' 

"^Dtwan't mean 40 much," the 
old man said, "Not like Hcih anil 
blood." 

'S'nu're ri|^ht, thought Cnnfior 
liienlty, it doc^'t mean so tuurli. 
You've neveif known anything hut 
trying to build your own glory. 
A'uii've never loved and treated and 
loved agaui, so that it etidn't mat* 
ter what the reward woulli be. but 
oofy that the love and the crea- 
tion should be cherished , and 
guarded e.ttiltantly and felftetsly. 

The children came up the grassy 
slope and walked past them, their 
iwrkets bulging with stones and 
their small fares lobct with happi' 
nessi Connor got up vlowly and 



emptied hij wallet into the oW mui's 
hands. 

"^I wish it wasn't too late," he 
said- 

The building was in ciarJmeu 
when he got back, escepting for the 
osie light which glowed frntn the 
window of his office. He opened 
the ctoor slowly, 

"Still here!*" he said and Helen 
looked up from heJ- em pry desk. 

"1 had to stay," site said, "where 
have you been?" 

fie sat down heavily. "IVe bad 
a q«iel time," he told her. "I've 
ridden in a Irarn and sat on the 
river bank and watched children 
ibrnw pebbles into the water." 

Her eyes were afraid, ''What was 
your .tccorid appointment?" 

"It was with Doctor Kane," he 
answered, not lor^kiojg at her, "I 
mightn't have much time." 

She wa-ih beside him, her head 
just afMJve his, 

"There were so many things I 
wanted to finish,"' he said, "anit 
other things f wanted to begin." 

"They'll get tlone,'' ^he said, 
"What !\rp they?" 

The wortk were being dra^^cd 
from his thro:tt — things he knew 
he hrtd no tight to say- 

"I wanted to many you, Helen," 

he said. 

hirr arm wa^ around his shoul- 
ders, drawing his head towards her, 
until he fell the softness of her 
close against him. 

"Clive," she whi.s|iered, and the 
happiness in her voice ntade him 
took up at her wunderingiy, 

"Even tor such a little time?" he 
questioned hesitantly, "« it what 
you really want?" 

She nodded. 

"^Mnrc than anything else?" 
"More than anything else to the 

world." 

He sighed and drew her down 
until hij face was buried in her 
hair. It was soft, tike sJIk, just as 
he had known It would be. 
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W S (III.- early liumnspr tif 1930 1 tti- 
I crivr-d word ihjjx an ftunt^ whom F 
I kiiLw but slightly, had died in France 
M- and xh:il shr had wilUid me her house 
in [he hills bi:hiiiij the tVcuch Kiviora, 

Thff news reached rac in New York 
a few days helorv 1 «.as dus lo sail (oc 
Euitjpp in the oltl Berfngaria. The sail- 
ing day— not that it has the least itnppr- 
i-intr — vms Jiiij sccend. I am tt-mpted 
Ut be pft'ciic about this bctauic 1 wish 
10 nltiphosiKP thill it was ijn ihii* %-uilili^ 
day, ill thr small trtidsbips bar^ tliat I 
Jiii-t Sam Bolton for the first timr in rny 
life ' 

It has been allcgid on itiore thrni nne 
oiKasinn that Sam and I were old Iricnds 
long beforf this datv. If diis Vierc itas 
— and 1 most ^glc-mniy aSftm that it is 
not — 'Vht-rcsc tititjlii hav? wmt^ juAfjfirti- 
tiun for the iniplmsHiit things ahe has 
said almiit nie. But ihii a getting iihirad 
of my rttiry. 

Ssm and I it-nmcd to like earh olhirr 
nil sipht. Wc had a couph- of driiiki 
logt'thrr bffore j^ttinp down for lunch 
and arranged to sn at the samp lahW. I 
harl suinp husiiitts in Loridou, alter which 
I planni'd to gc> duwn to ihe French 
ttivifffa ta liiut st thu house 1 hmi in- 
herited. Sam, whu was at a luow pud, 
fell in with my plans ragrrly, with the 
mult that in Lnndon we bought a small 
rar frti ihp drivi^ aefoss France, 

Wff drove soTithward uul at Calais in 
the early afleinoon ot a blioin^ July day. 
and around sii o'rlorlt ctitCTcd tiir inarltirt 
piaa of a imall Normandy tnwn whcBe 
name-, if I ever knrw it, I have targoltcn. 
At the lar end of the vjuiire. seeji through 
a green luBiwI nl plane ttrm. waj » 



pl.-^sant-looliing huld railed the Grand 
Ccrf, 

On the oulatirts of Ihe town we had 
paSMd an even more pleasant-wcming 
hatL'l called the C!heiral Blanc Just why 
we did not slop then:, 1 don't know, but 
it is di'dsiioni of thu natun; whidi sa often 
go\icrtl our livejv. 

It wiis the aprr'nif hour when Sam and 
I, bathed and (hanged, found a vacant 
table in the space rpscrvL'd for the hold 
under die ires, Wc ordered our drinki 
whiSe waiting for cTinner, but 1 noticed 
that Satn had grown iinaccountubly silent. 
I don't thint tic law me; his eyes were 
fised on a <pnt over ray left ihouidEr, 

"Hflve yau fvrr in your life seen a mure 
beamiful Eirl'r' said Sain at leiigth in a 
da^ed. ^iwchtruck voii;e, 

I turned En limlf in the dirertion in- 
dicated. "Vcs. often,'" 1 replied tersely, 
■•There are holl » dtwi-n better-looking 
girU silting around Uitse tables rtgbl 
now,'' 

At Sam's insistence, I uitwed my chair 
in order to ^et a better view of thi* 
vision of t(^veline5*s. She w'aa talli^h, with 
ijuilc gnod features. But she had cold 
bluish-green ejej, set too close together, 

She was evidently the daci^bler of the 
h«U5c, tor in France jupervisory jobs in 
rnnall hulels and restauranLs <ire seldum 
given ill outsiders. Then a poor wrotcli uf 
a waiter made an cmjr in a hill, and I 
w^ii:hcd while (hose biuUh-grnen eyes 
crackled with fury and the man winced 
under the laah ol her loniue. 

[jut Sam Bollou ciiEildrrt, or wouldn't, 
see what [ saw, Thciese — for that wa* het 
name — leemed to have numbed his i-ciiical 
facultii'j. At dinner we nat even rtoier to 



Iter, and I wiu fonnrd to admit i!i,ii ^Iw 
liad licauty of a kind. But it was the kind 
I duti'i llkt!, lor thifre wjjs no wannth in 

it. 

I was seeing "1 heri^e in a rharacteri^iic 
ptise. There wa.? a subtle something abotit 
her which reminded mr of. Kreisicr. EU 
m,in, HeifctZj or one of the mher grtjai 
in^irumenulists. Her finjjers played sn 
loviiigfy ovirr the ttistniinent in front of 
her [hut otiL' knew, inntinctively. thai 
bete, eng;iged js ihe was, she wai finding 
fulliitiient. Her tituch wai a caieii. liul 
the iiiilniment, instead of being a StradJ- 
varius, was a cajih register. 

It was with the greatest (iiflicully thai 
I peisuaded Sam to toniinue tile jounwy 
on the following mornint;. He wa.^ ready 
tn stay iiideiiniiely at the Grand Cerf- 
Thin, he iissifrcd nie, wm no pasdn.i; in- 
fauiation, He was — und for the fif.« lime 
in his hie — deeply in love. Did I think he 
siiwd a irharlce,'' 

"1 dim'i know, Sam," I wm forced 
to reply, "I haven't seen yovr bank bal- 
ance 1" 

The cttolnesa engenderud by tliii la*ied 
a eouplf of hundred miles. 

My Aunt V'ialet't hotiw was tnie I'ro- 
vencal, built in the dghtcciiih century, 
with stone walls thirty inehiis thut. An 
olive grove fony-odd acres in extent went 
with the home. My uufii bad ipent 
a lot of money iTlakiiig .and maiiilainiiig 
a gem of a Priivetical garden and had 
expressed a deu ire th^t 1 should keep it up. 
Her trusted servant, Alphominc, tad re- 
mained on M careTJiker, sci that upon re- 
ceipt of inj- telegram everytliing wa.i 
ready ior out arrival, even Iff Mime rliip 
t:hec.« straws, fresh from the oven, whii-n 
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rmckiilg itild wliili" wint. 

Tljerc wai ^ finr library, j wcll-stfukcd 
Willi? icltar^ I'very vftSi' was full of ilnw^r^i, 
Jtid the iii'wiy ticaiiirti swimTi!iiiK-(xnii Wiis 
bi!iii| trill lei 

Sam, as I Jlrpady had i:ausc to know, 
tt'»5 a rnjjn of iwih pnthiisiaamj, bui. he 
aniaTcd inc ihat ei'ttoing just Ijefor* we 
MTni ic bed by saying: "This is tlic kind 
rif hciuu- I'vr aiways drL-iLmcci of. but nevfr 
ihought t wriutd %n; lut alone live itL Du 
you wiiiii Ul sell il?" 

'! tS<Hi'x ihiiik so, " I replied, "bul rven 
il I rlitl. what jiHid would it bf tn you? 
Vi.ni havf yiiur llviu" "5 rtrn, like T have. 
PLiLTs lik^ tiii^ .irca'l for young frllows 
lilii: 11^ Sul it wiiuld bi' n wotidrifi.il place 
to mirr to." 

Aftrr rfcipiiodisiTig ffir some miaulcs. 
Sam »-on(:Uj»j**d: "Promi^ mc thitt iJ sou 
evfi [Ictidf to sell you'll Rivti nie the 
first reftisaL" 

t refused to prornise tjecjiUJM t dii4ri'( 
bciifvt thiit his riuhuniuin metint 
thiiig. 1 .TssLLmjri tliat in aimlhcr vvpi-ii 
he. noKid havr forgotMn iht hous<> and 
Thcrese. But there 1 lild t<as th»n jastitc 
ID Sam, 

Bcfori" triiTTiti for ihp Ttnrth 1 chanj^rd 
thp liujTir <il thK" hiiu.He. HitliLTtfi it hud 
btffn known by (lir tiiinie nt ttir Irmily 
whidi had <iric;iuiilly nwnt'd it. In gfnti- 
ludf to mv .*\un< Vinlct'i mpmriry 1 i-alW 
il th^ Sias drs Violetii's. li wan dDtthly" 
uppfopriaie, fnr ihcrp a iinv bi-d of 
lnu!^-^temm^•d violfts. 

NotKinit "f m't* iicnirHd on ihp north- 
ward dri\'*^ untjl we, rami- to thr tittlp 
Niinnanrfy Irmii where Sflm had vra 
Tlirrcsp. Hfri-— .ind 1 don'l think Sum 
playt'ii any monk"**' (rirtti with thi> i-ngiiip 
— we had n iti[?chnnit"al breakdown, 

S.ncn »pufit Ihc p^'mtne is'lth Tiirrrsc ,ind 
nn the followuiE morning hi? tnssed a 
bonibKhf^ll [utQ mv lap, \\f iuTeod^d to 
rwE AnsTRAUAN Wombs * WttaiiT — l>«*ml«r 



icjw mc to return to [..ondnn alone 33 
Tlifrt--*f ."id he werii to be rtiarriL-d 
iooTi as the iL^u[ furmalkics t-OLild be rora- 
plated- Would I rrlimi to bc his best 

man? 

"I 'in sorry, Sam," I rcpliftl with real 
ri'p»ret, tot 1 knew that our brirf frimd- 
,^bip ^'tjuld not ^Lirvivi^ wliai 1 wns gijuig 
to say, "bul if you arc fuol enough to go 
ihrriu^h ;vith this tbin^, you mu^t du jt 
wtihtfut any help from mc." 

"Whiil have juu gpi againit her?" Sam 
uaked in a pu2xli:d voice, for he wai 
liuntSLly uimblL- tu litldri:stalld why I 
CDuld not ht5r as he did, 

"Since ytit( a.<,k nie, Sam," 1 rsplird, 
"L don't likf bof rat^mp jaw, I don't 
like the sparks frcjrn lIujw. b]LJtT'!ire<.'a tryns 
Df hers. I've sum more wanrnh in an 
iffbetg. And it woiifdn't surprac [lie tn 
h'am that sbfl ^as given a cash rngbiter 
to piny wilh in lirr irsdle. She jhe 
srnres nlc, Sam. I.ouk ill ifie .'.tjirf here. 
You can (ell by rh(tir look.*3 ihat ihey all 
tiate her and are scaTi'd ui her." 

Thfre was noiliin? more 1 could say 
tjT do. [ndei^^ f was eonieiOus of hnvini^ 
j?aid coo mueh. When 1 _ left the hoitil 
ibf: foElowine moriiinj5, Sam let nip ^o 
without a word, I was stirry-. for 1 liked 
Sam In fait, I rhitik ! tiill like hijn, hut 
ol thai I H'lm iiol enJiri'ly s-nre. 

?i letter from Sam reaehrrt me ihrre 
wcpk* later, mailed from Parii, It wa* itj 
Lbp pffert that hr Qnd Therr^e were iTiar^ 
ried and v^-ere sjoiiie tn rhr Uniied Siati?,s 
Eo live. Lie gflve ine the addrra^ of n .^mail- 
TnwTl bjurk siimewhere in C^onneetirut of 
wllirb he iiad iirevi*>u>iy tf>td ini* bi*, 
finher w.in president. Thi* eonveyed iitlie 
10 me, for in IS36. [oward ihe end oi 
the riepti'ssion. tb«i" wrtf biiH'ity bank 
pre^iidenli, who were ncn cufispieuoiisiy 
rich. But any kind of bank presidntit 
niusi have mounded E£ood to Thnrme. 

In iate 1938 there was a letter from 
2fi. ly^b 



Sam leJling me bricHy ihar hi» father 
was dead and ibat he and 1 bereiie wers 
sailing shcircly for l^ranire. They hoped tti 
find attd txiy a jiroperry elii.n' lo the 
Vreueii Riviera, Me,anwhil(v would [ care 
tu ptll it prirr an the .Mas dt:* \ iolrltes? 
Altemaiivt'ly. would 1 rronsldei rmiing 
Ihem Ihe house while iJipy looked afouhd? 

.Although 1 had vtsinsl tlie Ma,', clfs 
Vinlcitei ouly oacp since Sam iiid i had 

(Stayed there together, I ivjl.^ relurtJlll to 
sell. For a few hcmrs I did eom^^rrcplnie 
renting the bouse to Sam, but the tlicnjght 
of ITiereje there, iSTiiikintj the whip and 
ordrrinji; llir j|trlltk* yMphonsinq about, as 
J had ie*?n her bi^hftvius; to ilie tiotel 
staff, was (luile nmhinkable. I wa* shorkcd 
when 1 reiilined how profoundfy 1 div 
liki'd Thereie, although I bad never evqn 
spoken to her. 

1 -spent Clitimnai, 19S8, at the iAis 
d« Viblrtteii and wis embarru^ed to 
leam, 011 .irTiviiL that Sam and Tlietesc 
had bniniht the adjoining property. Al- 
phonsinc loid me lliat Tlierr,se had rft- 
pe;iiedly demanded to bc jtlii^wn over the 
notirse, but that ,the had inid her to ifbtain 
svritten autliotiiaiTOiv from mt 

.My fious,e iind Basiide, which Sam 
and 'fhrren- had hiiughl. ocropied twin 
hillropi. The house* were. 1 wriiild judge, 
iivo luindred and fifty yprrd^ ,ipiiri, biii the 
acoustirj M'*rn' mih thai they ntighl h^ve 
been very mo eh rloier. 

It wa;s quite evident, within a few hnurs 
of my arriv-a], lh;il ihe lioHevmo^n was 
nvttf . The (joarrels seemed im ™ani and 
liFT shrill vitiipeistion. m .1 lOLiriire of 
Frrnrb and fint^Sish, tlrstroyrd the pcaep. 
f>flea it etintinued far im« tfir night, 

1 did not invite ihrrti ira the hnuw. Xor 
did they itiviir tniv I think S,mri hud Inid 
l"hert*5e what I liioii'Khl about her. whicii 
would tioi have endeared me to her. 

Sam. whEra 1 inet in the viltairp. mid me 
that his filiier had died a few nininhj 



• m 

Som's eyes were on the girl at the 
cosh register, os hs said, "Have you 
ever seen such a beautiful girl?" 



sifter he and 'i'hetese had arrived home 
with ihe inlertion 01 rsinaujiug there. 
Theresc, liiiwevnT, had detested ihe life 
there, and in turn wns cordijilly disliked 
bv all Sym'f friends and relations, tin his 
father's death, Sam took bis .iliare of the 
tirtale in cash — ) eatherrd there wasn't 
rnijch — and, ai The^e,^e's urgrni ittsiw- 
enre, returned with her la Franee. 

She had an tuicle who was a »peru- 
lative boilder, and die ronviiteetl Sain (hot 
wiiti llts help ihey would make a for- 
tutu'. Sam thereupiin iuve'led his entile 
eupiinl in ihe property which ,'idjoiii8d 
my own, I'o be fa.ir lo There.se, the pro. 
perty wtjs an excellent invcatmein it the 
price paid, but thr purchnse lefi Sam 
wiiboul .iny ready money. He was de- 
pendent on Tlierese for the price <if a 
packet of riifirettci. 

"Yuu siere rijjht," Sam told me. ",\ll 
\he fealjy love*; i^ tniitiey, Berwern our- 
seive.s I can't take imich more," 

Il did Sam EBod to talfc, and I eiiioiir- 
aijsd him tti binw off steam. We drove 
down to Nice, and he di^eided to brave 
There.ie's- wrath by ntakjng an evening of 
it. ^foT that we did aiiylbing despepite. It 
WHi simply that \br did not like Ham to 
rnirrr under any itttluence but hrr osvn, and 
1 ihiiik, too, that ihe enjoyed the power 
whii b his pfimklesj stale i«uve her. 

"Where 1 wui a fool," Sam told mr, 
"wai piittinC'Up iny emiri^ capital to buy 
the land and liuyiru; it in our joint names. 
She tvmtid miher die of stnrvviriofi than 
isel) iinlll !<hr mnkn a profit. She's a 
peaaaiit at heart, atvd the only two tilings 
in the Wfrld that have aliv value 'o hrr 
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• Vyipe out perspiratiof? odour instant/y 
• Protect yourself "round the clock" 
• fee/ fres/i and sure of yourseff 

New, Inslant Slide Odo-Ro-No 15 the easiciiL, qiikkcst 
way lo apply your dcodorAtiL Especially handy to use 
rigJil kom ils ingenious plasik case — - there is nolhiog 
to unwrap — no iionlact wilh fingers — no rubbing in. 
Sure 10 be a winner wi(h men. too ! 
Instant Stick Odo-Ro-Ko is completely new — protects 
as no other suck clwdorant caa, thanks to ama^fing new 
formula givjng luiniRtchcd triple protection ! Wonder- 
fully pleasant cologoc Iragrancc. 
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THE EASIEST VSnERARM PltOTtX'TION. 
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Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

T WONDEK Ibw many wuiKii have fouDd, no. 1 haTc, 
ihai leu iciri ol married liJi: liiii changed tbcir 
pieiMtalitid., giving tlieiji a (almncss, patience, and 
adjijitatililT ihev nc^er eipectcd So iw Ihcins? I irnieni 
bcrr ihc stresi and strain I wtni throuBb With my linsl 
child* minor— very minor — ailmenu, iind my convii-liun 
tlui with a house' and one iKdiy i was slaving mywlf 
to death. Now, having pnllrd a nuniltcr ol diildrrji 
througt whooping -cuuglii, measles, cliicltcn-pox, pmru. 
munia, gasjro-cnlcritis, and aicidtnis, I find nnlSiing 
<!v-cr mrjirises ur nilTlei vx. I gel through ihrrc tiiras. 
ihf aJiKiuni of wurk I uwd to in hall the tirnc, anil — 
lunoil} ™oush— I have never been so happii in try lilc. 

£1/1/- w Mis. W. Kwrrtst, 8S Balmoral Street, 
Waitaia. 



]^JY kitchen l»ii£t« a Lrtjili-in divan, with three roomy 
drawers underneath and 1 plasiic-Iypt cuvfired mattress 
on lap. T'hreL^yeitT'Oid daughler ntrver says '"no*' to a rest 
on liie popular rrd msirreiB, liabv often lies thiTi' liappiiy 
wuti'king mp work, and e^'m 3 atn abie tn rtsi and al th^" 
ajimi^ time- keep an eye on the meat as il is etx^king. P.S-: 
Even Father apprnveji] 

10/6 Id Mn. N, R. Cirabbc, Roseh St., West B«ndahaE> 
Qld. 

ji^FTRR s rt'cciit illness 1 spent a few wfeks in ^1 con- 
valescent home, where the fcjoj was pxcelieilt, the !flaff 
friendly and elTieient, and the sumjtmdiujrs heauLiful. Vet a 
few women seemed determined to ;fpoiL what wuutd havi: 
bra-Ji a deli;G;hlful holiday for the ren of us. From their 
cunvcrsation they appeared to »pend a ^ood pan nf in.'er>' 
yejir in convalescent homes. How they do it pu^^ei me. J 
thun^ht to get into such a home you had to be retoverinf: 
fruni a genuine ifJness. ti seems a shame that sucfi wnmen 
jhuuld he aUnwed to jipoil the fiiiiv^lesccnce of thrwie whci 
Eieed it. 

10/6 lo Mn. L B. Howard, 29 Watwn St, Bondi, N.!i.M . 

JT U amazini; bow many parents threaten their erring 
ehiidreii with "I'll tell the poltremait," making ihem afraid 
ot these helpful and must Jierejajtry men- Thrar parent" 
should realise that if a linKiIl ehild .Itrays from iti moifier \\\ 
a rrowded plare it 15 a policeman who will most usuallv care 
for him Itntil the parents'arc located. Rather than Iriehlen 
children, parents would be wiser (o learh their children lu 
tni^t palicemec. 

10/6 Id Mrs. II. J. Waniodt, Box 13, P.O^ Paringa. S-fL 

JF mflderii parent discipbne is a failure and juvenile A»- 
lintjuciiey a due tn laxity on the part of ihe parents, per- 
haps It would he lair and righl tol the parents tn Ije ptinistlfd 
tjy law as well ns (heir deimiiuem offajiTinc- 

10/6 to Mrs. M. F. Caincaniiitn, Barlle Frere, Nth. QleL 




\f AP.S of the district shiBiU be dwplayed on all railway 
nations. These would be a great Ixiou to strangerf iryinf 
to bcaie unfamiliar street? 

ID/Q to Mn. N. Stone, 13 Lcarmonth SL, Mcmnee Pendi 
W.H, Vu:, 

For and ngoitwt "Home" 

J W.\S aina7«l at Mrk. Emery's remarks (28/1I/56J toii. 

rtming liet dislike of rni|>rant< calling the CJC "Home," 
If they were born and grew up there it is home lO thcin 
and always will be. Surely no persons worthy (if Iheif tall 
cntifeiy reject their owt> country, no ntatter how happy tbejr 
ml-Kht L>e in a neu' land 

10/6 lo Mrs. Joan Phtmky, 88 Taylor St,, Arraidah;, N,S,W. 

'^HAl a lovely letter Mrs. liincry wrote. I winh al! 

mij^ronLS would tfuok of Australia as their botitr, ] 
aijree tiiut where your family is becomes **Home,*^ We lan 
move from Slate lo State or district to dUrtrirt, but wbeienti 
we live with our families that is hianr. Australia eim lie > 
lovely plane If we all du our part and try to be enatented 
atid S(M:iahle 

]0/6 10 Mrs. J. E. WiboD. 45 Lemito St., Mcmoiie, Vic 



FaMnity affairs 

Ml £Ac/i Jfainii* Im fatLt-d with prdbf^uu fJutt 
gipen a MHtrkaitif Motution. Ettch tcwk hi* wiii pay 
far the ttett tcftmr teSiing kov M<»iwd yoar 

(yf^V, Jikrs lo be ^inry fair to sons and daugtitcn« jaaX 
atATtiag work. Often tJactr m hif|^ sod 

salarieH small. Wc met the prt>falrin hf t^iar^nf^ boind 
oa A 25 per ccnf. ot aaiory beuis^ Tb» is qojtc a small 
afflCHUit, bu I the chlMrc q wcrv expected to cob tmiat 
^vin^ li^ht help in ihr. h.oa^.. The rate, hdag a per- 
centage, can ^row wjih ihrir ncamings, i\s thiv ^rovr 
uldtr lieavicr drmands will be made ad their tinic. viA 
then certain toiik.^ t^ould be dropped and cKlra tO/- 
pci week paid for bcuLnl. la our ra^ tbi^ baji brcu 
UiKij to h^j thr bf^t ttbor-sqviEig et^uipmcxu^ We find 
liial ryer^'unc '\s. qnitr satislied. 

i-i/lV* lo **U3iTict Hu5tk" (name supplied)^ Bbck- 
bora, Vic. 



reported from holiday 
gut^st-houscs. 

Scores of unattached prU are 
gloomify playing ping-pong with 
one another. 

At ai^t tbcy utter haunting love- 
ealls — but nobody replici 

A Sydney luuTisi agency ofticial 
says: "The reason is that young men 
can'i afford lo rd away for the holi- 
days. 

"I hey ve spent aft their money 
taking prl» out during the rem of 
the year." 

Last week there was i typical 
iituation at a guen-hditse called "Bay 
\'icw." 

Five 5tirls were knitting ma thp 
verandah. 

"1 wish I'd never come here," said 
a lirnnetir. 

"The ad soimded all right, Moaa," 
replied another. "It laid. ■Tennij 
court, near p^awtlin|^'." 

"I'm not interested in prawns, I'm 
interested m men." 

"I'm ^ interested in men and 
prawtLH " 

"I wish Charlie was here. He's 
my bov-friend. He's hrnke. pour 
chap," 

"So is Wally. Ke bad lo paun 
hit golf cbiht to take me out last 
week," 



MEN WAWFED 



A fair girl named Diane gave 0 
Hjueal. 

'^Look, in the bus! A manl" 

They ail rushed to the wrandah 
rail. A small, hespErtaelci man was 
getting out of the bus, 

"I saw him first 1" cried Diane. 

"Nun I It'j every girl for her- 
self," miiitercd Mnna. 



She wem away to rhange her 
frtack- 

Al dinner-'time tliey elnjsiered 
eagerly round the new arrival, flis 
name wai Tborold Meet. 

"You »wnind me of 
Peck," said EHane. 

"Who i3 he?" aiied Mi. Meet, 



GjE^ry 



' lic'i my ijvariie I'lini .aar. " 
"I'm afraid I don*t ^ to the pic- 
tures." 

"Have you goi a partner for the 
mixed doubles?" asked Dawn. 

Tm afraid I dua^t play tentria.*' 

Mona, who was wearing her low- 
cut black halleruia, didn't say much. 

Kul after dinner she whispered 10 
Mr. Meek: "Come with mt TH 
slsow you the stenrry." 

As they walkfd iit the tsiMnlight 
she said: '"What ii your hobby, Mr. 
Meek?" 

■•1'r-j»Ti.s'' he said^ 

"Did you say praitijiJ?" 

"\'es. That's why I save ail the 
year to come up here. I'm study iiig 
the mating haUts of the local 
prawns." 

Next motiung the girls were knit- 
ting again. 

"Mr. Meek is not interested in 
girls," sail} Mona bitterly. "He'i 
otdy interested in prawns. . 

"U you ask me, he k a prawn," 
said Diane. 

Suddenly DaMi exclaimed: "I've 
BOI an ideal Let's lend our boy- 
firiends the money to eome up and 
•ec us on Saturday." 

And so (hey did— interest f«!e. 

Which shnws once more that a girl 
W the seaside doesn't always find 
other fish 1:0 fry. 
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WONDERFUL 
AUSTRALIA 

The AusmwjAM WoHis'i Wmnti-Y — Di'ratiibcf 26, 



( IIIU.> I M iS lOMliS with n litcaf uj scarlet to a 72-avre jarm at l^aalle IliU. .\.S.If'. Oivnetl by Wr, Ertc 
Mobbs. lite hmme is xiirroiinded hy sump I tO (Jtritltnat-huthft, aged from ten to 13 years. Cerato pelatiim 
guftinii/f rftm, itit hotanirtti name^ is n nnttre sthruh foumi fiarlU'ulfirly in !Sew Souih W'ate^. T« frtrtrtV .'ttiA- 
trallann if i* miirP the nymhtU itf Christmas than Ihe traditional sninv-ti/'in'd pifW hrttnch, Chrislmas-hiishes 
at the Mohbi' farm floirer from Intti yitvt-mhfr tii path' Jnnuary. Each ypar the samn pirkers rHiirn lo 
the farm. .-Inmnf,' them in nurseryman Mr. Vnl Milrheii ( fMi-Uired), af Waitarn, Hit astistnnl.% are ,Vif'*'J 
Flneii (8) and siflfr, Elaine ( f). ichttsf falhi'r lenrks fin (he farm. Pirlure hy CUve Thampsan, nf Sydney. 
This iii tht^ Inst of am Vi'ondrrfal ituNtralla Ai-rlcN. iVpvi neok bp0n a ni^-n- .'ttiMralian 

ciilur r<-uluri>, d<^taillSi iif n binli an- on pago 2 

pCT^e 19 
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Clerii's' bust/ Umv . - . 

From pulpit and altar 
they tell great story 



In (Jhrisliiui churphes thruii^hout llie world Clirifiliuaf* U 
joyful relictions feslival for which clerics pian anfi unpare 
to convey lo cungregalions the true meaning of the day. 



TT . 
A thfi 



bus\ lime (fjr 
:m. aUhnUgh most 
prDpIn art! htilida>'im;, and 
ihuir preparatkuw start 
well bcltirr the da\ that 
iiiiirk,"; thi- annivcisary of 
ihi- bmh of Chria. 

HiTi> Is (In- (Jbrhimas stoiy 
ill r\s\> rl**Tir*i- <inr a !?>>"(]- 
iir-i suburbiin rJiiircli. ihi' 
all|t^ al a Queensland roa.M 
ri'inn 

baid chi! Rev. Richard John- 
5Uti, ri[ ,St. Juflp's Church of 
Eriirliuid. Riindwifi. ont' of 
Svdii(*y'^ nld**fl rhurrht*^: "II 
ir: thf htjstrsr d_a\ in Hiv vi.'ar 

"1 ani up ai dawn mi iliat 
the Jainily gilt-giving will be 
avtt bclon- I rakr ih».- firsi 
ictvifi' at 6 a.m. My nim.'- 
ii.-;tf-Dld dauehwr Patiiria ra- 
%\'ii'r un ihiii. 

"After thf six o'clork sbi- 
^ic^ I tak(? lour (Uhfr llom- 



iiiiiiiiiiii 5i;rvici:i— al 7, 8, H.'J'J, 

Thi^ is Mr. Johnson's first 
( :tiri«trrui.w al S>t. Jude'a. and 
til' IS ImkliiiE (orvrarrl cn iprak- 
ing In many cf hii fMrishioii- 
prs aftt^r furh %i-rvii''' 

"This takes tinn". to liv Ihi; 
piui III ihr lasl si-TvU'i' 1 will 
probably Iwvr lirii:- tu flianse 
Iroii] iiu rfibt'N iind htirrv w 
the Kcctorv [lortunaiclv unly 
&(J MtidM [iwiiy I for the trjadi- 
tiunMl middny dinner." ha 

"Thi'iv, with mv famih. ! 
mil spnui thr n-si of ih* diiv 
viKiUii^ rcliniv*?5. 

"CJitiBtniiif Day is a' thi- 
md a^ a husv Wfck." Said Mr. 
JnhnstHi, "On ihp Sunday b<v 
fori' wp hold a bijif i^^ning 
servire, mmjirisins the Ninr 
Lessons — ihp s^unp sirvrri- as' 
ii givm a! Ivinp^t Collegt. 
Ciimbridg»*. Fjiyltmd. 

"I)iffifi'i"ni rii(rnibrr5 rrad 
the Ifssafij, and ihf d^irkeMil 



THE REi , KICn.iKIl 
cUtfict^ tlhriMiimi te'itl 
Mtnndt at tkp d4iitr a/ St. 
Mlek. KS.W. St. Judf'i 



fOlfySO!^. far ichoin, lihr mail 
be ibr hu9if:xt duy in hi* ymr, 

it one tff Svitnry't otdett c/iurcii«. 



- * ' . * * s il 





r.HIU>RE:\ Itnei-l bi-tore the 
crib ( n rt?ptica of thi> jIaMc 
BEfiJ*r# Lhriit bhu btrrn} thr. 
Hfn'. Fatk^y J. StLannon 
hn* ptacud outMsdr St. Vin- 
tfitt'ti flbtireh. Sur/^'fK* Para- 
fiitc. pvpulor (/tic^ntlund 
ffiiiarii roant hoiidar rcw*rr, 



t;hur!.h 111 
is iinprussivf. 

"During the week ! vijit 
liOIl sirk Hud sgpfL ™h« iu 
thrir liom^'^ *it in ihr R^iiui- 
«irk Aiisiliari- Hiijipiul and 
tht" SvdiK'v Sf<"ti(jti of thi'. 
Randwirk HtJspiLaL tv ^ivt 
Cominnnii»ii- 

" Tlicrc arr prijiotgivinps feii 
Hunday ixrhool rlasses, us well 
Bs preparing my tUinHniM 
Day sermon aiid a metaagc l«r 
the parish paper." 

Brighter 3nd« 

fyF Clhruitinas, Mi. Johasoii 
said: 

■ An flUihor witite: 'Huinan- 
iiy mwt br tiir^iVL^n ii>r in- 
I'tcitiii^ Chric"imJ>' 

'■liiimaciiiv did nut invi'nt 
Chr;?iinjii^. ClIirMnini Wiw an 
act i>l Godr and vrt liii.-tr Is 
s R'lur in which liitmunity bill 
iijvpnti*d much iif tmr itioilnrrt 
(Ihri!ii.maJi. 

"Jkimc pcijiple fffl th:ir 
t'.hriMniiit i» only an rxcujf 
lor luviiii; it ftH>d tinii', anil 
II hjiy l>t7t:ll (:nU]mr:rri:iliM'd 
inn I' :i mwlirv-ETiafeinti pfrioil, 
liising much of its reai niram- 

''Thsi ms> so^ but that 
1^ liiininniiy A invcniiun. and 
liir ttl.^t niiiii inuMt bf< bhimed. 

*'C-harlc*i Dirkfn^ crtfOiTlliu- 
tctl TTtuLli III iiiir ^L'lpliriilion 
o( Ch^islmn.^. Hr hrl|X^I In 
reiruf uld Christina* cuitcpDU, 
and hr invBtiied a Sew af im 

"The result v,ai thai Christ- 
mas bt-Tiime a bappH:T timp. 

"Thii is right. should 
nut ii^inrp ihe hrighicr ^idc. 
Christnia.v Li a iDsiival, an 
rveint tn be cclcbmied with 
^icty and gladnciih. 

"VVc i^nibul lurti il intu a 
dav ol mouniinft- On Chiisi- 
in.i5 liay v,c \huuld show hon 
BJad vve arc thai Christ came 
into the wurid to sham our 

1(51. 

''Thin ran be best diiw by 
i iiiployinj! ttir familv ipirii of 
t:iirist!nas — not only (hr fam- 
ily in the homp. but thr fam- 
ily in the rhiirrh. 



■ I ill' gu-.ii trugitdy of tin; 
hrst [Ihiiiilttiiii waa that then- 
ivii-v tilt rxK^ni lor Chriht. IFr 
Wll^ trtiid'di'd oui of tin' inn, 
jtwi to peopli? are iroMdinij 
Rim out of liieir hearts todaj 
in iniematiotial sphiTLn m 
ruitimerte. imd iti laiuilies. 
I hiii re lodiiy i trajcd; ." 

Parish pnest at St. V'inrcni'j 
Church, (jurlerx' I'arudttt-, tlie 
Krv. KiithiT J. X. Sbjmion, 
^icl LkMi nil Chr^iitmn:^ ])ay he 
wiiujfi prubiiblv be t(30 tired 
lij ijpprei'mte the (are wlicn lie 
Silt down Tr.1 C^hrtaimas dinnor, 
S-uricrs' will hii^'e a bi^^harr 
iiF the 6(l,0lJii hobtlav-nia)u;cs 
who will in<i\'e iitln thr 'M}' 
uiile-kinii t^ueen.'iland GolcJ 
VimM durini; tin: ChtiMllltifc- 
seiLwn^ aiid F.itlicr SlLiniitni 
expiri'1% tiial .It k-aNt K'ilX) wUt 
fitti-iid the midnight tnaioi'i 
which will lie vriid ui Viu> 
eeinV t^liurch aiid in the p;ir> 
ifili zu-hctidfcicim. built libcive dje 
church. 

As weil AS iilliiii! the churrb 
and schoal. they wHI crowd 
thp vcraiidali.s surTDimdirig the 
tundern. twn-.>vtqried hitihiin^. 

Big crowds vill ».ueniblr 
a^aiii at Sl V^ineent^ for 
navses at 6, 7. 7.45, B.30, and 
it^m^ and ui 7 p.m. 

Faliier Slianiinn will liavc 
the help of I wo ^'Tsitmp prieat* 
in the hotidiiy pettod. 

Simple r:rib 

\ FUAJ LRL 1)1 ChristinaJ 
de^eoralinnh in all RUmdn 
Cathnhc chumhes ks the ctih 
leplicu ol the stable whjtje 
Christ was horn. 

In it ifi a staiur of the 
liil'ani Je^ua, sueruuiidi^d kijf 
Hi* MotliL-i, St. Jojeph. the 
Kinus whu (alluwrd the jttar 
To the man^r, ihe'shephirrdk, 
thr ;ind the o^c ofl a suaw- 
t'miTi^d tlocr. 

Soin<' rribs hflve been usey3 
in diurchp^ tor many yean 
imtl are larfTP' Otliri- ;ir'- 
simple, made (iwi- 
pap'*r-ef*\'ered iw»Ne*. 

Sl Vincecit's ciib is j >iinpJi: 
one. but Father Shannon has 
placed it uuttidi' thf ihiiirh 
and hai; it sptitlifhtitd at night 
St. Vinrcnt'* i^ on the 
Pat'ifit Highwiiy. hundred* of 
pas«T(-by stop their ran to 
see il, and the i rib i;i 3 OirisC- 
m:i^ iiitidnwrli. 




ifffn prmrliMinff for Chrittmam ttfraicets jar 
leixpiici uxtdrr cJioirmjiMter Mr, Rniartd Egar, 
tfh/tur^f for JUt, Johnnan.. Thrfe wHf (f^ 



Chftrch* To raf^r for ifu* cntwd* ■»/ 
hnSi^n;y'makrr» thjii pack Sur/erti* ParndUf- 
Father Shoitruin Httn nrrnnfied midnithi 
muMf^ fi^ rruomijifi aijUjifx, atui an^ at 7 pJt^ 
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''^ANy merry Chrirtitiases, frirfidsliipSf ^reat acctjniulaiion 
ijf cheerful recoileclions, oBcttion on eanh, and Hcavon 
ai latl far ail r)i us," 

—" Dr. Mim^old'ii I'rL'scription, " by Charles IJkl>«n-'i. 

I heard ihs belh on t^hTLstm<ts Day 
Thnr M, tsmUuir carols ft^ty. 

Anft u-iid and iwt*t 

The wnrdf repeat 
Of pmce <iit earih, giH>d~uHH Jnjwwrfi meni 

A'ld Ihnttght how, as the dB\ had ranu, 
The t>etfTie\ alt Chtiitrtidom 

Had raitrd alifng 

The unbroken iitJif^ 
Of ptjirc on earth, good^will towards mtn! 

Tilt, n'nfim^, srngmg on iU ttmy^ 
The uiorld Ftvniiied Jmrn day la day 

A ;.'»wf, a chime, 

A rhant fubhme 
Of ptacr an esrih, good'odtl tamjilt men! 

Thrti ir&n\ ^ach bht-h, accursed mouth 
Thr t:annan fhuttdeted itt the South, 

.{ltd ii-ith tht snund 

Tkf caifU dtnioied 
Of pt^t i>n rartk, gi}tMi^itf foiLWdi mrnj 

ft 11/a.i ai il an esnhijadke Ti:nt 
The heajth-ilones ul a cantment. 

-■In<f made forlam 

Tkg hfmif holds horn 
Of pecfc on earth. gaod-a'iU toimrili mitn. 

And in despair ! bnuu^ my hrad; 
"Thm k ns ptact ™ caitk^' I tmd: 

''Fnr hair is itrttng 

And mocks fhe jong 
Of pfoet on tarih, good-mli iBtmiTdi man." 

Then pralfd thf bflts marr foarf and deep: 
"God in not dead: nut doth fit iL'ep! 

Thf. Wrfrnt; ihill fail^ 

Thf Right prrmit 
With peaee on earrh. (;ond,^mll towsrdi mfn." 

* * ■* —Langftllow. 

jV^ f^rliest dawn wc wfrc awakened by wilti (itfspairjng 
shrieks, and wrrc instini'tivulv groping for our revnlvcrs 
when wi- rcfTtcmb-rpd thp fatted (owls ond Chron'-i jonch vijjil. 
jikI tiirmii!; mil, thrswd lustily, realising that ChrLttmas had 
iOnie, and ilip pitll^ts had sun^ tlii-ir lum '»ing-oul.' Wiv^n 
we appi^arcil ihe stars wrrc ilill dimly siiiitiii)^ but Checm's 
fare »ai » lumiiujujL ai a full nionn, aj, jrret^ling carh and 
all of us with a. 'MelLy Clisymus/ hr MiggpstKl a last (or 
earJ) and iJI. Siu lubnu were? rounded up' for the pluiJting 
af the pullcL». M'nile the re5t rtf us were sent *>ut^ dirough 
wcf Kiass atid thicket, inin the rtild. grev diiwii tu ^niher m 
big, big mob bougli .iiid mistletoe' lor the beauiifiiaiJon of 
ail things. 

". . . &aim. thr g;leaiDing boiiglu we« piled hij{h upon 
the iron roof of ilie Eaitlprn verandah to keep nur 
impromptu riining-hall coai and fresh. High Elbow the rnof 
ro.w the RrpMiery. and over the I'dee oJf tht vt'randih thruush- 
mit its trni;ih hum! dscp frinee n( ifreien, reachinK right 
rfdwn to the grnund ill the ptjsts; everywhere ,7tnoni: fhe 
linu^s irailetJ [oii^ siratidji nf hrighl red [msiteifw, wbile 
within tile leafv fwwer itseli, himging four feet deep froni 
the centre nf the toof. one dense, einngated mass of mulletoe 
waved genili in the hreeie. it( licaped-up starlet bliM.iom5 
i-Justprinp; about it like a Swarm of gior'ioui heci. 

. . Sei^^or* iirid hand-nfaj^ses were borrowed, and hair eut 
tind chins shaved, until v,v ff-ared iair Chri^ttmas nueits mjuid 
IrwiB like cnfivicts. Then the Dandy produced blarkmp 
brashri, bn(>t» thai tiad never -iwn bLuiing More stii.i,, 
likd ebonv. After tlial j mighty washing of hands lotifc plai - 
and then tie Qu a rteren settled down to' a general 'tttivatitTi, 
Tani Vleanins his uails for Christmas,' amid great applaii-^. 
Bv eleven o'clock the Dandv wa* immaculate, ilie irif 
yitisfifd thai they "weren't too duatv.' ivliilr the Maluku 
spoti™ ivhiie. relieved with ,i iillt cummerbund itnd tic. ri.u 
fait 10 ,>utdi> the nandy. Even the Qtiiei Stsejcman h,id 
*ii«eeded in mating .1 wli while jhirt 'iocili as thoujih it 
bad been iron*d □lice,' 

"■And ihvn ei'erv lubn) bein^ ritdiant with ilbsji, niw dressei. 
.ind ribhotis, the miS5U», determined not to be ouidoiip ifi 
the matter of Christmas tinerv, burrowed into truuki and 
boxes. ,in(l .ippi-ared in rfpum iA,i5(iing iilk, Sacr lichiu ribbons, 
Tifi?!. and frivolities— Hncrv, by tlie way, fwfked down south 
for that 'CTimmodioiif iiation home.*" 

—"We nf the N'ev*r-Nri-*r," bv Mi^. .-Veneas C.nnn, 
Chi^iiitinas, ISi'l? 



"ffait! Whfl ^ff«t thijre^'' The mntry'^ call 

Hfit on rite midnight air 

Abtrh'e thn Tjttuef of thr. ramp, 

7'he rati tif wheels, ikt; hurmt' tramp. 

Tht chaJIrngii oehnrd uvrr sii — 

"I Jail! Who goes their..''' 

A ifiiaiat aid figart clothed in whke, 

lit. bare it ittlff «/ pine, 

.'In wV'ierealh ita.( nn hii huad. 

" .•ldt'a.-rJ££, 0 Irtftld." thr. Jifnirv iatd, 

".idmnre, far this u (^hnsimas ,Vi<fAf, 

.-tpd Btfii Ihe countersign.*' 

*'.Vn itgn nf3T t-ountcrsign htirr f. 
Through mairy luadi f roam 
Thr whole tuarld aftr fnt and wide. 
Til fxiiei ati at Chriitmiaiulr 
From thote lukn hue ihrm tenderly 
I bring a thought of home. 

"Fran Ens.iish brook and Sriittish imm, 

front fiild Cmadiaa mows. 

Fra.m /hose tor lands ye hold most dear 

I bring- yoa nil tl f<rci:lrni> here, 

.i /rend of a New Zealand firm. 

.■i Unnm ftt f^nglisk fast. 

"Fram faithful niife and hrirts; fan 
/ It-ting a wish diiii-ne. 
For Chriitmiis hkssings an vaitr hrad." 
"! u:uh y"H itirtt," the Mnfn- taid, 
"Rm here, rite.' you may iwl /»«,« 
li'itluml Ihe enunl/Tsi^." ' 

He vemshed — and the lentrVs tramp 
Rn-eehoed down the line. 
It tiias not tilt the marninfi ti^ht 
The taldiers knetf thai in Ihe nit:ht 
Old Sunlit Claitt had eome lo samp 
IVithvui the eaunlerxi^., 

^.4. B. Piiter.ron. 

* * * 

"JJL Rl^iG Clhristma* Dav the world gets its sniwe of vatuei) 
ritjht. Lnvr. tcnderiieis. iympnthv. undi:t3!;indiTig, kind- 
nejs, ibQUghi for others, unsetfishncxs, humility — these quaiitirs 
get full marks. Fur ittost rhe veiir xhey !irr aiS(*ied at 
littif vaiui*. They lie lite gems in a drawer rove.red with 
dust, Sometimes we open die drawer and lools jt them— on 
Simdavs, tor instanre. We see them gleam dully, but we 
pill them away and shut the drawee. At t'hrisimas we mkc 
them out and wear them like a crown. TTicv shine with all 
their ebirjoit? divine light and make glad the heart* of mrn. " 

— The Rev. I^II? VVeathorfiead. President of the 
Mcthodiit Cfinfereure and miiliiter of the famous, 
much-blitad Lotulnn City Tmple. 



.1 CamSTMAS CAHOl. 

There't a lang in the hit* 
Th^e'i a. Uai in tkt skxl 
Thurr't a mother's deep prayfr 
And a hahy'.{ tmv cry! 

And the star rains its tire uhere the Bf/tutifitt rj"n^. 
For the moneer at Bethlehem eradies it KinM- 

— /• C. Halland. 



"^OT believe ia Santa Glai^; 

Vou might ai well ni>l lie- 
licve in fairicfi . . - Nt#b*>dy lecis 
Santa Ciaui, bul ihitl it 1111 <^ii;ii 
lliere is nu Santa CIiiu*.. Tlie incist 
real thiiu;! in the world ^ure thtik' 
wjiich neither cliildrcta uor airn 
otn iee. No .Simta lilaus! Thank 
God, be lives and he lives (or- 
everl" 

— "fs There .1 .Santa Cllnus.' 
liy ynink Chiircii. 



cnmsTiaAS carol 

Ome ihaii eorne watkini;, 

WiitktHR into town, 
limt upon His sandals, 

i^asi upt/n t'lis s^wn. 

ft'/tw it this entries anitin^, 

il'B/*nns info lotfti. 
Unit 11 pm His sandali^ 

Oust vpitn-Hif goton? 

He is the Kin^ o{ Glare, 
He it the Father's ,Sirn: 

Christ of Whom the nary 
.Vent' thai! be done. 

Sing then aU ye natinru, 
.Sing of thf Child itas b,yra 

I'nto- Mary, ihe Virgin, 
Thar fim Chmtmas mam, 

Trti out how the shepherds 
Heard in the winter iky 

-Vnit^.f thnt the hvly arvtiels 
Sn-ng from hemien nn hii^k. 

Tell nut hnii; in tftlender 
Shone the hufnint! slat, 

Xaught in heoeen r^i^ht hinder. 
.Vnuffti on earth might mar. 

— A/anit Giimore. 
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THE WORLD AT CHRISTMAS 




'T^HE spiritual significance of 
Christmas Day is rrmem- 
bcrcd ihrouiihoiii the Christian 
world — from the swdtrrinit; 
heal of New Britain and the 
ire-maiitli'd iifvei'ts tif Qllt'bec to 
thf limg. lonely roast of Aus- 
tralia's north-west. Thcst' color 
pictures show sorne ClhTistnia.'. 
Festivities in other lands. 




CHRl.ST/»AS THF.t. ai Exmouth tialf 
Station (« an ml vain^.. Mr*, G^rry 
Lrfl-Or with hi>T rhUdrfn, John* Cffmld. 



tlliiiVK. At tbf rtatifjf* hospital in !^ew Brilaiti^ a mpdiral 
OAMwAiantr drrMjn^ at Fathrr CttrimlmtiA. di»ftftiiifii fiftm 
aitti attfHntit thf^ wiiitr-eyi'it nativpt tpith hit ifrighj. 
tratiiiitintti rajtlurnr'. hi^rtt-il, nntf miiili'ntlared bttltovtiM^ 




FKE.'SCfl . C^i^AI}iA\ 
rhitdrfn hare lant af 
fun lo htf /martin^ ai 

teintfr ifUI prfiMtfrrf> 
thfir ittirtiy Mnownnfii 
fttr tip to (tfr? iutmtfiM, 
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cnntflv-fit at ihr H^trke- 

tr^'t' lokc* a tff^k tit n^tt-rf. 






(^hildren wi.^h 
hope, wonder 



TtH} nHp:!* if, tnrf^. 

rntinlhs. tirfpm mauttdty I 
fn hi* boMkfi. i^nartttif. 

tehit^ ftvfjrii hrnt ftr-rr \ 
him^ Rill if C.rtil^ f4 
y inanf cn fay th i» 

iMfiHmat. he mili tin 




r«tt AtfiFTnALiAH WoMitTi's We^t - December 26. 1956 



HftnkttotDft* fnfuyn hin rtrn/ft't^rtrr with Saitta i^ttmf. FJm» 
^itiiutt's on ihit pa^fi trrr hy *tnff pftirtonmphfr Ertii*fi Mall, 
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WELL Thai , ,„„. „y „„y^i-,." til-" 

n ' lalt.ng „„ ,ip,(,J,..d<„„„ i„„k „i M„rk. All 

Tiia AW!?rMfMs WoMfiN's Webslt - nktwnfew 26, 1956 
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SiBtuia p€Bf§s an earlff cail 

o#f the Luehes and Saran 







1 



CHRISTMAS ranif early for the- t7-monih-4itH Lurki- ^/uuc/jt 
of their ?forlh Gunhurrum homiy. nt-uf Buitdalrrrgi^ 0*"^*'^"*- 
(rrnJ. ^Iflihf^rif A fAp nigm/i^-anrf rtf the se-a/ian meattt 
nothing |« them at thU ag^y they^rc haring a iri'mpntiouM 
anioun t o/ fun icith t heir pr-&»^ut9 tirul narttUy^jMickt^d 
'iiftckinjiiM. From Ipfi: Ki>vitt, JfrmifeT* VcrenrVn, utul ErU' 
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IS IN SHORT SUPPLY 
SO BEWARE OF 




WOLVES 

in Merino Lambswool 

Ibilf I li l« of 'V iy cibi ' a nil *(JlTd«l 1^ ' ami, a.- u 
r«&Dli, inr^irifir iikdlcfLiiIn «Fe Mtmelimi'^ brinfc iHub- 
liLl LulitJ fur iJllW W urJd-^rn innu» fa brir^ tha I vnaaii 
fl nd w tyi r hu oitddrfulJ? . To ubtain sr-nninr 

fov thc! ciuD«f ati described IjpIciw,. 




'Viyella'. 



WAIH AS 



^ „ „ „, WOOL 5; 



MADE-UP ftAVWElTTS — F^vcr? nArmpnt Tnadc of 
^ViyrUu" mr ^Irdr Lliii ' muM rmTry u Inbeli. n* 

ftvm wfaifJ] it u miidc^ (f it Ao^ts, tmrrj %Ynm it b 

■T THf YAAD — A label rarryinK ehr namr 'ViyrMji* 
or ^Uydrllji' h Af&x-rd thr ^i-lvt-dfli^ cm v\pt} 
»ccoD^ 3^J9rd. Inii^iMl oit detains It bcfon; AtM^r^pLini; mny 
nwlfFfial ffenaine* 

ftfT&lLERS — Wkpn buying ^vrmevil^ f«pre«!]it£*d 
'Vivella' Of H^J^drlla' rntiqrr iHjtt each »nT ■» uhbt-d 
trilli thir cunrnri bibf^L 



fmhwUa t 



WIIUAM HDLLIRS I CI. IID., BIK 3315, S.r.B., SYDNEY 




kli« which is 

iXMHia, »nilBr|. with- 
qkt rtinL &h>wH birt 
cur atran ■ -mwiM 
ninlni Glilf «««ntkli 

«ailnurc — iii|ithL«hlfl 
rtaiL 

Al all Mri Funlturv «l4r«i 



■ FON FMEE CATALQ«IK MAIL THIS C«UpON 




'''WeiL / fjFuH^L they're tfry *en*iWf in 




"/•(PMC. SnnlB. trind iiii' •) hicyrltr. a 
malrh. n bride dull, onrf n Imtwl- — niher- 
tche I ean'l piaMibty giBf lite kidi ickal 
(/wy Koui for Chriitma*.'' 



It seems to me 



CHRISTMAS cWi arc 
citlfaurdinarily diffi- 
rult lo choose. You can 
waste an inordinate 
amount of time poring 
over the selection on offer. 

I hell' .ur thousands of 
designs, lim i<its of ihurji are 
kidcoiu. Other* are pleuiuiig 
fjuli^idf^ but have Ijiiwlingty 
iiuppraprui[« vijsts or 

AdJ tutiii' arr charming but 
sn uii4 :liristiiia«>. 

I hnut^t n niass of thenr 
on? y^iir. It wds iinly i^'ht?n 
I Iviiki'd nwT thftn Jii home 
thjit I rugisterpd their uniuiiahility. 

1 ticv lA'prc dccorutfjd vvith catortrd !^ke[eh(s 
nf vanniis rTcitunis. T"hc rciiirf<-"<"r, birds, 
.irift i"hoir-t)oy.i wfrc fair cntiUEli. The fats 
dugs, and fhh goi ti) lit a pincli. 

Itiit 1 was IrEi witli iwn Rrjisshnpperv, oui- 
tortoise, ^ fro!;, and four r^-'iiiainin^ addrej^e5. 

Ro^rardless of lion I nlloa<:d tlii'm ibe- rards 
sirnpl> woidd not dii. ThL-y could, indeed, 
bavc beeii tiotwidered do^Tirighi oiT^naive, 1 
wt'iiL out and Jjou^it mine others, 

* * * 

C.\RDS for cliiJdren neprescni a icsaser 
problimi. though I cxil a disapprov- 
ing eye on tine batch I saw. 

Tliry larrv mtisagiai Hich ai; "Be a good 
rhild or Satir,^ wiiii't visit volt." 

Parculfe soiiietiin<'% have tci rcsan to ca]oU»ry 
and Ehreax.s, They can't h^ blamed tf Lbcv do 
HI tHiciisit^nally. 

Bui it isn't the (wflvincc of liunls and Heiids 
lo put la an oar nf thij kind. 'I'hc yaung 
couldn't be trrkicistfd fui r^ientnipi aurji a 
gTL-eting Irum one oiitsidt- Ttur fainilv. 

And tnothcrs, quite rightly, would prdbably 
r^'gard it as kniwarirantpd intorfcTcnci^. 

* * ♦ 
IV'ING e^iiiirnee in Ainerica to a 

fotninittfe investigaitiTiii -wire-tap- 
ping, ail cJcctrortiLs exptm said thai listen- 
in.e devitts sniaJ cnotigli to fit in 
^veJnlen■s "falsiis" wcrt sold m HoHv- 

■WfHld, 

{•ootifh fellow, do not trtist Acr 
H'ith your secret, 'fake care Ust 
She should teil yau., gay deeenreft 
Thai il'i lockfd wUkm her hreiut. 

* • * 

An'ERTHOUGfrr.S aa the season's 
haJi, rarnmonplatc enough by now. 
Wearing a mnilificd vfrsinn 1 met an 
acquajjitancL- in a iit> lift ihj othfr day, 

"That'* cine ol thoss baskets." hr ■raid, Umli- 
inf mddly puyjed, "There appear* to to 
q^iiitp a faihion for them," 

It jn-cini^d loo iriihnirat to explain ihai it 
was a lampshade, not a basket, and ungtaclpuj 
tn reply-, '"QueeTt ,\jine*s dead.*' 

Ann(hH?r sidclishi vome, from a friend tvhn 
iMci tc;i a( a rmaurant with a wnman com- 
pauwn. Batli wor<. large models droopiac 
r.iihionabiv nvttr their browii. 

They're no good fnr f[OSlip," rsponj tnv 

r"^j J " ^™ "^^ whisper M-ithymj'r 
firad.'" doHTi yiiu (>jn't Me parti othsr. We 
had ymf juiry nrvii to etrhange so we took 
our hatj off." 




G' 
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UNBOUBTEDLY an 
iiiventivt^ people, the 
Aiucticais.s sliould take 
care les; tJiey fitll into the 
Russian error of claiming 
credii fttr ideas origin aling 
elsewhere. 

That thought is provtifctd 
tjy a news itefti from Salt 
Ljikr titty, Uij.A., icHing of 
a li!Jti«e ftiattt" of titl eaiu. 

"Thr idfa of iisins the m?- 
Siected tin raji to buildia hnme 
ofiginiiied with .^ttiold O, 
St^igg, a tool and dir maket,^' 
.tialis til' wTiti-r, 

Oh, no, it didn't. I don't 
IfiKHV wher* h did originate, but 1 do kn<m 
that die k<^ro!t<ri^e tin ihark was usee an intet^ral 
part ijf Ihi- si:encr>- in ihi-s tountr^-. 

The old four-gallon ktffosctie tin uMd to be? 
the ^talT thf lifr in ihc buah. Only thriftlets 
pi-oph- bought iHicictf Of swve bflilers, 

Painttd, with their ed.djss rut and curled, 
thr tms -shcht:red sward ferns and coleus oia 
vcrand^db-i thrauijtidut thf; ciiunlry, 

\ loll!- tjme ago I was pr<3ifnt when an 
ciderlj linglish cferitynian vi'aj ^ov^'n sonic 
waiurcolti) paintings cif bush scenes, 

".'\h,^' he siiid in fruity English accentjj 
adjusting his gold-rimnied glasses to erflmirie 
one that sliuunl lilue hillii and a rUity shack 
in thi- micldti' dist.Tnce, "Htivi truly Aits 
traliaul Sueh a suggestion of kcru«iene tin!' 



LETTUR WRITERS to "The Tunes," 
LottdoiL, have been ai'guing fiercely 
about whether the coStume of Santa 
Claui is of Russian origin. One rnan 
wrnlc: "Is it niit high time that this dear 
uld gentltajnan was clad in a maimer 
more aeccpLahIc to the western worU?" 

[It s kametan^ Ati Ttindtn. he's iome- 

uiheTe iTt the north, 
And fhimnfys swept and gainishtid await 

Ai.i setting forth, 
Hij skigli wtii range to iauthward. and 

over east and west — 
Oh, do not let us quibble ai the may 

thai Santa's drfsred, 

/ji scarUt. with his leggings, and hits beard 

as tvkit? ai inoa\ 
fie dMSn^l mad the papers or hear the 

radio. 

And magic travels with him, dhpelling 

ancient jmri. 
So don't lefs bother wraagUng on tkt 

gJirb that SarUa mean. 

Thf world ii torn and Ttusn, the dovds 

fiarfs; black and tow, 
f.€t Santti. pU-ase, stay lo^lang «s we 

kntiw him long ago. 
tie rffld-in'l carry uieaptm, he never had 

a fate. 

And ha has no need fat (rhahgirtg the 
color of kis coat. 




OF CAUF4KMIA 



Sun Tan Ution 

fOR OILY SKIUS 

Sun Tan Oil 

FOR ORY SKINS 

Sun Tan Cream 



tin taiwi Iv OUT m Oltr iliiin 
idnt Ftunilalifti loi nwke-iip' 

ALL CONTAIN SCIENTIFIC 




—one tf Pat) JLmencai'j ; pal 

• COCIIAtL lOUHGC 

• CHIU,EB GtUHritCHI 

• iLEircirm stAn* 

• CCHFOITAItl inmif 

• reuotuLiziB iiiricf 

BUlAlKEBiaK 



Staisweef 

Siffv at Kwcflf n% y4u arr wH* 



Jhm D'^A^ftrmmi yAm cam tr*Mf 

Staisweet 

Titr .^irsTTtALiAK VVoMt.vs Weehv —December 2ii, 1956 
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The Burly and 
the Beautiful 

• Two of Fox's l»righle§l hopes for top 
stardom are 4lark-cyecl Rita Moreno and 
muscular Robert Stack. Tliey are a study 
in career contrastB. 

RITA MORENO has shown thai even il a young 
attruffi has loads of glitmcir and versatile talent 
it is Sometimes hard for her lo gel going in films, 
cSpcduUy if she is typecast. That is one of the reason* 
why Rita has nfradually tempered the sultry ptrsoQ- 
ality that Hollywotx) built tip far a less explgsivc one. 
In her case the change Mcms to be paying off. Rita 
now tm a Icjng-teim movie contract in her pocket, 
and mtire serene roles are coming her way. 

ROBERT STACK personifies the "locsd boy who 
made good'" ia Hollywood. He was lucky enough 
to be born with a silver spoon in Ytk mouth and 
grew up m the inner drclw of Los Angeles Society, 
Later on young Slack, atlilttic and good-looking, was 
plucked from a local drama school for movies by a 
wide-awake talent scout and pijp[>cd into a picture 
with Deanna Durbin, at that lime a shining star. 
'I"hen Came World War It. Since then the name of 
Robert Stark has turned up in various big-budget 
pictnrxs. He co-sCars with Jennifer Jones in "The 
Sim Msa Rises." 







J 
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LEFT, Rttberl Slack, hantlnome in a eoi- 
legiatp way, hat a etutl and ataurJ^ nuin- 
n«r, u quietly ambitiauii about hia f:areer. 
The mori^ br<?afci keep coming Bob'M 
KHxy, hut he ham yet tt> maJee a big Mplaufi^ 



ABOVE. Rita Marfno, ffi* prslwhile Hexi. 
can tpilfirf, con »ing ami dartre, as mil 
at an. Her burning atnhilian in to tucreeti 
in film», hill she has had few real rhatwet, 
Sh*'» fielling on by th«er htiril tci>rft> 

Page 27 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821883 



Talking of Films 



** Pritate's Progress 

THK fardcai miiad- 
vi;ntures aS a bookish 
young man who finds him- 
stU pTcisscd itilo thi! iscrvke 
in BfiUuris wartime Army 
during World War II Is thf 
ihcme of die Qcw coau.'dy, 
'Triviirr's Pntffteii." 

Thi- young man ii Ian C;ir- 
mirha**!, a ntyw roni«li4n of 
thr j;OT7nldaa ^rbixjl of fun who 
hah ati inntxpnl Fxpftmiun, a 
sirinB-bean pfiysiiiue, and a 
hiige ut\em for ineiptness, 

G:irtnit'fiiici LA the auti pf 
rrcruii whu, havio!; only tL-- 
cpntly airivwl in eamp, ati- 
noiincf^ Ui a tough, jipit-and^ 
polish KCrgcaiLE that he Mould 
quite like to mist a drill In-- 
caine he's "freiing rather 

As entertainment "Prrvate'j 
Progifss" is ofteu Mliirkiu:!. 

Il adopts a complptely 
irrrwrent attitudf^ tfwards 
BHiilih Army Wiiys and charac- 
tcris, and gtiys \hr. daylighis 
oiji of weryoni" in siglit from 
Ihp blimpk and otrn-fhair war* 
riurs rij^ht down to the h-pi\^ 
and »hirki;n and amnivcrs in 
the ranks. 

An of iJidte arc readily 
recognisable types who irr; 
notablr for the wuuderrtil 
kiiiii k nf krvpm^ iheir eyM oa 
Ihr main charii^r. 

The mood of the fiTm 



ihfiiiffra slightly when the plot 
tftki«i "Priv-alf's frnRrrw" It) 
i; (Tin any a< the height of hoE- 
tiliiira td ciiaWi- D»rnnis Price's 
rruoked cmlpnel Itt steal a 
radie til aft treasures fiom 
under thf very dofis of tbi; 
eni'jny. 

Mijst h«li"'ab|q is the 




4€TOR M^ntiitnat;r^ CUfi 
obttgitKiy icrmF/n an mUtt- 
grapfi for an eattt^r younf£ 

him in a quiM mamertr. 

■opening siaiempiii by ihc 
film's procurers ihf Biiutltng 
Firoith*- rii. wl i irh isa '^The 
pruduc^rii ^mtrfulLv acknow- 
icdi^r thi- nffic'iis] ca^ipt-.nilUm 
u! iibsuluiolv tiolxjdv 



DON'T ; 
4 t THATI : 




PRISIHIS OPEN POINTS 
WITH THE POWER STILL OM! 



Attempting to odjusl or repoir ony appliance ar 
plug while it a still connected at the power point 
is just inviting disaster. 

You Mpose yotiKcIf to great (kinger br meddling 
with electrico! equipment. 

Ignorance of elementury precautions is the cause 
at most accidents. 



Leove all tepain to the electrician. 



iisuEa ir 



THE ILECTRICrTY AUTHORriY 
OF NEW SOUTH WALES 



OUR FUM GRAPING S 

★★★ E«elkat 
^ ^. Above average 
Avero^c 
No stars — below oKCroge 



Television Parade 



; • If you ar« suffrring from ttieviiiioiuUs and inteml lo spend 
ivour Christmas c-rouclicd ov«r your televbion set, aU three 
slalious have special programuiei* for Chriistiiifls. 



ii p ri g h t I y pcrfi.irTTtiijiri'h 
cortie from Richmd Aucrt- 
borrnij^h AS a rrdftv dx-kney, 
and from Tcfry Tlioiniis lu a 
had sprrd m d j u r who nnot 
L-nntrci1 his Lroopi^. 

In Sydney <.lctuury. 

1^ MeH Mn In Las Vegas 

ONLY itomt v( the k^u- 
ter of Las Vega^, thti 
fabulous Ammciii gamb- 
ling riiy, romrji ro the Sfftren 
in this nimicu.1 Ktarrill^ Uhifi 
Da I Icy as a ipnibliiii; Ei>wboy 
iiUf! Cyd ChilTi^iKt:! :±?i 11 biii- 

froduc'i*r Joo Pasternak, nf 

avail^lr, has mi^^r^d the 
rh^snro to show mnr^ tkan a 
(ItJOtiJi^ jrlini(nw oi thr city of 
Lj5 \ " e:pas by sei ljdi; a Imn^ 
Lhe wtioie nf (he lilrn among 
pf »ln.T much I n etr* mbl inig 
ubips, ^id luiih rix^ktail'h^r^. 

This i$i ronp^ of r-f5UTS(!. to 
make nny gatnblifig rnliiuiiDSl 
wikSi far a one-wn'v ti-cktri to 
thr L\Hj\. ' ! 

'I'he storj' » a romantk j 
affjuirt told whh \i^\or find J 
st^ngA, aboui how Dan DJiili<"y, J 
a g'dnjjttTTji iciwbuy whn fEially 

ful Cyd arp first hnjueht lo- 
gi*ther by the fact tkai when 
hr huldj her band hr rarn't 
lose di ihc tables 

Whnn tbtfir affsociiition. ripens 
intti Inve,' howpvcr, thir hfind- 
hntdlng losK its magic be- 
cause, fls tr^rybndy knows, 
tlirisr who ari! iur.ky in kive 
firr supposed to iie unJucky at 
rard>i. 

The best of the dance iKreiici^ 
featuring heaiiriful CyiJ Gha- 
risix is a mfsdrm verstfra of 
thr old Frankic jiiid Johnnie 

ihriire: 

The most rhiitmin^ inlt*r- 
lude [s th** durt by a small 
Jiipanf:;!*' tjirl and fJaii Dailpy. 

Nobody ticL-d* ?ict mtJftl 
ill thti mu£LLal, biJT Eurver:i[ 
fnichy iwngs bv Brodairkv sind 
flahn arp very Wfll hajidh^d 
and diaiild be hii-paradf^ eer- 

In Jiydney^ — St. JamM. 



\ 

seiim of prwptammrs in 
ibcir reipjLlif sptmwmd ^hovt'^i 
with a Christiixas twang ro 

On S-Tlufdny, DccCTnbcr 22, 
nt 8 p.m., the itptscnJe in 'IliO 
Srarln P'ttnpcrnrr' i:^ rjilttrd 
■Christmas Prrsimi," On ibf 
tame nijeht at S in "Raciit^t 
Squad"' th<lrL- ts a. partifn- 
larly hcartrcntJinjr story 
caU^Mii '"Clh rislinas Gaprrs." 

The tehgious s ppnk rr in 
""Give t'i Ttiis Tiav" on 

ficTHTal the Rt-vrrend C A. 
Osborne, a d i rcrtor of Tt? [cs 
vTfiion Co rporat ion \ -tfl- 

(>n Uhristmiis Day two TON 
prngrammes havtr □ Chrwrmat 
mntif: ""Father Know? B<'.iii" 
ill H p.m, ;ind "Sitn KranriNCo 
IkiU" at 9 p.m. . 

TbcTi' li jii.>fo talk at Chan- 
nel 9 jitinut 3 surprise Chrisl- 
mfls Pardv un Chnstnuj! 

Cfiannic!! 2 well tc?lt!vi!fe the 
Christmas Service from St 
AiidT'Cw's Aniflican G^.thixlruiT 
Sydney, i I .a»m. oo CJixist- 
ina^ liay. 

Thr preacher will iif- ikr 
Dean of Sydney, Llie \'cry 
Kfjv. E, R_ Piti, gnd the ser- 
viva will btf stiny by the Pre- 
cenlur. the Rtv. A, J. Glfyl- 

Tbe AAa Children's Club 
ort Ghristiiias F.ve will be dcs 
voted to a Italf-htsur play by 
J Robert Stuart, "tvcry l>d> 
I h Chriittnais," iifldi*t the 
1 dirrrtion of John AppU-tijn 
{ and Richard Parry. It will be 
} .teen on Uiinrmd 2 m 5.30 
j p-m. 

{ On Christmas Dav at 5 
j p.m. there will I>e a screening 
lof liana Andersen's f.iiry talc 
j "The l iitlf- Mittch Clr]/' 

i Llttkn^ Anger' will Ik shown. 
Channel 7 will anjiouncc iti 
Christmas prograjnrmej in du* 
dailv Press. 

* * * 




V 

j J]OTH Channel 2 ami Chan- 
J ntrl 9 telrvisfrd ihr ■rtraing' 
( ceremonv af the Oiympu' 

cm FULW GUIDE 



riiiiiirs iuL'ltiding ths singing 
of thr Olynipic Song of Fare- 
well, which with lyrics writ- 
ten speciailv by William 
Tainsh w.Ts 9uni£ tn the tune 
of ''Waltzinu Matald.T " 

Th*' !ion^ was suiifr by a 
t'hoir of 12<K) under the direc- 
liou <»f Sir BerniittJ Heiiizt: 
and arcompauied by the Ceii> 
traJ Band uf Ike Kuyal .4ui<- 
tralian Air rorte. 

A lot "f viewBt^ have writ- 
ten ^Ititig alKiui the words of 
thin sotiir, ^d here they are: 
HomeimTd, hemeioard, smn 

you Eiiff hn going nouj. 
MBratik luiiimrgo ora gu-yai, 
Joy of out mtflbiu, pain of 

our parliitg 
Skim in atir ffVfj m we bid 

vtiu fiaodhye. 
Heftain. 

f/ye_, Olympinm, 
On tiorrtti thr ei^niAg, west 

goii ihf day. 
RiiU up your uttn^j und pa^k 

thfm fvil a I ntrmariftt, 
Fair hi; tht wind as you ifioed 

oti your am. 
litfifinji attend you, foFtmtf 

httTir.pH vr.it/, 
Mi good go with iiatt avcT thf 
Ira. 

May tk* sang of our fiiihrr.\, 
"Will yt no eamr haik 
agtiin." 



COMFERK of tlw A.BjC. 
Children* t Ciub, Mori RirtAl^ 
with two of h^f ehitdrrtt 
araand the A.tt.C. CkrislmM 
IrM? that tBiit b# UMcd in rAfi 
A£.C. Children^ Club. 

Sin^ in vaur hrarts thro' tht 

yt'arj yft (o (re. 
Retrain. 

Comr ta A\isttaH&. back to 

Austraiiii. 
Mist an Iht hilts and the lan 

brffAkm^ through. 
With thf: nUpraih doom tuyt 

tht biliy haiiing mern/y, 
Wide open arms will bt wait- 

ijig /or you. 

Note: Moraok wonat^o Ofa 
t£fi-yai — translated from .abo- 
riginal — i,?. Farewell l>rolher 
bye and bye come back. 

* * * 
JF you are intereiipd in Aifs- 
tralian bookj and their 
authoiTK 1 stigRCit that ynu 
look in at Cttlin Siitip^iD-n's 
Suuday night Hessian, "Book* 
and their .Authors." Simfrtcn 
u hini?ieH 'A notable .AuAtmlLtfi 
aathur and he dinrussei bnok: 
and bringi« authors attd critjn 
into the rtudio whh bim tii. 
arcue about iJieui. 

Simpson spreads the good 
word on Channel 7. Sunday 
at 6,4S p.m. 

— K. a PACK^ 



Fiim» rtmietned 



CAPITOL.—* "Safaji," tedinkolor Craema.Sciij« African 
adveiUuTe, itaninf; Janet lj;i|:h- Victor Mature'. Pita 
' l\f 1 jH.ulij"H Last,'' technieolor musieal eonie^. 5tar> 
ring t'rankif Lainr. I,ncy Marlov.. 

CENTLIRY. — "Private's Pm^ress-*' etancdy, ttarrin^ 
Ian ClarmichacI, Richard Attcnbarough. Dennis Price. 
(5« rcviev/ this p>age. 1 Pfos fcatarettr&. 

KSQl'nVE. — *** "Carmen Jone»,'" CiDcmafieD|H eoliw 

ntusieaf drama, starting Dorothy Dandridire, tlarri- 

Brlafoiue. Pearl Bailey. ( He-reJcMT- 1 Plui fejituretlcil. 
LIBFHT^', — ** "tli|rh Society," tet'Jinlt'iilckr ViitaVaioD 

rtunrdy wids inuue, iiarrin); BitiB Crosby. Grace Kelly. 

Ktaak Sinam. PI™ featurctles- 
LVCFJ IM.— +** "My Sisler Eileen." color CiliemaS«ipe 

lniLtlral eomedir, Jlnrrin^ Janet lj:i|cll, Betty (larretl. 

jAck T.cmmart, Pius fealufrlirv. 
L™k:.-* "Cjtll lirath Rim," lrio,;ra,ih;cal 

draiaa, mrrins Wiltkain. Campljcll. Robert Campbell. 

Kathryn Grant. Plui * "WomeD'n Pristnj," drama, 

starrinii Ida Lupino, Jan Sterling. Cleo Moore. ( Rf. 

rcicasefi.j 

MAVFAIR.— ** "Sniilry.'' tcrhnicoJor CinrmaSrope ad- 
•enturt-drima, sLLrrinj; R«lph Richanfatjn, John Mc- 
Cillujii, Colin Pelerten. Ptu.^ * ".\iiraclc on 34 th 
Jitteet, ' roil led 7-dnima, itimrrin^ KiacDonAld Carey. 

PALACE.—* "While the City .Slerpe," Si,|N:ri,eopt rrmie. 
drama, nirrnts Dam Andrews. Ida Lufiina. Rbonda 
Flcminjf, Plus - Roie of tlie Yotnn," Wejterti. siarrlug 



Steve Brodie, Myrnji Dell, 
RKCEM ._*** "I he KinR and 



color CiacmaScotw 



5j musical dratn*, starrinf; Yul Bryimet, Deborah Kerr. 
Rita Moreno. Plus feature ttcs. 
ST. J A MRS. — ** "Meet Me in Las Veeas," technicolor 
Ciiicma,Se<^ comedy with music, starriiH^ Cyd Ch»- 
risse, Dan balky, (Sec review thb page.) Plltf 
fcaturettes, 

S.^\'OV. — *«* "Freoch Caji-Can," Freueh-langiuge 
teeJmieojor niusical conicdr [Eni^liih ffub*dt1cs),stArrin|£ 
Jean Cabin, Maria Fcllic, FraiKSHse Amoul. Pius 
(catureHn- 

STATE. — **- "Siraon and Liian," (ccliDieolor Vi^iaVliioa 
comedy, starriiiR: Peter Finch. Kay Kendall, Ian Car- 
miehael. Plus fe^iurette^. 

/Vol ypl rgp ieippcF 

EMBA,SSV,— ■-I'hc Ijdy KiUer^," iiKbnicoior erime- 
cmiiedy, narrinK Alw GuinneM, Katie JohnHni, Cecil 
Picker. Pim futurcttes. 

P.m.ilDKJM — ■ Hoodlua, Empire," erime drama, son- 
nag Knan Oonlery, Vrra Ralsiim. Plus "House nf 
' ffU Women," drama, itarriug Preda Jackson, Laun:ni-e 
Harvey. 

PLAZ,\. — "l^y and the Tramp," Walt Dlmey't 
alt-mumatcd technicolor rjneiiia5icope feature PIlU 
fcalufeftei. 

PRINCB EDWARD.-"Part^" technicolor Vista- 
Vmon coilledy with laujuc, slarrinR Dean ^fa^1in, Jerry 
l^ewis. Jickw Lnm-hiey. Lori Nelion. Plus fealurettrs. 
\1trr()R^ .— "Frimccs in die Haunted Mouse," eumedr, 
aamnit Mickey Rooney. Virijinia Welles, Paal Cav- 
aaatth. Plus (jJnso C;rOKling," adventure drama in 
icchoicolor. iumnji Virginia Mayo, George NiuJer, 



Mietiael Paic. 
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Battle of 




Continuing 



Word in Season 




7 liKLIVERUSC a cine of ateel 
tiafi to a llroadway jAoif, 
Rone (fwinger Ro^e.ri) has 
sharp worth with i'karlie 
f Barry yeiton), an aula fan. 



• A In'htiii'ulor, viide- 
stT(?en fompdy of varii>d 
rhorarlert) a n tl bark- 
^ruunds, "T h *> Firet 
TrHveflinp SiiieHlady " 
{K.K.O.Ji Ataj-g Muod 
(vin^er Rogers and 
jntruJuces vuinctlienne 
Curol Clianniii|!;. 

Sfl in 1 897 in INew 
York ami in tiie wide- 
oficii pruirif^ rnimtry of 
Amerira, lh« Atory rasls 
Ginfier ai< a woman with 
a flair for snicsiiianship 
a II il a ii^xeil U|iinion 
about fqriai rights for 

Wliilp attempting to 
revolnlionti*^ lJi4^ corset 
iniliulry liy [lopulariBing 
^teel roTHeit^ instirad ni 
whalebone ones, nbc ronit 
into a lot uf Iroublp. 

But this ie nothiiiK 
4-oinptired to iht prob- 
lem* thai olulter \ier 
|»alh in trying lo «e|l 
liarltnl wire in TexHH. 




A 



■ 1'/ 



9 THE CORSET idea harkfiren. The 
^ Purity Lengiie rloff^it th^ show nnd 
boycotts eperyont; handhn^ Rori^^m ^or- 
dell, D&-gf>eraiP* Roxe goea rait an her 
hii^gefl crediior^ the Carter Steel C&mpan-v^ 



9 TAl^K tcith Jtitne» Carter (Darid Britm}^ rt^hi, the 
stevl lyrrtpn, rexulls in a cantrnJ^t f<rr ftitnf as maifi*- 
lady* Her joh^ and thai ■£»/ her friend i>f*iffy, t* l<* ^rli 
harh^ft wire neni to Texang I4f fene^ their land* a» required 
hy Imc, But the raiteherg *tty the wire r« dartfferait*. 




JL 

^ OPi THE W4Y Ho»e and Holiy (Cartd 
Channirig ) are entertmned hy Texun Jif^ 
Kingdam (jatneit Arnea), tchtt ^ivcM (hem i? wire 
order hut fdana to dejeat them^ When Hote find* 
out it'A iun tate. Kin^d^iin hm the girU arrested. 



VAOLED on a charge tif <-rlt^ity to ammnlji. 

thf. girt* are ralHed hy Carter^ who cftmett to 
propose to Rone, nnd hy Charlie, whit happf^ns to 
be pwf»inf£ through the loirn. fioxe turn» Carter 
down and prepares to face the roiirt artion- 




AT THE FIXEI} TRiAL^ a aieer aUegedty cut hy 
hnrbed tcird ■« introduced aa. evidence atiainst the 
Cirts. Oiilside the court pandemonium hreahs latrg^ 
when ran^-hers* wive-* itamp^de a iierd of cattle into the 
tavn jqujsrc. which they hare eneio§ed with a wire fenee. 

The AtimiAtJAN Womek 5 Weeixy — i7ecenib« 26, 195^ 



7 W ATCUEO hy alL the uteerf »iorm 
' inlrt the fen^e without xiUHtiining injury. 
The point is made^ Rone wins th^ tried, and 
urderii for wire pour in. Then, with Ckariie. 
Rose headjt happily inta the 20ih reninry. 



up for htrr. brtiAmv KchiH-Ui 
would be Lhcrc, and so would 
Edwttni, jAad [hi?y*ii both afford 
10 bring h^T h<Hiit?. Then ikif 
had fcnr off to dnrsE. 

fl was only li^^n thai Points, 
vj hit v»'as A vtry rauti-uus, for- 
Eiial clog. ha4 vcn£LJirt'<i to ru- 
mow hii uwn crtmn. Now he 
rru+ht'd it undiT a ihoushtful 
paw sui<d lay itill. warrving. 

rm?us(h, but ^*^itntl' privalc 
problem w^s quice frii{hlfuL. 

^nintcd the pow^T ol talkiDi^ 
during ihr hfmr^ btrSofir mid- 
night an CIhrja.tmai Evr. JThir 
fiici chut thf^v KJ lelidDm availi 
thems«|vt>ii of the prlWLegr n 
underitan-dj^bli!-, 

0\xr t-he yean, ihev have 
discm-prcd to dwjr roflt how ter- 
ribly ttnlucky talking^ can be. 
Every puppy, kittcD. and foal 
imbabi'i a w]sc tni«tni«t oi the 
favitr with his motKiir's milk. 

A crcat di-A\ of miotic n must 
be atirred up befort: tfie ncc^s- 
Miry power to takr the itq? caji 
be fumiudned^ and the Bimple 
fntcJIcttual problejn of what 
tm rmrth to say to a l^^cd one 
nitrr on silEnt: inEimate 

ii.nni with him for a vnry long 
tirnp appean moH formidable 
when die mofti^iit arrive*^ 

foLDta hiiim-^f had b&n 
brought up on the ltor>- af hi% 
ancestor. Rufu3 the Second of 
Anjcu, who hud possessed an 
piHored iDaatPT of pronounced 
political vifrwa. This godlike 
person h^d liked ntJthin^ Utt- 
tfir in Jife than to iU of an 
ev'pning, with n glais in hie hand 
and hh red fiicad at his iftu 
bfoodinic on tht nns oi thr 
Govrmment of the day. 

For three parts of ii- do^'s 
lifetime they had be'en ideaJLy 
happy; bui one ud Christmas 
it harf oc;currcd to Rufufl to 
riak tke traditional itiiifortunr, 
aXkd hp studied for a. year and 
A di'iy to diBcovcr j,iia.t. the right 
rrmark to pictaae hi» hero mc4t. 

finally ttn- area! evening ar- 
riv**d, and thi^y sat togethir a* 
usual by the winter fire. Ten 
minuter after the clock had 
Airurk clfvcn^ Rufuj raised his 
kfa.d, lookrd hia friend sir^iiRht 
in the five*, and laid diiiinctly, 
"RooMvelt h+* damned!'' 

Thr blow fell instantly. The 
man a^prang to hi^i feet, knocked 
ovfr thL- duci^ntrf. tore ofT his 
roUar^ and se n t at oncf ft>r 
hij own vvt^ who g^avr nrdcfn 
that chnn.gc!d hii br^.'^rage into 
milk And his temper into- bit- 
ti'mi'SS. Most cruel of all^ he 
could ncvnr bear Rufys in hii 
sight itgain. 

Points was not afraid of any 
such reaction frcnn hiichaeJ. 
Thr danger lie for^naHi' was of 
a veiy difFexeol kiiwL A* he 
wrll knew, his pprKiiial weak- 
ticaj w;is shvntfM. The tmuble 
was that Sarah had said that 
if he would talk they would 
put liitn on tt'lrvTsion and make 
a fi^rtune. 

Whtn he heard thia^ chill 
horror half struck de^p tnio hia 
souJ. 

Points »w quite a lot of idc- 
I'iiion. SonteiijTif'* Michael left 
it on iat him hy inlsiake-on- 
purpose whrn he wa* to br left 
.ilone in the apartmmi of 
rvcnin;;. and one niighL he had 
vri* the judjtuiiig of the fuioli 
ai Madison ^ktuiirr Garden. 

No in-bred Viciorian miss 
•iitdJrtIV Cntifrrtrtlrd br .t bnfh- 
ing-beauty contest at .-\tLiintic 
City could have reacted more 
vipi**nily t\\a n had Pointi tcr 
that pFDEframme. He had sal 
aliine biforr Ihc screen, hi! 
eyei hulgins and his neck hain 
briailin^ Afi at .m enpniy. 

Thr idea of a i^endeman hav- 
ing hn fert examined, hn utll 
mcaiured, hit teeth dipcuised^ in 
pobiic, before a critic*! .t^Mfi- 
rnce, not only in a viut arcina 
but HE cht rami- limt in m-rv 
livini^-roocn ehrouEihout the 
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nation, iJiook him to depttu 
he did n(H know he posKucd. 

Ever since that night tht 
prospect of appearmg 011 
hLraaelf, ullertng his secret 
thought^ had haunted him so 
horribly thai h v I rcmhlcd 
wheiJcvc-T he e^rn comidered it. 

It waj the churrh clock 
chiinin]T fhr thr^e quarten after 
eltrvrn that pulled him together 
Sarah was still singing but 
TTiaking it clea^r that iht was 
coming to the crtd of her pifep- 
^rations. 

f[r looked at Michael and, 
with that ccstittic sytnpathy 
that ii th e f^nM canine gift!, 
ielt his unhappjncu c\Tn niore 
acutely than the sufferer him- 
fclf. RcrkleMoess »eized him, 
and hr faced the fearful con- 
Biuqurnces with cour&^c. 

Raising hiiusvif grat^efully to 
his haunchee. be Uid ii fed pAW 
on the belcjvxd knee. TheOi 
tummoninit rurry ounce of 
[^nergy in his ner\'Qus lyitem 
for the supreme effort^ he 
r:ipn?nird hii mouth carefully. 

"I love you." he said deafly. 

Michael regarded him dtilLy 
with brDodii]|E. pain-Riled eyes. 
His band <.-arp^sed the flont-ulk 
an, 

'""l know you do« did pal,^' be 
iQid absently. '^l know ymi 
do." 

They were sitting there, per- 
fectly HiU^ Michael half com- 
forted. Point* dumb with grati- 
tude at the danger past, when 
Sar;ih casm! sweeping in three 
minutei tater. 

i^he pauH.-d in the doorway, 
looking around suspiL'iousIy like 
A Kuihy little girl, mystified Asd 
curiouii. At last she sidled over 
to Michael and iiood ilirectly 
in froflt of hiffl- 

'^'"Whom were you talking to? 
Stamrnne was here; I heard 
you." 

Michael regarded her som- 
brely from bErnrath lowered lids. 

~'I wns chnitmic wjth my best 
friend^" he said with dii^ty^ 
Viih a vrrv drrrnt. .'»<rlf-rc- 
spccting (rrntleman whose com- 
pany I much prefer 10 any I 
can hcpr to meet at the Chet 
Thofiiai' this ci^'cnmp. We'rB 
very comfortable. artn'C we. 
Points ?" 

Points: vnnt ton ovrrcomr to 
reply. He opened his mouth 
and made the ef^ort^ but ano- 
tion choked himr >o that be 
could only produce a sli^t 
nrmble in hpff theoaL 

Sarah begran to kuyh- She 
could lau^h like nobody elacL 
thr spfirkle welled up into her 
eyeii until they trembled and 
glowed like jewel*. She (hrew 
her arras around Michael and 
swarmed all ciV£T him until she 
wai ■irrati^ on his knee and wtLi 
ELueauiifl. Poi&tft iHitk one 
nylon-ihod toot' 

"Oh. daflingi,'" she raid, 
* 'yo ii are a dornbltr iooh. It's 
no good. Michach I do kwe you 
bettrr than anybody else in the 
world- Voa'rtr meh an ape — 
who else wdiild »il here mak- 
>ni5 up a voifr for Points so 
ihni va\i could have somebody 
ID lalk 10? 1 beard the two 
voicn distinctly. All right, my 
pel*. Vou win. We'll stay in. 
IfSi'hat wrre yciii telling each 
other? Secrets?'"* 

Michacr> arms closed around 
her Willi iha* (Kti»e«afve «att^ 
faction thfll requires no explain- 
ing. 

"We spoke of family tnat- 
cers," he oid primly. "Point* 
fc^els we oushi to have one. 
He's tired of watching tele- 
visiGJS alnne " 

Pairit^ i^avr bis izllI a lokm 
su-ing an d fished, That was 
ivhai he likf^i sbout Mirhael. 
He Linderstot^d a frllow and 
ne^icr h^trit^'fd 4 ronHdenirr 
Point* niight t-vm have men- 
tioned it 10- them both if the 
clock had not ju$T thf^n chtnt^ 
the hooT. 

1 Copyrijiht 1 
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Sharks, turtles are 
stars of this film 

• This is llie st»r\- of a remarkable iiniltT waiter lilin. "Tlif 
Silent WorhL^' which earlier ihis year won the top award al the 
Cannes Film Festival. A vivid and aiiHieatit' record of marine life, 
il was made by French explorer liaptaiii Jai-<jut;s-\ ves Cuusteaii. 



THE most spinc-rhiliing pan 
of '"f'bc BUcnt Worfd"' is a. 
gor\' scqgenif in whit.ii killtr 
sharks atiack and devour st 

It should make Australians 
shudder Kvpw more to know that 
llic fjriJV — and ihr imderwaler 
tamerai span- no details — took 
place in l!ic Indian Oixan, well 
within sfaark^cruiiing rangp of 
Aitotralia. 

Cs.pi*in Jacques^ Yves Clous- 
teau. "pa.imn saint" of ?ikin 
di%'(:ft and aqualung pioneer, 
made till.' nim during- a lour- 
monlhs cniiw b\ the Caii-psu. 
French oce.^nnCTaphi< resrarth 
veastl, w'hii:h ha'. }kiisi Cmsf,- 
tcau's heaciqiiamrs since Jii5l). 

'ITiirtetii ^ciin- aiJ-o> Craistcaii 
and Kmik- Gajyian, an fit^inFcr. 
invmird a. portable ctjinpresscd- 
air iindprwat(!r bruatliinu device. 
Thr gadget , dubbed the aqua- 
lung, openpd a whrile hpw field 
of rpscarrb and L'xploratifjn inta 

ivhiih sf ipnti.nii and sportsmen 
ea|Jur|y plunged, 

"lliE hiltnt WarJiL" lilmed ia 
brilliiini rtilur and srt m a hfinining,' 
rjlht*r-\^'<jr[city tnu^nrat score, prftmi^ 
"TP{\ ill Nin York nsmitlv m cui- 



Ea/iipr this yna il ran iiwa> wiili 
tlic top nwartl, ihr (jtilricn Culm, ol 
thy ijinnirs intmiaiion.il film 
festivuJL It wiL*- till- Krrst d^ii-iitnent' 
SlrV » tl!ptuT<- llir pri""- in 2fl nciirn. 

Thp judjffrs inuFit lrfi*ye bfieu im- 
prmr'd. ss I wna, wifli thi' tilm* 
aijsoSuft^ inti-'gi'ity, thp r^{|LSiii tif it» 
producrrs to stticjp t'l ^'llojtrj*' — 
thiic \\ T'unirivH ricvcjiiess, ol the 
Sfirl ptjpularised fjv HoMvwi.hk] liiiTis, 

By 

1 ROBERT 

of ottr 
Neir Y ork- staff 
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lakn nn hutnnn iharacteristics 
iiii'jiin nf iriik phoiujjraplij. 

" Tlir Hilrnt Wiirkt ' pLiyi 
iJis.-trrical trli'ks 

rhorc is n'vt a siiti^ip ^ui^ict flt 
tank ii\u\ ill lli« whcib produi tloii, 
onlv rile rmliti and iifauti ul ilu- 
uctiiJil KM vr^it-raii'i n'f 

tun* iii llioiijiaiui; Hivt'w Und it. 
Thny matli" 5f»HI divts lot thi- lilrti 

rxports pttssionaidy mpif^pd in 
divulfing a true pirlure iif thtir 
r4?alni Vivr) ■t'l-tH' Vla\ slim »li 
;iiid unrlsr thi- ludjan Otfttjai, till- 
I'tTSULii Gulf, thp^ Rrd SiSii, CI* tliF- 

Thi' fhing* thill till- i*aiii*-fEi M'i'f 
■ iw tTftranrdinitrt' and fj^-irinaiin^. 

Villi (Inirt luvc Lm hr il "kill divrr 111 



tiirdl til llir' ccru' tDiplorutinn ill S' 
.(uniccii siiip^ or til srjisr thi' ifxhilara- 
tioii 111' thi- (.-alyp«i iti'W us ihi;y an* 
wi^li-onifd lu thf Calf of .-Siten by 
sViTiittii uf iffapiiig, cavtmiti^g por- 

tjUiwLi'iiit'l. wi'H-kiniivii hiiiilt. "Till' 
Silfitt Wcirld,*' wan ptihUshed in 27 
t'lHintrit's ami hfiii (pld mllliniis of 

Clipit^li. 

R;itiliT dun ri>-rflin-t irxptrri^tlt'Pi 
Irom tili^ iuiuk. iiliut^vrr. IjOUStL^u 
rhiw tw jilni all L-ntire-ly tlc:^^ adveii* 
turi' StitziL. 

Ill' was i^rv't-'n oiliy ti>uT niunlhs^ 
l^avir frinn tlip Frpiii-h Navv tij di,i 
thti fob-. FHriuiiatsly. thi" t^lypio's 
loj; rontnined prcMrisc data on tHc 
dilli' atld pbn^ ci\ every piirniiHli?r 
diii''tti)« fivi- yi'ars of wiiiidprinp. 

i^yvh Mallr, ihc 2^-yrar-o1d i:a- 
proditi'cr. worked out a careful 
ittooting script whicli ptki the skip 
in exactly the right place al just the 
right tjtne. 

^Wt- iiiissrH iiiilv line mndi'i^^'fJiis 

■witli ;i nianta ray*'" Coii-^eau tflM 
me, "bul ^'c dei'tdrH VhC fniild ,^i1rTff 
to pit» him up. He'i ii dull fiih, 

Yhf sti»rk orgj (nicnrred while 
the (°<;<lypiKi wst. liiating playful 
sp^rtii wiialeA- — anti oetliHf^ m m e 
rare rlaiw'-up rnnvlea i>f tfie whalirn' 
littm-hi>lr> ill netiiui. .\ rail, lag- 
tji'tig tinliiiitl llii? pack, ii'av swqji 
ufld.'T the ship iuid inin a pmpol3i?r. 
MoTtnlly wouiiHedt thi-^ aiiiina] w^s 
Tnercifully put t(» ifeiith hy aC-alypjio 
rillr-min 

W lib in niinutcs, sbark-s appeared, 
aidujugh ntiliijdy on ihe Clal-ypso had 
sisihied nny for days. Thny first 
prudded iht' mrrafe tentatively, ihen 
fuidins it m th'^ir (a«te, tnrc iiiio Ihe 
lli>'h ni turn in s weirri d.itii r uf 




dmlh, eaeh sliuddtriiii! in ifStaM 
he dli^eslrd h.is lnn-^.'i^■l 

Willi i-ameras (jrindina away boili 
iitiderwiitd't iind cm tile di'rk. tin- 
(ijllypSn Ini'll. piit'kfilLi'ri l)V the Spl.'r- 
tacle. iinally elnsed in tij nven^e the 
ttiutilated whale, spi'iiriiv.o: diaj-ks 
ri|;hl and left and clubhiiiR them to 
death bv the sri>re on the derk. 

Thf jetjufcnre is the inii-ft litippiiie 
in the hlln, iU drama huiplTienrij by 
the shatx of thp tcn-'Wi-taetid rr™- 
ine.il. 

In the film iJic divert aS'-ti a prti- 
tertive me.*ih cajje fur their undei- 
w.nit wwrk dnrinii ili'' whale 
I r<i|tcclv. 

"Ordinarily yve do fltit need te 
take sill 11 preeuntiutiN a g a i ii j t 
iliH|rkh," Dapiain Clmmeau told mt. 
"Iti' thin ease thm' were having a 
nii^l and il weuld have lieeii »iuieidal 
(ur a limn to get in aiiioiig Llieai-'' 

If you have lo niiMt a tliack. 
CnUHteau Raid, ttie Iji-fil way if uuder- 
wflier 4iid hfad-*)[i 

■'Wlien il shark ntetrts h tilwr 
ijtiderv^'ater, thi' sfiafk usLiiilly sM-ini.^ 
anay, Irighlcned priibably by tite 
t'Kenpin^ air bubl'jlri froln the aqua^- 
iung," C;cjU!ite.aii obfrervrd 

Sorface iwnmers, he adtted, wtfre 
ibr sliarkV favi>dre target bccau^ 
Ihr 9hjirk WAS usrd iu linding hi^ 
jneaU among flualm); rarra^es and 
fifrhape. 

I iie Irfltu hawk'liuseti e?cplihret 
said that if ht: fuijfld him^rif in pi'rii 
white surlittfi he U'nulrl try heading 
deterininedU t'^ward* tlir rreatuT-e, 
rather tbun fleeing in panic, 

"SliiU"!;',. L llavc ohserwd, a l • 
^"mfiwhat like vieioii.^ dngs,'* Coufc- 
ti"au said. "Sometimoi you can in- 
iinn'tiaie them by a falW bravBdn 
and tliey wiU run away," 

II pent- of the C,alvptti men ha>. 
■■ver had an arciricnt with a shark 
ur any (.ilht'r lish, it's not for w:ini 
of trying. In hi? bfiik <'*usteaii tells 
of 00 ir twcflkitlg a 5haTk'.'> tail 
undcTn'atei', and, anolhei iinic, 
bumping line tin thf ntne-with the 
ramera. 

Friendltf gmper 

IN the liltti the skin divers in 
am- of their cnlnrful extur- 
sifins through a iipid of briUia.nl 
tropical fish fmitiuntiii a piani 
gropLT, tht ptis,^i',ssijr nf multiple 
rtiy^s of sharp ccclh. Instead of 
iiinning away, tlie men slay and 
find he ij, quite tame. Tht^ 
name him Ulyses, feed hini 
aomtt bits of nii?at. and then 
cati't j^ct rid of him. 

LTlysJia prov-t?* tn hr a regular 
ham inithe true flnllywimd tradition 
rangin^J aliing tn h;ive his pirlure 
tidien whtraver an iiudpTsea 
eainerantiin appeals 

He maJies a pi[, af hinisell wheti 
Ihe men are toedins. the linialler 
Eah, M the di^-rn tlinm- bim itim 
'gani" — thi anii-ihark rji^e ton-i-red 



LEFT A buiu,rflr r«l p,,„„. him. 
trll (rmtrr} mhiU ti .^uiml fith 
maliff a .IJr Mil. Bnlft ,p^f, 
tirr loand t„ ihr Indian Otran 
■rri) ill trairri north o/ AuttratliL. 
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€AMy:HA AT THE R^4m\ o tki„ , 
rftvt-T head* thrfnu^h a freH of ■ 
calor/al Hus^ttr jUh in tftit tcme 
frnfn ihr prf se-wrnnmf utiHfr^mtu^r 



frtim lite tlalypso. Gralelul to be 
turned loose at last, Ulyusc^ tlo« 
a rhythmie waitj with one of .ih« 
dlvcfs m he i» teased with lalini! 
iiiiiid-held bail. 

Oiiee the einwra descend* to -247 
leet, Ihc' deppmft level eVi^r attained 
by a hand-held caint'ta. [Tiie record 
i^kin-thve is 3n7 fi-ct. ■ Jn ihr 
Stygian ^rloorn, illiimiiuiied only hy 
the diver* bnftery-operatfd arc 
lights, two frogiTleii de.^i'etid into 
an iiiiUiirwater eavr liarvi-'Iiiif lot 
slerv 

Suddenly oii<- bI the men starts 
tu do a eoinical turn. tuMcatl of 
l^llieriitg the luhMcTji he h«^tu 
^aily freeinj^ tlieiii from his bag. 
In jeyou.'i abandon he start* to take 
off hbi brealhiii^ mask. liul hh com- 
panitni qiiiekiv di-ii-ern* what is 
wrone, overpow-ers the wacky one, 
and sendv him forrefully lovard.* 
llle sullacr. 

The man waii a viciiin ai the ter- 
ror ol skin diyer.s knnwti vari- 
ously as nitro^m uaroosii, "the 
beiidi." nr. tu the I'renrh, "rapturr 
of the depth.s," Thi^ extr^!mr water 
pn-ssnrr had (oreed it bubble ul 
nitrogen irnu the virtiui's hlinid- 
stream, and, lodging in 'thi' brain, 
made him actually drunk. On the 
surface die diver "siibeis" up in a 
deeomprejsion. chiiinbcr for se\'eral 
hours while hh> enmpanions have a 
lobster feast. 

nunting eggs 

CUR lOUSLY. the mm 
[Qucltiag part of this under- 
water filrn takes plate oti dr\ 
land, on tin: l)c;ai;h of a dtHtsncli 
island in the Indian Oti:an. 

Tlnsre (vto frewnten diacovrj 
what appear to he the trucks of a 
laritc amphibious craft einefgini; 
from [111- st;;i They air the ira'Cli* 
of a giant turtle. Following ihmn 
the) Iind a native buy dilfjim^ in 
iiie Kind, lie is lookJtig far esg»v 
lir esplains, and, widi poetic sim- 
plicity. dc>si;rib(W the tifp tyelr 
til the ^lant sra turtle. 

The .icreen unfolds the remark- 
able itofv of thi' (ertile turtle's u^il- 
less travail. She niust lira Iind a 
s>n(c hnvnn on thf beaih, then, tiitiii! 
her clumsy hind flippers. di.B[ n 
htllnw lor herself and a deep well 
to receive the eggi. This done, she 
drap.i them ageiniiiuftly in cndlrw 
mtaniilins into the fiuli?, cuvenng 
ihfMTi with mtid. 

Using her last drop nf slrcnglh 
she creep* paiafuEly K^awarilii, shed- 
ding a visible tcjr an thr waves 
bei^in tu lap aruund bcr, 

"There are people who say that 
it is thi' wind thin niikpv tfiein 
cry," tijp naitvi- boy roiicludes, "but 
mr— me keep thirikinii it is the 
Mjrrrm Two innons piiM. arid the 
4iiiid heftin move everywhere, Babv 
tiinies ihow their little head*. Oh, 
[hev knnvs thr way. ''Vy run 
Mraiiiht Into the siJa." 

Surelv il is the mo.\t intimate 
(ilimiiw q,f nature ever film yd. 



Ire AtistTniLiiN WoMl■:^■s U'eekli — Di^canber 26, 195* 
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/•SPOHHtAL parlien at Ifu! bvarh xvem lo he the 
ckotre of Sydney peititte. icho like to give the 
yew Year o rmtning welcome. Many fuejitt teiil 
hring ikeir hatking nuiln so ih^ cnn hare a qniek 
sveim before they drive home for breakfati, 

t'alm Bractv will bu (me of 
the gayrst plnrj« in Sydney 
this New Year'i Eve, with two 
Ittr^c parties as wf^ll Ai 

(.lie LL&ual fcslivjtjcs ilk the 
homes ol summer residents. 

More T.hEin young {lup'itfi 
will w«ir ra^un] Iw^irh rlirthfs 
m (hf I'arific Club rtantc. A 
Imfhrr.uif flipper will hr iMirvcd 
unrlcr the staK in thi ^Juxlcn 
<iiid un iht puLio. 

And nesx dt>or. ai ihtr IJab- 
ha^e Trm- t.:iuti, infmlwrs and 
ihi^ir Eri«nd^ will wKli'mne ifl 
the Nrw y^ar at a cur-kiaii 
partv frym 10.:^() p.iij. to 
Ji.ni. 

Thi> BnifB Mi'Williflins will 
give their pcpuUf New Year's 
Kvc partj at thdr htimi:. 
"Pfblilffv" in P.iriPk Rfiiift, 
P.Tim Kpafh. "riiiK y<"'.^r miire 
rhan I^K^ gur^R will danre to 

riKlt-'D-TOil iwotih till the ATTRACTIVE lli-i 



Xnnnim Lyall, who were 
miirricd M >tii' Short- Clfillt'EP 
( IhafM-1. sipejiding u tnf'tnr- 
ini: fionrymuon ill Tajirr^aniu. 
Pairirio is Ihr daughter ul 
Mr. jnd Mts- iimt^e Brnneit, 

(if \f()!^T1lfU1. 



JJOME lor flhriiitinsis . - . 

PaiilJnp Hammond. a\ 
Canterbury. \h tTiiV«TilinEZ in 
Hiin;ih(ya, wbiir.h will arrivR 
in Sydney iuk days before. 
Chrislma*. 

1 iiB .XusntAiJAM VVoMEiy s Weuklv - DettiiiW 26, 1956 



''njsagpmciii Co 1 fFFTi V«i£i 
Huvi.Ti . . . Tom ts the 
ynuiiEcsl sou fff Mrs. 5. 
V'.iii HniTn, csf AtnHPrdam. 
lleiLUnd^ and 
(Jie late Mr. / f 
Van Hoven. LX/tlmA 



YOVM; HOHTKSSES f/rom Irft) (fiiiotr.. Itimlc- of UUimh. Audrrr Cod' 
i7JT#roR, fj/ "Hi>i}«fafrri.^^ Biffttahri, Titnia iitrri*. nnif (hi front) F**ia Jmpu*t, 
*if "Pintpamtta.^^ R/tuvfiri. and Jati lU'tt. ichif. nfith fii^ ttthr^r itud^'ittii ftt*m 
4tcAaflf. an t^nd-of-trntm dunrr^ fur 120 rj/ llii'<ir frtr-ad» at ^hfrhraaitt;. 



StVMNt; TtlF. RetilSTI 

Cnth^drati Ijimherm, or*- ^^r. ^intt Mm. 

ITfrr*- Vf'ifuni*, Th¥ bridr ufnf twmrrir 
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• Kflmt ilri-U ua Sianilro. a mvcmnifr to tfi,. rudne 
flitfl, tnult-nnrigMor Fm-r Mnilnic} prtrimm n nirnt 
/or Skippi-r tiriiliuii, fllrtntimtl uiiif Tilly Hanli-r during 
a ri-rrtll ihaloitiaKn ri-ui»p. Sianira ia u npir ,'t;>/f. «tui,;,. 

Ptsne 32 



• Jfu- jlnff: .... _ , 

Airp.hnrpi. Uut tor Ihf ynthl'inrll Ikr glHIIinr (ni'i 
llnarfi iriui ifqri uttrgfinf ihflr rrn/t il. 



Mu,. Miliar irri-MiiH (rlt Hmlw u.fl,. 
/ iiirhl: tiiuii<-fN>i, Hnrf rnuril<<<l 

»"«»> .>«»l-4u.lr«(i,m riidfllJnr, 



• .^/frr lA*- ■form riim«<« ffrr 
yorAr^ IN' tip a/tfr tht> rat^-, t^*^*' 
nttainn winti, jni|, ^j^J jd<fl* Hlmvt^ 
tititmrl ftft' rxtitrii uluial ihr 
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^rnelling elastic 




• Lflil jrnr'i winner. Mttottbi, U i'Xppt^tfld to 
ti» w^fU fT^atn ttiit yrar. Shf is tkippcred by 
Hat Emits, of Svftni^^ nnH K<itri on handicaps 




• Sydtii>y yacht KHMTtwa IV, hlg^fdt 

ynchi in l/ip /Tpn^f, tiAed to racf uji^rr 
ihf nirii-p of Mama arrd fn'T yei/rr teat 
SBCond nrriMut ihf fininhing iUtty, 
Shrt rs oKned by mm Stmih Atntiralian 
ffra^frn, Franlf (uiii John LiitingMtani?-, 




'Iraf^ftlrrn drift in la tif tip at thf iSt*rk^ 
uWrnntfif thr yQcktMrn^^n B.oitj tw^fs year. 



• ifiti tiny yttrht, Satnuft Prpy*. hat htiftt 4Tifer*-d hr f/ie it^ynt !\m'ni Saiting 
AHMnciaiian. im tta nrrwco^nrr i*j nr^an ri^cing anil km uwii nnd camf Mmin^ 

in ifti^ TrnnMatlnniif \ncht Kurf^. Shr arrived in Aamritfiit from Malta taut Mriv. 
Slut KiU bf mkipprrrd in thf Htthun rart* by Lt.-tlmilr. Donntd C'Spikr^') Hfrnt. 



• .\avigafor af L^aurfa n a. Wal Parr, 
thtitH* thv Aun during last year's racfi. 
C-oiar pirlurt*t txn thnu^ pngpi irPTV 
takfn hi, !)aaglaM« Boffiin, <af Sydtt^\ 



Pcjge 33 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821893 



Coutwuing , , 

hurt, and imy rainuir ht: ex- 
pected "^fiw Wctwier to raiDc 
Alter him. 

■'Pnrvc >-au're Santy Ciaua," 

wiih h« npvfT haid into thij 
coavefutJcn' tt« wuiild jlmont 
have brrii ^lad for the ilght 
Mils Wrbstfr'i ampJe and 
dct r fm] ned It^rc « oiTi in^ to 
cake him to Shelter. How 
fiin voii prpve Kimcthinj? dui 
iMj't tni^T? Still, then: ^aj a 
trliinnifJ in rhe- Kid'i eyes tftat 
ippi him from ipfniLpattDR the 
Interview. W\i(cvtfr ^t wai m 
the Kjd'i ryrs he wanted ti? 
encoti-rnge it. 

"AJJ niifbi." hp said wearily. 
"What would it take icr prove 

ur 

"Wi^ll." rhir Kid laid CJiifily, 

give VDU somethiitfi^, ain't hcj? 
T mFHUj thflfs wlut fac'i foFt 
atn*r it?" 

"'Ves.'* Mr- Sear^ isidi a-knoit 
in ji whisper. ''Tliat's the 
story. Nfjw what ii U yoy ■want 
for Chriitnuu?" 

Suddenly ihe Kid'i eyei 
hbsu-rL Hi* hutrhrf face lifted 
up. IIv miil«d. ilc Jookeff up 

rilodrJ. ilr pui! him hxnd to his 
[Tffiuth brfonr be spoke, and aJL 
tbe bravadrj wdi icone i>ut of 
him. Hit imall biding .Ji but 
in^blrd && hn- aid, "I vmut 

Mr. S^an' bcart sank. He 
uw himBelf itjiodiu^ in frotil 
of ilip h.-iTCIwire-*loro wirtdttw. 
AO m^nv APoni And aeom 
ioakini; fiiUrr-slcalr*. Thry 
b^d be^m untv :}.95 daJlInn. 

' "Oh , you like plana he 

"Yeah," the ^Id breathed. 
"[ Hlti' 'etn tk-tti-T Lharn uiv'- 
thintj. I'm ii;onr>a fly one - 
uiam dflv Wbm 1 i^rt biff!" 

Mr. Scars hud a.a tinan- 
naiizift^ onuei of hi» dy»pr^w4. 
That ii, h-c i^oi a knot ui bii 
LhrDat. Oiice he bfl,d bt-cn 
jEuinf; to nia.be autDmobilm 
whr he got jBtrowiv 

"U yoia're really Satita 
ClauA,'^ thr K|d lak). "I t:;;ues$ 
Ttiu cmttd vivr i1 to mr. rcniida''t 

Mr, j>cfln* h'Ea.d bei^an to 
tvLni. Kow wlmt vrat hr K^i'^^ 
10 lio? The tbinff to do was la 
cowe clpan, Thii Kid was no 
dumiuv. Htr wuiild undirrunnd 
the facts of I ile. ^'du l ould 
ifll hini. right off. ihot hr had 
licrrt ff^ht At tbtr start. Tlia.t 
ther«- im't any S^mta Ckaus, 
But ii wa» ihr leKik in tht liid> 
'Tyr thai irtapjred bnn — ^tb^t t^Q^ 
tiitivr, begiimlnfi look «f Minc- 
thitiif — whiii was ii ?^<oiifi- 
drnce. Faith? 

"Weil," Mr. Sean Riid. '^T 
cokiLdn't juu hand it to you, 
you knCTw. Lt iiiti'L Christ- 
mas — aot till toiziarraw nigbE.*' 

"OM" tKc KidV f[ice hflid- 

MWiki," Mt. Sran hAslrnrd pn, 
"Eh likfr thia. I f^cc out my 
fdtidrei and Hud. and I could 
?ea*"e it wbi*re vrM Uvr." 

"A-bhh."' the Kid jpai out, 
"Thai fktd foalanei,-." 

lo prove it / ' Mr, S^Art la id . 
"Vou ^^atto fiivc nsc a cbarictf." 

May br i i waj the fjirn eiir 
nris of hii firent nUi virttr Who 
knows what it was? The Kid 
■idled avKT to hiin. He UwLed 
quizzlrally inio Mr. Srir** ii*yes, 
"On the levrl?" he said. 

"Yeab;' Mr. SiMr< ^id, his 
mind .ilrrady iimJe up. ■*Wbfre 
do you liwf" He drutfiied lo- 
wards hictn ihc pad anti jx-rril 
that had been lurd fpt ibr 
nnnifold cieiirrt <]f v<nilh.. 

"Is'i latifi Tinih Avenur," 
the Kid siid, bre^thm^ hafi 
"Fourth B«>r." 

Timiorrffw nii^ht thtii,'* Mr, 
^an taid. 

The ilflTP lighti wink^jd tbfee 
Mnvi nnd hjilf of tbetn diinzped, 



The Boy Who Found 
Santa Claus 



from pagej> 

Thr Kid, abn«rt beside 

himidf. turneil to RO. 

*l'ky." Mr. Si-if* relnunt' 

lHT4,'rf "'W.iiit A miniitr. Firit 

Vnti ^Qi to be Ji KQod hcv." 
"1 been giKid,^' ht said, ilrvr- 

in|t hii -eyei away from Siujtd 

Clam- 
Mr. S«^Lrs hfld ckuT hit bund. 

"Give h hfrr." hi- said itererty. 
"Ruhr 

"Empty '#TTi fliyt." 

rbi.'' Kid bbmrbrd nnd 
reichetl Into hi* bimpv pockets, 
lie rrTTiovd |.L baspbalL a. ^maU 
and wadd>-i]j.ijp pitnlnef'a ijiit, 
^ind M rntubij s.ick of 

inirbks. and laid ihmi in Santa 
Clauj' band. 

"Don't t-vrr do lhat acftin," 
Mr. S<^aTs adjured him Jtirrnly- 
"Doo'r art yuu no plact;. >*q 
plpice at aJiL Ydu hum mr ?'* 

~l~he Ki d du izkrd h is h^ad , 
"Okay " he said. -'Wil^-wiU H 
make atty differmcc tbifl timt?" 

"Nopi% Not thit lime. But 
<j.ark% you forfret v/hat i tulid-'" 
sir," he w*id. and iwur- 
ried toward the stairt. 

Mr. JUr^rs rjEiHTiinrd the amail 
pi!e of pilfered EooL "Yau §at 

hf^M .1 ncnT." be jflid tt> 
iumsftlS. 

The lights ditnttjcd a^eiiti, 
.^nd he wea^rily ntade hii way 
to the rinployrcs' 'r\tvaiOr Jind 
divrited hiiihseLT of his Sauta 
Ckui rirgailia. When ht: ^ lo 



The great pleasure iri 
life is d d i n g what 
pepple sttf you carrnof 
do. 

^Waiter Bagehot 



the (j-nat MiKj Webiter was pac* 
ini; thi^ jidew^k, 

''^Vhiit happened to yoii ?" 
shr ^ike^l ptrttdaitillyr "I ymi 

"Important cuitonirt." Mr^ 
^zii laid. Ltiipottaat.'" 

Whwi duftk fell on ChriU'tinEts 
Eve and iht last tuiiuTOc-r bmd 
li^-cn propeUed out df the build' 
ins., thr Sainpson and Coir rm- 
ploycci' pArty wiu to ^x' biiit. 
Mr- ^ars ws* due ti> inake bii 
Iiiit aplX'anLncc m SnnlA Claui 
on tKIk ivrasion. Tt htted right 
inia his pbani, 11^ wus i-xriird 
as hr had iw>l been in years - 
esriird I he way he iilw^y* w^t 
before £t jdb. 

Ttir duv wai cndie«< but 
e^'cniuaiW it came tc -A clc^fte. 
The doors wrre clojed, iht ciu^ 
lomrr* had sjone homtf, and 
thrauKb the sLo'e'i load-ipeaker 
TiyilfTU ihr tajolv bi'i^ to ptlay- 
Tbe emp\oye.ei trickled ti>w;irdi 
thr foil r I b Hoor, ^bere th c 
catfi^U'ria vv>ii. 

Mr. fieari stAyi^d behind, 
movinif itcaUhily aroand hii of- 
fice. imiilniE to bunvir. lie 
pt-ftred over ibc buinp of 
papi-i't-inarhe lu tee tkai tbcy 
had all ffonr^ Thrn, tnovinn 
very loftly, he went to the 
pULnT. mapped Lhi- wire that 
heid it. and nuek ibe plane in 
hit aaick. which hacj bcea part 
(ff hi* tHwipmenl. 

'Joy lo thr Krtrldl" pt^ed 
the iDudjprakrr. 

The j-ioie W4« cn>p|y, fxcrpt 
for the crowdrd fourtli fliwr 
Mr. Senrj imilcd. iidled a\on^ 
the wall in t be mfl i-da rk neja 
cf> ihr freight rlevatnr, l!p i^t 
in and itopprd it at thr setand 
ftoor • pitfec goods) and f^t tifT 
m thr daa^L He moved dowly 
—hii --vri cirrlitif? rhp dLmni^m 
dll the liuir — to a windflW. 
oprnrd it mtrtty, and clunbrd 
oui on the fire racnpe over the 
alley. 

Ilr tvnj jt^ll wrann^ hii red 
velvet luii and th« whisker*. It 



fVhat*s he saying!? 



t., kl. il l.im 111 think o( it. It 
liikM him to think ol Mis 
Wi'bjtrr, who woulttn't be aftrr 
htm Mftlii tit^hl o'rlfH'lt- wfifn 
I hi' i!inpIovc«' parly broke "P 
Well, he wm wiv^nH tht nld 
itirl thi' fllip. .ill ri»;ht- llr wi« 
iliroiiitU w»h WiM WcWlcr and I 
hcf w!itchdD!ti(itl[[! 

*'Jfliy to tliB woHdl" Mf- 
Stiar\ mUTtiiixmi In a rrrtfhrd 

It tool him almort three 
hour* to work hiinwir to the 
rieht blwk un Trnth Avunur. 

ihifk with rrmcTtlbrancp. J-fc 
frli jliiittH like J boy atfjin. Hr 
%^aitfd £1 ^vhilt bcforf he itarii'd 
to rlirnb la thi: fniirth floor Jli- 
t'crtiiinlv didn't mat to wr the 
K.id. Ht didn't want ta see 
unybody. Hp waited untij thr 
!iBht» wrrr out in the iwci-rrrtinv 
Pat on the fuiirth floor of the 
Titirrow. !K^tiflJi(^ hcuw. 

Then he beirao to rliinti. At 
the top Inndin^ hr stooil ^liU 
J cniDule 10 catch his pantint^ 
brratb. and thrTi trirtl the door 
It Will lorkc'd. but hsti nu | 
trouble t^GttiiLj^ it oijrn. Grntly 
hr v/hhArvvc ihr sihiriLnf b^ublr 
from the bag ami set it tiim:, 
itLtidr thp room that imtHlcd of 
stale cabhasp' ai}d jour beer. 

"*"\'ou aid foof," htf sxid to 
him Self- 
Mr Scar!' jiliiiu bad not rx- 
tpodwl past E065 'IVtrth Avermie. 
He iliH out ktvow whrrr hr wu 
itoiti^t especialfy in this rig. He 
iia6 to grt tjut utf ft — tjrt Bfjme 
clnthn. It vn^ ^ had tnn- 
virl Stripes. Tlicn ht thought 
iirtively of .i ^ahioj:) - — uny 
Kilc^^Tn, But hnt, rluthfi. 

Hr Ofrdn't hsvc worried. He 
had wiilltcH hiinilv ivro bloclu 
whrn ;i pairni rar roJfc^d up id 
the kerb and an officer not out: 
dTid Mr. S^'ttrs, in a. very 
fanjifiar wnv, wjis- taken inlo 
custody. Mini Wc"h»Lirr had been 
ngbl on the jt>b. 

Whea he h.idtt^t put in an 
nppcnmTlce after (he empj(»yces' 
parly, ihr had ^one to the p^-r- 
sonne] head, and it uremed that 
Mr. Sean hjad drrarDped ^viih 
the itorp'i property — a red 
velvet suit, ihlny black buet? 
,.ind an expen^i\'r wiE. So %Iis^ 
Webster h.id piven fhr alarm 
for a vafifarit Santa CtauA. 

Mr. Seari didn't feel no bad 
ai mli^lii have been ejipcetrd. 
He was tired, jind it mi^kt be 
kind ai re&tful in gaoh Besidpn, 
it was as iiiueh hotne to him .l» 
any pLice, mavbe tnore so. 
Thry usually gave the priHcjtiern 
turkey at C!hriitni;u. In fact, 
he took it M in hii tt/idr, 
though he knew wh»t it meant, 
ife had broken hi* parole. 

OnJy he dij a strantje rhinjr 
when he was arrai^hrtj. He 
ttnt)t out aixiv dcHllan, which 
representi'd three werks' lalarv 
at .Satnpscfl and C(*le'», and 
laid it ttn the scrftcant'i blotter. 
Hi' ilidn'l ejpei'i.illy want tci — 
it wain' I hij way at all — but be 
iboughi about the Tenth 
\vniup Kid. and he ilidn'l want 
anvihin.^ or anyr>De to take ihjit 
plane awuy from him. 

"tfrmmph^'* he said, elejir- 
iDg hii thrtmt. "'Thli money 
beiopi^s (o Swipuii and Cole, 
f )iiEt txHieht a plane nver 
there— one of tbote toy linj- 
erarks." 

lie waa then led awa^r, still 
weiitinj hU ird Santa Chiui 
ruit. 

Thr deik leriscaot itared afler 
him in iiupefactioa. "Thai old 
di-i-il." he laid. "Darned if he 
dDcinH luck like Santa Claui — 
to the letter." 

.\nd the iEF^eani was right. 
For To hi* cither manifeit qui*li- 
ficaiioni, Ntr. Seai» had added 
Wiiiechini, There wof at Ijift 
,1 twinkle in hit eyt 

(CopyriBht) 



Weekly casb prizes totaUing £1(M> arr to l>e wou in am- 
idy "I3og Talk" Contesl. Resiults n{ "Dog Talk"' No. 1 
am anoouDced below. 



ALL you have to do 
write a brifiht cap- 
tion of not more ih^in 1 .1 
words, telling what thp 
dog in the picture would 
be raying if he couid talk. 

First prfa^ is £50, with thrt* 
a^iardji of £10 each, thn-p >if 
£5, and Srie nf £1, 

Make yuur entriex as briijlit 
and rfescriplive as you cati: a 
liiyin^ you would use if you 
feit like the dog trj the pii:(iiri?. 

Til help yott, here are two 
suftge..itioti5: 

• ''This far and nn farther.' 

• Tm the boss here." 
Because of heavy Chrislmas 

mails .iiid delays tiver the 
holiday sfaaon, pt(3t yuur 
I'litrie!. Parly, as thev will take 
longer than nitual to r^ach us. 

Stipportrjs of our previous 
"Tiaby Talk" Coiitejt lost ti'> 
tiine in getting bitrk itilQ their 
stride, "The judges r«cogiiiii;cl 
tnattv nzma ott the entries 
for '•Dt^ Tidk" No- 1. 

Lou nf readi!r!i addfd little 
ntices to their entries saytijq 
him' Happy they and theri 
families felt al having anothi-'T 
"Tali" rntHe.it to look for- 
ward to eai:h week, 

Thtr^ will Ke annther dn^ 
picliire and anothLT fill!*' 
prisH-monev tt> be wun in our 
^'Oog Talk" Gonttrt next 

j ENTRY COUPON ; 

! The Auttroltan J 

I Women's Weekly > 

i "Dog Talk" Conrest 1 

[ No. i. December 26, ; 
1956. 




How to mUer 

], Write a raptKm of not nnuE than 13 woi^ [t>r 

tlFie pietinT ibl-i page. Yon may Km] a» maity 
CDtrics as you liki^ 
2, Fach gruup of eiitfics frxim lite aatne ecnnptTtitar 
mtLit he accDmpanieiJ by the entry coupon na thii 
p.Tge, 

V 3. Write clearly, adtfressing entries to ''Ctog Tidk," 
Boi .1252, G.P.().. SyrfiiCT. 

4. Enirio for "Uog 'I'alk" Conltsi Nn. 4 wiil 
cloKe on DECEMBER 31. Wimicn will be atmoaiKal 
ia uiir J.\lVlJAR.y 16 tssue, 

Ti. Tbe dcdiion o{ tbe judges will be tinal. No 
e.ntTiiL^ can be rctiirni^d or any corrctifioEifltncc entcrtrd 
inii>. 

ti. Kmployees i>f tfloitjiolidateti Pn^ Lt^, iti 
a^ncialed ccunpaniF!; and their familiia iire nol 
clitihlr 111 ™ier illii lontesu 




Firsl prize of £50 in "Dog Talk*" (ktutesi .\o- 1 lias been 
won by P. Kcbo, 1.5 Maodalong Ed., Mosinao, N.S.W. 



MR. KELSO'S t>rigiDal 
and amitsing entry, 
platiirig the Svdney Siliy as 
a political canvasser, said: 
"Hc'i a local dog, ^tnrarf 
IHi.r^^, guts around, and de- 
ttiri'ss your No.. 1 i'fjtf.'' 

Prises of £10 ivere 
awamli^ tot 

MrB. M. Overton, Somer- 
V ille. \'ic. 

'7 ihuu^ht vou mid I was 
oKi of ike family." 

Uim Kath Contiell, 134 
Rashn St., Mosman, N.S.W. 

'7 ,'oJ any lag^ fir aid h&nei?" 

I>. H. Dowhng, Box 44. 
G.P.O., .Sydney. 

hfftr vutif dttg it iub-lcrt- 
ting hii krnacl durini; the 
CkrUtiiias I'afatioii," 

Prices of £5 "were 
awarded to : 

Miss Lucy Floocl, i View 
.Sl, Wohait. 

"/ IfII my umbrella." 

Mm. G. Isbistcr, M Den- 
twigh St^ Cahru, Qld. 

"flfar.' / CAVCar :hE 
last tram^ htti it epot nrflwiji^ 
tatt." 

.Mm. M. Donohoe, Jersey 

-Ave,, Kilhum. S.A, 

"H'eil, (iir Pele'l sake! ,Vo 
"i|(pitttancf wilheut eatlai and 
Her 



Prizes of £1 weir 
awarrled lo: 

Mrs. David B. Druce. Host 
56, P,0., KinpscQte, Kanj^aroo 
Island. S.A. 

"Bitt, gOJ^h^ honey, it was 
only a DITY danstl" 

Mrs. H. f. Liiscnmhe, 45 
Rordon St., N'onham, W-.A- 

"h Ikts No. 10 Doii'mne 
Slteel.f 



R. GalL-i|;her, Grant 
GrifFith, Canberra, 



Mrs. 

C r c s., 

"And rU say. 'Maihtr, Fste 
Irit kmt for gniid this limi'." 

Mi5. E. Gorman, 116 Park 
fid.. Kaiinga, Qld. 




"He'. (1 Inrat g,,,^ 
mi'ier. (tet* aroiinij, nnd rfp. 
*err*.j ,oHr \o. I rittltr," 



ctuiis I saw Ike cartaint 
move.'" 

Mrs. M. .A. Hiuit, 27 King 
George Ave, Brighton Part 

".Votr. let mt lee: did I re^ 
number tp turn of tkt g^f^ 



Wonderful 
I Australia 
sold out 

# Just as this tiiire 
wos going to prefi 
we leerneii that our 
"Wonderful A u s - 
trolia" book, be- 
cause of a sudden 
heavy dcmond, wax 
sold out. For tech- 
nical reasons tye 
were unqble to re- 
m o V e the coupon 
which appears in 
this issue, We re- 
gret, however, thot 
we wiH be unable to 
fulfil any further 
orders. 



FiiL .\HtTiwi_i«M W.J.MI1N5 WiuEtLT — DtamibeT 26. 19S6 
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Conlinuing . . . The Jean Dawnay Sloiy 

FASHION WORLD AT MY FEET 

# After months of struggle to make a name in the model world, Jeau 
Dawnay lias achieved every girPs aml>iliou — a Dior eontract. In this 
issue she continues her story of a girl, not even pretty by beauty 
standards, who became one of the most photographed faces in Paris 
and London and who has travelled the world, including Australia, as 
a leading English model, showing the clothes of famous designers. 
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burst of publicity tu 
join (liL- group (if models 
Christian Diiir liad en- 
gaged iji Paris lo show his 
January- collficlion. 

'Ihv tirat morning T ar- 
rived fetiing extremely ner- 
vous, rather lik<- tlir first (lay 

Ihr fr<rn1 eiitranrr by rnisukt, 
not kiifiwing that itien- wm 
a !iperlal lide entranc-c for 

I was Iskpn to the mimne- 
4^uinA^ drcs%ing-nj(3iii. :hiiH wa^" 
giv<ai u whitu ovcraJI la ivt-ar 
and shown wtierp 1 was to 
dl, ■wilb 11 niirtur find a litllf 
dc?sk in which to kffep my 
make-up and personal bttenfr- 
inps. One. nl the mtidelS; Jane 
Hurtis, an Anierioitti, helped 
mi:* a loi witli the laM^ra^ 
difTkutiy 

I wiin 5urpri.*eti when I was 
fhnwu where-the ninnneciuins 
hud w "eUif!t-m" in the 
mornftig, juat lilie -alt ttir 
otlier cmpiciyees at TJifir. IF 
yuu jirrivcd afirr 9 a.m. it was 
marked in rsd tuid inuani de- 
diietloiui from vOLit pav. 

At lB*t the wheels began lo 
iura* The mannrrjiiins were 
n^td to %u up la M. Dior'k 
Atudici, wliere wr walked up 
and down in our avetalU, 
wliile hfl- decided whieJi nl his 
drcssfi should he worn by 
which manacqilin. 

1 Wii!. ineaBuTCd as carefully- 
Bi i{ 1 were a iiald bar Iwing 
pHl into the HanV of Englaad. 
I alsti twcaine "Caroline" — 
DiBr ihuse llii^ name for me 
10 avoid eonfusioit with the 
Arnericun (rlrl Jane Burns, 
Jenn and Jane both being the 
jsme in Ffeni-h 

As ft %v35 my first celler- 



tititi, I mi Very Itidt/ to be 
wiL'^irin^ more than 20 num- 
b<TS. 1 lie avcrsfif coll«ti(in is 
nindr up of jitmut 'HVi diflcTent 
oiithts. sh»wn ,liiy ^iMnit H 
m^nneffuins, 

At Tlisihi 1 alwayv returiicd 
to tny hntrl' dewd-lieat, with 
feet burning and head uriiing, 
ton tired to eat nnyi.hiriH. 

fjttf^r 1 waii to meet Glaude 
'leraiL owner of the fninoiifi 
"'lour ryAr^eiit" restiiurant^ 
whu listed lo send his oitor- 
mou.* Rfllls tei eulleer trie {it 
X)iot and we dined liigether 
at 1 a.m. It was an ideal ar- 



I 
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Life' 



Model 
by 

JEAN DAWNAY. 
PART 2 



rangcment^ ss he hjid to dmc 
btc s.txeT a\\ the restaumnl 
Eursut had left. 

RiTiuKtntf ptinple th[:f4' fur thfiiiti 
laic diniteri, i i iiziliud ill j^. on 
iini^ rirraHirm, Orst*n Welli^: 
I'n ffjf [ u nil tidy ilia t pa rl iiu j ;i r 
niffhl I was ft?e3:Iiig re^uiplpH'ty 
WiTn out. and ^"Ji* wrtaifLitg mi 
r:-\'C!i m ore worn-ou t j um pc r 
iirid skirt, 

I'or a Iwng tint? 1 hnd had 
J burning cruiih on Mr. 
Wetlcs, jjiiL U) ray cvcTbiling 
disappointmpnt hp was- mnrsi- 
interpstet] id hi^ ^iciik [ hmi 
in me, 

Finally, after wcpki? lind 
ivi^fk* fitting^; with tcnsinn 
iinel ni^rv'fs moHiiTiiKj lo bri.-ak* 
iiig points th'C" trDlleirtinn w^s 
rflady to Cfo nn ihfiu. 





CHJtISTIA?i DIOR, u-ho cko,i> 

ifan irhi-tt iVie ii-nrfterf /oj- him lo moid tonftiiimt iritli «ji 
/imprienn nindi-t n<fned Janr Burnt. In Ihr hutllr of wnrfc 
41 Dior^t talon, Jean loMt mare iht 



■rone iit wtintti. 

-Deeelnbct 2ti. 19;<) 



'I'he nisht iH^ftiife the bitr 
Prffss npcnintj 1 kepT tny 
fingers cTOSS'd thnt I wtiuld 
be abk* tci ^et awjiy early In 
get Hufficierit beauty sleep, hut 
ttiiy lurk ivit}. nut. 

At about initlliti>ht, M. Dior 
bfieiuiii' iiLspiied tii crejile » 
complete] new drew out of 
ioirit: glE>rii>u^ %vhil<^ ortiatidie 
with seaJlopocI embrfitdery iiit 
it. He hnd it tut and fitted 
an tan limn: uiid then. 

I wa.^ kept until '-i jurrl,, 
nearly in lean with tircdncK^ 
and linon'inj! I u'liiild look lUte 
an old hut,' at the ji II -important 
iiitii'iiiitQ show. Oti lup of it 
alL be said I rriusl be tb?re 
at nine m the Inormilg for a 
firtirtg. This Liut-rninme white 
dress was nne of the test .lell- 
eri in the , r>llerti(tii. 

In the mumiog I was so 
keyed up ihat I could nut eat 
any breakfast, hut jusr drank 
some blaek euff<.-e. 

At 1 I (jViork we started, 
afid the talk in the ffalon 
dropped to a hrcathirss hu^h. 
As I passPd thnjugh tlie irey 
aaUii curtaln^ into the .saltm to 
show tny lirfit mitnlx.T, fl c;ira- 
mel-Lolored fitted coat in 
grosgraiD, I ciiuiri fee! the 
atmosphere of intense cotieen- 
tration lilic a tanpWc thinjj;. 

"rherr wa^ little rvMJni tft 
turn and ihow pruperly, and 
when it eame tii the wider 
ba.ll dr«!st>a with their yards 
Hind yards of tulle or heavy 
satin till sparliling with iiand 
embrnidcry. we could hnj-dly 
paw lielweeti the rinsely 
packed audienre. The dresses 
drasjgcd att^iiisi ptiigT/itiime* 
aiiij kiiufked ashtray.* ilyiiii!. 

In ths drirasiug-TOOm there 
was pi'eJi le^s TGom to movt. 
atirl flmn^ing riujrkly was a 
iiighnnflre, as h wns full «f 
tailors, hairdrwwrs, drcw- 
miikert, ttiatitiefjuiris, iiad 
dresser*. 

It win a wnntier anynne 
ever gtii ready, hut M. biat 
htmsett checked each one of 
LUi to ^ee that every detail was 
correct beftitf we went on. 

.\( last we came to the wed- 
dinE^-dre.ss, teltich wa.s the final 
ntintber, and the Press was 
etithuAia^lic, clapping and 
cbeerini; and sur^^jng fortvartt 
to cungratulaic M, Diair. 

Even before goin^ out to 
a<:ktiowled(te the iippiause, M. 
Dior came and thanked us (or 
ail our hard work. Now that 
it was clU m'fT, I felt flat and 
empty, 1 cnuldn'l find any- 
where to sit in the madhiiu.'.e 
uf a drcjfilnjf-room, .cr> I 
e.rav%'lird behind the dre.sse* in 
the long rupbtjard and sal 
down and cried and rrif-d 
frnln <,hper Tler^'ints exhaniitinn. 

Alter the ftrft larnde., of 
premiete, ^hieh is ihov^n in 
.ibniii 30 carefully fcreenrid 
i'rcsi writer,"!, we motJclled fcii 
the hiiyeni whn eanic from 






I'OHIM: KOR a photograph » by no mrirni a, eniv a, t( (oofci. 

The fcei«f ntelhoiJ in fur a phuMgtaphcj tii let n niodel lalcp Jinr j.ieri ' pme. /eaii hat 
danr to Iwrp lo tho\T an oJIraetiri- ^irl in b iniarl leAfie iumpet ileijrtil in bSark. 



large and snaiill store.? from 
all over the world. 

These buyers pay htrge sttm.* 
to see the differrail collfrctiom 
m an adiTiniT paynititt on 
what they buv. If ihey don't 
baiy anything, they lurfeit the 
payment. 

D they try to skctrh some 
of die riotbejt cliirirtj! the eol- 
lertTon '1 5aw it happ&n ti.i 
one buyer while 1 was there 
they are accusi-d of piracy; 
jjnd tile puni.shrneiit for tiiiB 
"ffftrnee is tlu less than priitori, 

The fir?fi two w<:ek* 
nftcr the tipeniiiR, Mai- ShOW tOV ttOhl^StSe 
son Dior wai in ehaos. 



evenittg dreas. long whits 
glcivesj and tiarAs; the men in 
evening elotht^s". and wearing 
deenrntioiis. All the lamnus 
lamilici al France were repre- 
sented. 

Dunks uf flowers filled every 
avadable corner tjf the siiion 
The audience sat on the stnall 
gold chairs, precious Keirluum^ 
flittered through ciRar smoke, 
chammigtie flowed like a 
rltiudkunit. iind the salon 
looked like a hodinuse of rare 
and bc«i]tiful piiuiti. 



swarrTiing w [til cLisinmer^. 
buyeri, journalists, model 
girl*, phiiioirrtiplierH, attbiu 
. , , all clamoring for dre*ne-s, 
fiiiits, coaVi, furs, and m on. 
tn Iw looked at. tried un. 
photofiraphed, or skelrlipd. 

The vpntleti.se? barricade the 
.swirca.ses, looking like ravenl 
wMitinR for their ptfly in their 
hlark dresses. Everyone has 
to work flat out. 

One puotit I'll always re- 
memhcT at Dior w;ii the 
special evening sh^>w fur the 
nJlbleit.se. Ttii^ wW H \'ct\ 
t;rand and formal oceaiion, 
with the wn-nifn wenriiie full 



I had not been working at 
Dinr wTy tonp when a French 
ncwspapjM ran e story about 
me, a cutiipletely fancilni title, 
saying 1 wai living with an old 
wuman in Paris who was sery 
iirlrt with tne and would not 
allov.> me to git out and enjoy 
mv.self in the evuniii^ 

'! !»■ whole thiim was ridieii- 
fou^. and it made me sound 
rather pathetic and lonelv. 1 
don't know whether it vast the 
Ktiry or my pietufe with the 
article that apprated to what 
seernetl lite half the male 
population in Pans, but the 



next day the Dior telephone 
operators were inundated with 
trail* froiTi men an.ic]ouif to ofJet 
mc iioipitalitv 

As aiy Freneh at that time 
was well below even the nor- 
mal srhoul iilktudard, nni^'er- 
tng ihe-Se offers bccamcr liiffi. 
cult. 

Pevpir alwayv remark nn 
the faittastir priic*; of Dim 
tlothr-s, but I think they ar-- 
genuinely worth the money 
if you've gm it. 
At each collection the 
tiia.nnc<)uirci were allowed 
to chouse one outfit as a 
pnarnt, I thfjje a grey 
worsted dress and jaefcet, and 
I u»cd to go throuji^ agonin 
M'hcn 1 saw some fat cu*" 
tomer trying to force hcnself 
into il, Wondering whether I 
woidd ever ,[{et it in one piece 
at the end tif six mnnths. 

Surprising though it may 
■stem, not tmly did I get it in 
one pim-e, but it is itlE one 
of tiir mainstays of my ward, 
robe. 

.After I had been working 
in Paris for nbaut four months 
Dior was »s*ed ttr take hi« 

Turn to page .J€ 
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yewr hvSr 
and let it ^leain with Ifie fiiiining 
siiiiiness of perlect cleanliness . . . 




Wundcrful Colhiafed Coctmui Oi! Pcam Shumpoo gently 
fids your hiiir of every imce dirt, dust and danrfniff 
. - , tj!keii Jiway excess oULness, It riEiscs out easily^ Lcavmi 
yimr hair siltcn. shining soft . . . jo easy to manaje, Don't 
lie rrappwl intu tinving har^h tlctergeni ithamptxi'^ which tiry 
the scaip and make hair brittle. CQlinaicd Foam Shampoo 
i;[]nliiin9 no delcritenis whatsoever. It k a nauiriil product 
ihal nourislte^ M ii cleans yuur hair, 
makiop it healthier, lovel icr. Sets May 
in tonger. too. Price : ^.^fJ a hcjltle. 




COLIHATED 

Coconut OJI /-mswi 

SHAMPOO 



KEEP UNRULY HAIR IN PLACE 

VdiTKhl- ^ ^upcrh hairtlTET^^tni^ for both women 
ami men. Kccin difficull' huir in plact.- and gives 
unnily hair Ihnt well gruomcd look. Ii iii'ls m a 
icnic ami disroiiraee^ dandrulT. Perms and home- 
sets fast lon^r when damp-set with Velraiol. 
Itt tlvc nnw ■sprinkler' lop biHtle — 1/^ ill any 
dbcinist or store. 

VELMOL 

DISTRIBUTED BY RILEY-WILLIAMS F»TY 




THE JEA^ DAWKAY STORY 




tlrrr i» a Inily lovely table Arltiiin from Ihe- 
vkillpd hand«i of Au^trolian draftsmen. Stl- 
cralU likr nlhrr faniouii makerit. rix'oinnit^nd 
5ii*n— the Lit]uicl Silver Pnlieh — lo hcsulifv 
and prenerve vour prcHuun nilvpr. 



UQaiu aiLrfR poiiSH \™ 



Rtitorwt ^.iitutmi lustrr to alt mli-4 
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irollertion and maonrquitu lu 
l^-jiidon. t>nlv fii^hi out ni 
the fouTtf'f.-n ^trU werr. to go. 
I WHi thrillt'd whrn [ (carm 
that ) was to be one of the 
liirky ones, 

A Ntrvt rtilleclion, an riiaKt 
rojiv ol the FujncJi cn<ILc:t:tton 
ijul in Rii^iuh aialerials, wai 
made for the orraston. 

AftRt showing thf rnlii-clioii 
jt ihv. Savoy Hotel in Ltjndoii, 
vn- w*rre a6k<;dtoabi^ dinner- 
parly. The man ott iny right 
v/m a mahamijah who was ex- 
tremely attentive and asked 
me if I fiarl ever Ijecn to 
India. 

When I -said I had not, he 
invited me tn visit his State aa 
hi* guest. I refused, where 
eipoo he trmptcd trie with 
lei>piird ^kin^, jewfls^ and 
ewii, in di'speratinn. manriage. 
I wrjuid have been one of 
wveral, linwevr;r. Js I had 
been tnid hv somi:one cl-w at 
tile table that he had a very 
licautifui wife already. 

Queen ptemsed 

f (illy ;tftpr die .Savoy 
.«fhovv we were driven in 
great «;fTeey to the French 
Krnha.sT;y, where we pre?S!'Ilted 
the collectitKj again to the 
Qiteen Mc^ther ^then rhe. 
Qtjeen) tind Princess Margaret. 
They drove from Windsor to 
see it and wt enthralled 
throughout. 

It was jfter ihis ihuw that 
M. Dior came up to me. 

"I hear ytjii iire iMvmi^ us 
at the end of the season, ' he 
laid. "Can't we pcnuade you 
III UK^? You look sti lovely 
in my clothtM." 

I WiUi enormously flattered 
^t the eotaplioieoi, bul 1 h£id 
already derided that two 
reasons at Dior would kill 
me. In thi»e weeks of lit- 
tings, followed by months oi 
.shnwini^, t had lost more than 
:i Ktune in weight, 

I hisd inteiidi.'d to take 
thingTL quietly when I returned 
<o London, but that idea was 
iitKin dispelled. Frrab from 3 
season with Dior, I was murit 
In demand lor shows at every 
fashion hrxt^, all of whom 
tried to pirk try brains about 
tile ( utting anii fitting at Dicr, 
I WBia'i. tnnch kelp,. 

At file top 

J SUPPOSE ill estiiblished 

H^odels have their momerits 
of glory when they are the rage 
and wanied by every phocag- 
raplier ,ind dress-dcsisiiicr. 
This period wm dctitiiiely 
mine.. T wa? having rttore ptib- 
lieity than wiif, g(K>d for mf. 
F.vcTi the locaJ butcher had a 
pietttre of me itttck up hejeifle 
the c-arcflsfi. 

TIk unerowned qaecn of 
the itHHieh then, and the 
reotre of £1 whirl of. publicity, 
was Sarbara UoaJcn. 

t 4tlways felt a great bood 
with her, as she was the only 
inodei who used lo get as tier- 
v'oui as I did before a sh^iw. 

It w3? hy no meaiu plain 
uniting for Rflrtara fo irrive 
at her exftlted posilirm. There 
were diffii'iilties to be over- 
route, such as her aristocratic 
tiGsc which cast bad ihadowii 
in photographs and had to bfl 
rnade more photogenic hy 
ptiuttc surgery. 

.Vs it turned out. ri wa* a 
wonderhil tnve*tmunt. Het 
iiirrediblv blender Imnes, long 
Ltrai'.^ful li.«ndSr and tuperbly 
elegant way of pMing made 
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licr a leadiitg mtjdel, .Sitter her 
retirement many inudels have 
tried to i.ike her place, but 
nobody has quite .ichieved it. 

'I'he inoKI heantiful erf all 
model.N I h.ive kituwti i<i i'iutia 
f^mptwII-Walier, now the 
Barorje^ Thysseit, 

Fiuna ii ttf striking anij 
jjerfcet a iKauty as it is pcK- 
.siblc for a .girl to be. .She 
has fverythini*; a lieatltlful 
patrician fare, Invely dark red 
hair, a glurioiu figure, and to 
t.-Town it all a wondeKul p<T- 
sf.>Qality, llery and i^pjrited, 
with a lernlii /tst tor lilc. 

Stranije a& U may iif.ein, with 
all their fipptjrtunitie^ For buy- 
ing things ;ind imprnviog their 
ta«te, firw mixleis are really 
eleRBtit. .Among the few ps- 
i'eptirroa are Aiarta Svaralia. 
Nola Ruse ia Syclucv jiirl who 
Ljuiekly became a tt^p mchdel), 
and Helen Honnor. 

A [lit ul people wondtr bow 
models feel weariitR .such 
beautiful clothes for shows 
and photographs withoot 
Iwing able to buy tbeio. As 
we are working whh hcauliful 
clothe)! itli the time, we .arx? 



drawln^-^^.lum. Infikillg jint ai 
she is always described — radi- 
ant lit really \s the pf^rfett 
word lor her I. Her clear stin, 
blue eyes, itnd inercdibly sweet 
warm iinile make ;i laslins 
iniprension oti anyone who has 
been lucky enough to »ee it. 

As she walked alnn^ the line 
with Priivress Margaret at her 
side, Imikinj cc|ually fresh and 
lovely, she paused in front i>f 
roe lo spea'k. I sank in a 
curtsy, dutifully liiwering my 
e-yes. When I lifted them to 
hera she was a^kin^' me about 
tliir material iif the red toat, 
hut in her eyes I could swear 
[here vius a ^feam of curjriaity 
as she looked ai my lanhei, 
whidi were .{in. long md 
Kliick (in with gltie. 

Being a Quc«ii, she ccHililn'l 
very well a.ik, 'Wif those 
la.*JiL-s rcall''* But, bein^ a 
WDmaUf I am sure she wa5 
dying lo know, 

I was cetting rcstlrw!! to re- 
turn to Paris once more, thi^ 
time not to show in the cotlec-' 
tions but just to do photog- 
raphy. 

On thli occasion I noticed 
there were many mori! Knir - 
lisb girls trying their luck. 
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naturally not as starved for 
them as A (hi of women are, 

.Vnyway, if youVe lieec] 
doing it show for some time 
you grr tired of mml of the 
rlothei and have learnt their 
different drawbacks. 

There is almost no age 
limit to modelling. Soinc aro 
at their best at twenly, others 
at thirty, and still others at 
fonv. .\fter iliai, unless ihey 
nam ID bejaitne matiun. 
models, for whieh there is 
quite a demandf they usually 
give up. 

There have been tn a n y 
Ruyal fashion .ihnws, but a 
partirulariy imporlani atmual 
Roval event in tJif fashion 
world is when a few eloihcs 
(rooi path of the twelve eou- 
turr bcHise^i jire shown lo (be 
latlit'.'i of the Royal Family. 
1 In* show that year was held 
at l.,ady Keourdi ) C'iirk'f 
lovely housf in liainpsicaii. 

Di'ilores, the lanu-ms model 
who was with Morman llart- 
nell. the Royal (Imwmaker. 
lor tiinetwn years, and who 
is HOW ir;iiniii(; mannequins 
iti South .'\fnca, had n liusy 
lime shuwing as how to eunsy. 
having had mnte espcrienee 
than mail of us ,ii modellftl^ 
before Ruyalty. "Ij-ft foot 
Iwhind right. Ihitfi down, keep- 
ing your eyes downcaw. hack 
ilraight. no wobbles or grin^t, 
plejLse.'* 

'Tie Queen, now the Queen 
Mother, came out front the 



CrtiyiomJy they'd taken one 
look at me when 1 vtas in 
England and thought: "If she 
can do it. I certainlv can!" 

One of the Hrst things 1 did 
was to VLsii Dior and say 
"hullo" to everyone. 1 was 
welcomed like a long-lost 
daughter, nud they all wanted 
to know when I was ennjini> 
back to wtirk there again, ft 
gave me a wonderful Feeling 
to bear ihcm .sav that tiiEV 
had missed nic. 

1 was tremendotisly toiicherl 
when 1 was told diat after I 
left Jlior bad interviewed 
doKens of inaimcqiiiiu tu rr- 
plare me, but had said: "No- 
body can ever replace 'ma 
£«rilc Caroline.' " 

J RjVNO up or vi.sne[f all the 
jiboioffra pliers and fashion 
raagaiines to let them know 
I was bark, and mon 1 was 
dnine photographs tMiniine:. 
nnoq. and night, 

.\t roUreiinn ttmes, all the 
leading ,\mcri<.4n magasanes 
send their fashion edilor? lo 
IVis. with phuingriipbecs nnd 
vBfiOiis staff. They bring an 
air of elegant, streamlined 
elfiricnry vviih them, nil one 
rnnre so than the I'dTlnrial- 
eiief a/ "IlarpHT'i Ba?.aar," 
Mrs. Ciu-met Snow, who in 
.liwavs given j place of honor 
.11 ilr™ showi. 

I had hrst met her uti niv 



previous visit to Pans wheu [ 
was booked by "flatpcf'j^-' 
When Mrs, Snow arrivtsd for 
tlic sitting with liie photog. 
raphcr, I was tilled with 
,it the sight ol her mauve Hair 
wiiened Eaco. and Balencij^ 
suit. 

She was my fim canjm 
with a hish-powered Ameri- 
can wotniin, but like inoit 
people who are i^mfying at 
Hrst sight she turned tmi m 
be charming ancj lull of rather 
dry Irish wit. 

Posing fnr phuiographi is 
by no means as easy as it looks. 
.:V good fashion photograph is 
a cumbination of many things, 
and therefore there are m 
Ifiist half a doien ways jn 
whieli it can go wnjn|{, 

I'botoffraphBrs use two 
rnethnds of working wiiii 
models. Some describe the 
precise pose that they waat 
ilowtt to the la.st Itltlr f\nj^, 
telling yon to "lace (his way," 
■ put vour left leg out," "(fo 
something with your right 
li.and," "throw your bun out" 
! nowadays it's "draw ii in," 
but no doubt it will mon be 
out againi and so on and »i 
no while you get :stffTer and 
aiHer, 

'The other method, which it 
far simpler, is to let you tahc 
your own pose. Then you can 
"feel" the flow aiid movemciii 
of the dress and react natm-- 
ally to it. 

Unless the cloihes are coij- 
ture or made on you for the 
photographers, thfT Jie 
usually too large, and they 
have lo be pe.ggec) and pijUKil 
in at the hack. 

Box in bell 

PHOTOGRAPHERS always 
have a supply nf clipi or 
dcilhes-pegs^ ,md jutuctimeS 
ominous-looking haipini. 
Sometimes it's suilicient just 
to srick a box in the back of 
one's bidt to slint the garuienl 
down and make it |p<^ mm 
elegant. 

I sometimes wonder whethej 
the public would ever h«f 
anything thev saw advertisml 
if I hey had a chance lo see 
the meebanics of fashioti 
photography. Those pejicii- 
slitn ikirLs, for e<taDiple, at 
always pinned in hi:hiiid tile 
knees. 

The reason ihe clotiies ue 
always :io onieli too tng is iJhI 
models have to be much slim' 
mcc iha« the ^era^ wttsa% 

otherwise they would look 
enonnous in pictures, because 
pfMJingrapiry enlarges, 

.V model's cxpreision is all- 
importiml in a fashion fihota- 
graph and I have always hsij 
the disad™ntage of havini 
very Isad eyenighl, s» dial nvj 
expression is inclined to loci 
hard. It's all right in outdoot 
•hots, but, as .^oon as I'm ill 
the studio under the lightj, 
the blaze buns my eyes at^^ 
my pupils become (lll«ed, 
giving me a rather grim look. 

Tfie loane eMpression an a 
ntnslel's face is sometitira fcr- 
ribly irritaiiag, parlrcularljr 
that open-moutlied one which 
was a las-orire of etcry model' 
for far, far too long. 

I nriiv heard IliroujSlh ray 
agent that I har) b(s:ii booked 
for the \"'cigtie Kicjxrrt Book 
"trip tci Australia, by Rosctnary 
Cuopcr, and ! returned from 
Paris recited at the prtwpect, 

ISEXT WEEK! Happy 
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nc^iplr whu iLlwaVi n^ol out oi 
htiA at thB.t hour at that 
pijice. Thf^ man wba alwayi 
iggrrffrd a haif of fmif carrird 
l^j bflK of fruit. TH>: vroman 
who aiwnys wore a rcct tiat 
wotT her rt-tl tiai. Nothmg in 
the Tftfurld was chnnflii^-^LiN 
nidi:. 

Waa it net-eisBry thi«l every- 
^tng should be ciianyetl with- 

"AM rii?hL;' iaid ITcnry rea- 
sonably "Ydu had a nmn 
Jirrr- And you could rciy On 
my brinj^ Ln.te; it'Hi the cku^-ir 
fitijatl»EL. Dd 1 ntHrd id know 
he 

Behind bii back Cstlbmnr 
dJJh't fnovc, 

"Dtm'i you warn to tnow V 
ihr B:iLcj. 

"rm not flurr,"' uid Hi?nry 
r^awnably. "If Jl'i strrjous^ of 
counv, 1 EuuiL OthL-rwisc pex- 
tittpH thf less ] know the belter 
— for insianre. if it's anyone I 
ilo buiia^ with ' 

"Jt would bp \ch\ brutal if 
vou hit rni--" said ClAthnnne. 

Td hii mttoyaiitx ah*- br^ain 
in tty. Notv that he WiU gtM- 
tins lilted to thr idtJi. Hcnrs* 
himHrlf found tht' situad^^n Im 
tmgtr than il jtl^ould hAvr bi'Tn 
In Ea<ci. it vrasA't tr«gir ai 
Th-cir ijla^yiDg Iiiir with rach 
Mhizr h.ad becowi- tow much likf 
ijljtV'.ictiog, thnir marTlagr ton 
liTfllctw » thiTUff altogether, id 
iliifid terars about- 

ihAt hii wife waA seeing ancitb^r 
uitin behmd h.i% baclc didn't 
fjartit'ularJy di^trt-jf Henry; it 
*tt*inr;<l chiffly unUkrly. IIl- 
didfi'l feci jealoiiA, only mif- 
priicd 

Hp turned and |iix>kcd at hit 
wifp (;ar*'fiiny It v/as ^ Ifins 
time sinrr hit'd regarded hrr 
with such attcntidn. Nuw hr 
notrd jn detail smooth blonU 
fjciir. wff ikin, dfliritte probli'. 
\[ thirty-fivr Cathrrint^ Chev- 
ron's |>rettiii'C*B was stil! tftrlisk 

V^vf.n reddrhed with wrjepirt^ 
her eyei weiv pretty. Henry 
Chwron fuund bimself nn- 
iJim-rtJ. He mijffhl httvi- btefl 
looking at m Jitrang^rr. dii' be- 
ilawal af whufp preldni'u on 
another man than himjeli 
rtaturaUy didn't affrPL hltn Iws 
ca,mc he fi^lt no praprieLa,Ty 
ri^hix. 

Evidently ihrir nmrriiacEe had 
hrrn ovrr far longer dian 
tiu'd knowfi. 

"Do ynu want to luin^ mc?" 
iir askrd Catbrrine. 

To h'is lurprisc,, she ftLn<Jied. 
; Whnt hnd ahe said alM-ai bririi; 
iirutal ? huibsind altvr, 

HcQfy a&Kired htmstrlf. could 
hrhnvin^ with Irfli briitali!y,'i 
Howt'A'er. the ansWi-rt^d him 
HcnKibLy i:iiaii£!^h. 

"StK Nt^E jml for an a/Tair- 
I'hat^i all il II Gf pourse, if 
you want to 

"Noi ;ii all." Mid Henn H 
with i-elief. "1 cAsi'i think ji 
a lyrcatcr iiuiiancr. Tve fl yea/i 
hani work uhe^d of me, and 
we^re ptirfectly comfcprlable ." 

'"Tliai^k you." fiaid Crtthrrrn^. 
"^lyuu'i you want mr to pi^iniiie 
nnythmpt ?*' 

dtin'i make mc Inolk a 
fnol,. I Khan'L cEKiir home un- 
cxpcc trdly. and 1 than ' i »^)t 
qursticms." 

"It'i Simon. Richaitift/' laid 
flittht'iinr. 

The iit.uati-on vvai no IcNn^tif 
Airndritiir. hi one iniiHnt evrrv'- 
thio^ waji changed again- The 
faqt ibM hir'd been d^ceivrd, 
an calmly aeccptt'^d { in an a'ra- 
drmic ipariii bv Hcnrv Cbrv- 
ron, was dq laager a merely 
acadr-Thic fact. Tl>c aniiftymmi* 
Kizari' of thr oihrr man had 
tskc-ji on niimt and facf. 

Hi'iiry didn't Ihivr to think 
ai Iouk: ai hnd befcrp identi- 
fying Mri- Whytc. hut ht^ ^titl 
liad u.i think ;:■ momi^nt. It 
muir have been at IraAi e yvar 
f^rtif r tbiit tu'd brou)<ht Simnh 
Rjchiird:! home lor cocktails: it 
wa4 fully Ki)t month ft lincr nU 
work for Richiifda HoiHi hud 
endcd—a >c onunirstion cnade nn- 
rSfii-cEtdlv diaa.tfre+^ablr by the 
mamim and penonality of 
thrar praptiriDt. 

Unlikr mctt bi^ mm, &iinDil 
ftirhiirds wn% a bully, a loud- 



Conthniing _ , , . 

motrtbf^ btilSever iti jkrt-pi"*? hi^ 
™ipluyt<!Jt on their tori, itlp to 
the murk, in fear and tn^mblinp- 
He couldn't bidiy Henry Qh*~V' 
rt>n, Jlenr^' bcitiij ai mucli jt 
the tup uf his DWfi tfTf ai Simdn 
Etieribardfi at thi'' tup ol hm. 

He hadii t bet^n libit: lu bully 
Henry Chi'vron, l»ut novm Kc'd 
tfiken away HcRr>''D wifii- 

"Thnt ija^V thcnnftd Henry. 
Kit^ v^4t tri-ihbli^niif with r^^ l'. 
chakinj^ with diiiifiiBt : if hrM 
moved our step toward hifl wif'* 
be wuuld havf iln«:k hfr. 
'^hat ttdisiir habnon!" 

"I know you nrv't-'c Itkrd 
him."' Catherine ^d. 

Insanely , dnet- ii wa^ th^' 
worst thii^t; he could do if hi' 
wi*hed to kevp hi* controL 
Henry allowi^ his thou^tt lo 
dwell fta Simon RieJiards' p(7r- 
SOD , Women of nntijrnUy 
coarse tadtr no dnubl found hrrn 
atttsi'tive: hr itcwd sin loot 
thrrr in his locki^ and his ereai 
pcwtTriul hmd, blue-|owled. vfui 
chatriicd with curly bbck b^iir 

Henri' Chwron EoakrtI sud- 
dcnly Jil his wilr'i hand:>. tljilli- 
erinc had pi'E!ttv handi. miiill 
nnd sIcndLir. Thr thou|;^ht of 
bw running thrwi thrtpugh t\nt^ 
tiKht bUek cut^ naunr^itRci htrii^ 

"Your taslr- is rcmrsrr ihan 
I realiBed.'" said Hiinrv. 'X^r 
did he ^ivc you diamonds? 
Havt- wr unytbiiii? % atuiibii^ 
cachrd away?'* 
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had cotnpk'idy forEOtiin &i-ui- 
J,ar]d Y;if'd He'd iDrgottc^n bis: 
iita I mi VLS n imi bt^ r di ii' suipei^ I 
in a (x^ifnti^il irmrdi-r casc- 

Cathi-rifir Mt d"wri oit orn' 
of U)i l^H-(k Shi itilj loiikrd 
{ r igb tcned . bu t sh i; wiis e\'i- 
di-nl]^' rnHkiiii! a iitroniit ■'^Hui't 
to krrji fc-fiiT out of hrr vaWv — 
tu spra.k I «ow that hi-r warn- 
ing i'iSiA j^Dit: thrCMpji^h tn bim} 
ralndv and reajKmably. Her 
yoirf Mij^rrdv *bi.MtJi ai >ill- unJv 
hrr hatidv 

' '"rhii t pol iirenjji Ji pr:ie tirall y 
WHrni'd VOL. Hrnri,", not to 
away anywhere, Askiujf you it* 
ttU SttttSand Vard first wns 
rirobdbly juit foriTiuhi Hi?' 
iiden. what t^tJLild lotik. wurw? 
I itiU don't sere Itow they ean 
pafiEibly ftuiprrt vnu: yini- bar] 
HQ molivr. hill if vou ru^h 
awav Tinw- what i-.ould k»ok 
wwrsi^ 

Hfnry sa.1 dvwn oiJixi^itc hi*r. 
( ! { I ' a ri d Ch Ch^Tihr had sit- p I 
m twin brds for four or live 
years now^, the r»tfiaTTiLthin,ii i.if 
ihi' ijrdraom, somp four or fivr 
yean CJirlirr. neatly rovurin); 
their indiffff^i-nri to lmcIi 
nther) He ktiew lhal wlwi 
Callierinr *aid nuidi- aemie : il 
also offered him r weapcm tfj 
wound hfT with. 

"1 tmaiiine they wuuldn^t ln" 
KiupFJtiuK itiL' at all," said 




**i toU vam ihttt teas na /taraktuil tehert you found it 
<Mi Uip fif thut moanlain!*^ 



"Hr neip'ra' gave me any- 
thing','' laid Cathrrme. '''He 
wa» ioneJy, and I wiut sorq? for 
fuiri" 

' 'Don ' t »t jH in my crvd uli ty 

UjO far," *ntd Hfrtry. "Nflt 
even a garnet?" he mnocKed, 
*'jijst trun of loTii'lme'sa on tbi^t; 
pretty lilllr h^indi 

"I havir ined to keep thejm 
nJcr." laid Catherine. The 
Lri'elirt.'ance ftf womt^n! "I didn't 
ihiiik V*^' noti-ced/" 

^'And you still don't wiinf to 
Iravr me?'"'' mocked Heniry. 
"Hc'i ti^t marri(;(i. ia hv 

"I've told you," (laid Cuth- 
frinf, '^(bat it's )usi aji affair. 
But he is fond af nu- in hii 
way. and Tve grown fond of 
him. Ytru said ytni wouldn't 
aik aoy t^uestiona/' 

^^And [ ihaii't," agreed 
lii'^nry 

At lait bf moved, violpntly 
bo I not toward Hu wife, to- 
ward the bedroom. 

■^I'm IttHViTip you." ht' said. 

WhcTL' now waA hii plac:id 
accrptaofc of ft iiot uncommon, 
indrrd a rlaxiic. Btiiatiua? He 
plu nged into the bed room , 
pulled a siiJteaae fn^tit the top 
ihelf oi the t'ltksrt, and be^an 
thrusting in dilrti. "See him 
^icre ai often as you like." he 
called, '^*hiit il won't be unde^ 
fay roof^ Call him up now to 
^(av the cQjiSt'ft rlear! Vm Icav- 
iOR.'' 

Clfltherine CiiRS-r runniitips tft 
the docir: it ^ratiBed him U» <ce 
thai die looked frijihtrnd. 
you caiT'i, you mttttii'tt" rrli^d 
Cjalherinv. 

*^Why not ?" demanded 
Heniy As, die laid a band ^ 
the luitenve, he trnik her 
T4;»ijk<hly by the wrist. '^Why 
not' What'* to Ytop me?" 

"Scotland Yard," she jaid. 

It waj ^biK^Hi inirediblej for 
ihe prrerdjnK half hour Hriiry 



llenry tlhr^^Toti, "if thitl nn- 
lophintiriiiled eop hadn' t iakcm 
you for a fiiuihful wife. DonM 
faithful wives nocorjouiiy alibi 
their buflbandir* 

<!^ib('r^iie nCKlded SEC cimie. 
She didn't ery a^aln: ahc ws**> 
thiokio^T Henry unexpectedly 
fa aiif I hiin.flelf reroi^n i&in fu; hi'r 
attitude — r^Ti-n on palms, biCr 
bnji{eT» pushed uta intn her h^jf. 
I( h^d ont'e twscii A juke be- 
twcen them that be could al- 
vrayi tell when fihe'd been 
thinking bf^rau.*!- it made her 
Kair untidy. Well, now ahc- hud 
xmiethuiicc to tliink about, 

"Then perh.Q4}s it would be 
beat if you did s^*." said C^th- 
cj-inc at Iflst. *'But pio to Scot- 
land Yard firat, Henry^ tit e*- 
plaJn why you^ — why yon can'T 
^tJ^tJ[l Jiiolher ntfrhi under the 
Jamc rocf with loe Wouldn't 
th*t ihaw them I haven't been 
tryio^ tu alibi you, qoiy my' 

iveif r 

There *enir in that, uhj. 
In a Way, as Cat)ierinr isaid^ lit 
mi^ht bf the br*it. (hltjjz to do^ 

"And rhcy I'nn take & nate- 
fncTlt,'' Catherine went on, "or 
whaievci; it ii> tinm SiiJtiOn. To 
prow th u I von ren ' t here 
and he viras. and that wouUI rx- 
plftitj rvcrytluii|c a^:ain." 

"You ihink hr would c*>-flp- 
f.rate?'* ^ked licnrv j^rdoni- 
rally 

"ik-'d have to." laid Cath- 
erini' simply. "TTic^-'d lend 
that |wlice^oaa. and I'd go with 
him/ 

Exnminrtiic the implirattntii 
of thiA, Henry was attoriahrd 
to Hnd hioixrlf ur^ea3\' 

"Wouldn't that pretU^ well 
ianijilT evcTvthiniir?' Between you 
nml Richards?"" 

"I suppcrge It would/' itaid 
Cadnerinr. "I'm ctiU cert^iti, 
Henry, wr've found thr riifht 
thing to do" 



It wai obvicjiiily ihi' rii^ht 
ihjiu? to dn, Uittherinc'i plan 
wsti abnooil y iind e^i 1 1 neo t i y 
strnsibie- Wh;4t aaiotticbnl 
} ftffirv Chov^njji now was hit 
own nTluttanfe 1u adopt il. 

[li- found didn't Want lo 
take the tale of his. wEft-'h di'- 
r'.cptii^in Ui Scotland Ynrd^ for 
no alhef rra^tm than thai she 
was his lAife. The drastiiinK in 
of Smtoi! Hifliajdi diitjrstrfuj 
in il>c!lf, wuf duLiblv di^ta&trful 
becau^L' it would a-xpoii*' CJnth- 
erinc as sueh a pathetic 1(hjI. 
lAji she mniT in her l^eart knov/ 
she w-SH^l What a fool the had 
brenl Posibly ht-. Henry Cihe\- 
Ton . was ^ im A , too, biiT tlie 
tnstinci to pruiect his wife ptT- 
billed. 

"Ffl itay here for tiinlj|rht.." 
xAid Hrnry. "Dop't arpfOr," 

Cathemic up<;ned her iDOoth 
to- spcali-i cfofted tt, then opent-d 
it 'ACiim 

"Yuu\'i- had Ho dinner/' d'lC 
Said- "VotJ muMt ho huiif^-." 

Hr WAS hunc^ry. He hadn't 
until that mome-nt realised it. 
but hr fambhed. It was 
only half past aeii-en, but thr- 
rmatinni^ nl thr last hii^iir had 
beeo punijihitiu. 

They ate iip>itiiir^ in the kii- 
ehenetU"; nrithtT oiT ihem rould 
faee tbr TT'stuuram. (Catherinr 
hat] been cry int? too in uc h ; 
Henry was too tired. ^ There 
weri* alfm \2 frcnh eicei; more 
than rnuul^h to make an omelet 
for boib of tlirni 

C.';ixbt'rinc^ wt-m al^cmt thr 
buuntiu of tnlKiniti jl with great 
$v nau » iL'u. Sh had ti I i 1 1 k' 
Unilr of dried hcrba lhal Henry 
reini'j^ihered, It e^ndH biirdCy 
he the ia.ni.e bottli-. but it was 
the Mine sort — ■ the sort hi* 
tooth powder ramr in tluit 
fUitherisii-, in ihr early ytinni of 
their marriaj^t^ had alwav.E 
seii^rd! u[h>q as aoon. an empr%' 
to scnid O'Ut and refill with 
herbs or pepprreom* or ijround 
almondji. ft wa^ a Very liim- 
iliar bottle 

Heno' sat down to watch his 
wifr iiook for bim. He would 
probably le.ave in th-e iiHjmini^, 
nut in the mL*.anti]!ne he sal and 
watJiihefl hei, 

H*jw did il hjtppen f he 
wanted lo aik-^nt of purely 
intellectital cnriiHity How did 
It happen that the pE^ll^l live 
yean we've liad nothini^ to say 
to «iach other? I know Tvr. 
been biiay, but how the di'tice 
did it happen 'f 

Me tiaturally didn't otter the 
wofdi »loud. imcr he was 
prohably lt*avinc; jn thr mom- 
LDtTn but as thoy rrosscd his 
mind, il disconcE-rtcd him to se-f 
Gatbejin* auijiend the beating, 
of her omelet, h appejired I bat 
die efiuld ttill Tv&d hii thoacibts. 
juAt tikf a wife. 

*"It's not your fault," said 
L^athrrine. '"t don'l even know 
that it w»k mine. It just hap- 
pened when you ijot sfl biiJiy. 
The" btitter is in the rrfritfcra- 
toT. Will you take it out?" 

They ate in Aiileni:<:. When 
they'd fimahecl Henry.^ Mate> 
nriitieHily turned on the radio: 
a, lugary vrruon 0I "The Blue 
Danube" fltuved Itucioudy forth- 
Cadierinc |iiitenr:d a moment, 
then switphfid it ciff. '*f don't 
want tc* cry SJiy njofc,'* she said. 

'*ni help you with the 
didies," Henr^' lEiid. 

"If you won t p:o to Scot-' 
|;ind Yard in t^ie niomins, 1 
ihall,'* said CatheJine. **^X<}, 
thanl^ yrjUj FTenrjf, nUier do 
th£m by myself-"" 

Hniw could the niE;ht pais ejc- 
cept une-oiity? Hi-nry cnade up 
a bed on the livintj-nxiFti tiofu, 
Catbi-rittr bri>u.i;ht in blankets 
for hint. Phyiieatiy he wua roin- 
(ortablt" nnou^h, but tie eoiddn't 
deep He lav and wirrit^d 
about Ca the ritie . his wif-e^ 

For he rouldn'i nee wbaT was 
to lietioiue of hiij. She Ueriwlf 
was L<vidf^atly under no illuiiion 
as. to the conMl-quencrs of what 
she meant tn fh*. Sitnon Uich- 
FiTcU wfniMii'i fornive the pab- 
beatiork of their nil'^Ir — and to 
the police! — ^iry mois ihaa 
Henry, had foraiveti her be- 
tRtyaJ of her marriage w^wji; 



oui wf luy;iliy U/ i* bu-'dj;4iid al- 
ready lost. Catbc-rinr wai about 
to loM' hrr lo\'er a* well. And 
shr wasTi' t a woin cm able to 
stand alone: her need of rtias^ 
euline support was Vii'.toriart — 
also one of the reaAoni why 
Hrnry Cjhes-nJii had loveil and 
married Ki't, 

Aboui midniCFhi il strurk him 
that CIwj t h rti 9!] (7 loo was [ in>t>- 
,iLly lyijis aw.ik-e. a* tnui-h in 
need of comlori as himsflf, 

Abuut mit in the morniim hr 
aeknowii-df^ed that it wiLsaH 
her au' f hi ■ lu ii?h t be arresied 
that hp. Hrnr^ CJhevron. rireded 
(tiiidafi, but beeiiusr hii inar- 
riaf^e tn Cn l hen ne, for whon 1 
hi- Mill nerded to takr thought, 
had finailv ejjinr 10 an end 

Ftar all hi» »iu'r>e» iii bi» 
eho^eti profession. he still 
ni'i'd(td winn-tTOe to tstks thooiilil 
for. mmfwne who drpendi-d on 
him. Like CathrrtHe. he 
rtJiihiii'^ Btiind 4.lniie. Their 
needs werr different but corn- 
plemeniiiry. 

At about two Henry vol up 
jtnd went quietly (0 the bed- 
morn tbjor and qujedy opened 
iL He wasn't, he assured him- 
self, Mekinq eondort in his own 
di^ftirvs; he tiuiply wanted to 
5t'e whel hex Hat he ri nr. a wdkr. 
required cinrdurt froni hitn. 

He opened the doi^r ^ t^uirElv 
a* fKiiifibli\ so that if she wai 
deepina^ he wo^ildn't wake her. 
llui his prrridutionn turned nut 
to be unneceuary: there tlaih- 
eriof stuod. juit on the other 
side of the dour 

"Cnji't ynu deep rither. my 
dLEU'Knp ?" 

Winch one of thent spoke? 

About the cast? of utd Mn*. 
Purkm. bratcn :ind robbed. lirth> 



mijrv Win* <nrf repoiied I'pon 
re^aininjt ber wim nhe dcared 
Henrv Chevron almost tiasualiy 
- - it was after n man ratiie 
vTAtnin^ to buy related 
Mr^.^ Parkin, that she'd been 
anno^'ed a^uio by mati. who 
wanted to *e3] her a brtHnn 
They were Burh wnndrrful 
rheiip brooms, however, that in 
die ei>d she bad d et idixl to 
take oiii — and remem-hered no 
more aifer opi-nini? her hand- 
has;, -whieh Had vctouimed fctur 
poujidi inne ihiUiitgf find a 
pcnrn . 

It <MM "their" polieemaij 
who brought the Chevrons this 
H"f«l news- while i|be>' itill tsit 
,it brt-akfjfit the {oijovtim^ ra<tf[t' 
ing TT:ie> pressed coffee upon 
him and the Jail of the freah 
he rhankrd thERi but re- 
fused kindly. 

He wa&. in fact, qidte iuipn>^ 
fessiopEilly happv to relieve so 
Lmited J roijple from ;inxifry 
The atnwphere in the Chev- 
ron kitchen remindfd him of 
his own cf^uy brt^i k f aits a t 
home, He didn'i jn his heart 
blame Mr*- Chn'roii at for 
lyiOR to hint. He wai eon- 
vmred th^t she had seen the 
IKiragraph in thr lO-wspafR-r, 
but he d[dii''t blmne hei m uXl 
tor the qnoetjcsMry I ie ahc-d 
told to alibi hrr husband 

I he iruib was of course more 
tomplex (^arhefhv- had Ji-ed 
to alibi herself. Yet out of this 
imbroelio — ihc p3B4in;E! d;mpt.u 
to Hrnry briniiring to bi5ht the 
conitan t (hnv t 10 I he Lr mar- 
riafff — biid vomti the fcdiseov- 
ery of themselves aa h unhand 
and wile. Henry had., in truth, 
been dris'ini; homz- 
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Slimmer sun mn mir.in 
troiubk fnr vour vkin 

tikjn^ t»ul the natur.Ld 
mk, leaving il drv ^inil 
rouj^h, Bui don't worrv 
— yau really nt»idn't kctp 
10 tht shadows if you mc jNIVEA. Only 
NIVEA cuotains Euccrite, the ^clentihc 
J n^rcid i ea I ciia t rep] neat, n j iv n I o i h U »>t trr 
.■^utnmer Sun. Sti smootfi in NIVEA bcforr 
iind iiitr youi nutdH:>Dr hun, ^nd k-eep your 
skin Mifi and yoothtully roLinji} — alwjiyi. 
"^JlVl^ Cremc n. ^vallnbti: ih li^ at rabs. moi 
fat ibcw rn-bo twdn il: cn tiquiij form, u> NfVEA 
MtiD CHl. FriHn Oieint«a Jind Siorea e*crTwh-Frf. 

HIYEA 
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arc Wnd and ingnfty — lBf«i 

Thernii: hrtd been too mean 
tv tniialj 4 U'Irphtinr, UJ ihrrt! 
WW |}0 way of letting hir knaw 
iluit Sam wfun'l cojnini? hoiflp 
to tlinnrr. 

'*1e*» all \-*,fy wrll." ijiid Salr 
Utrr that rvrnint^. "lo ifU me 
to tnkr Hi itrrii>g line wiib hrr, 
but what wiih Shr i fttii m-" 
cold. IIlt unclr, the ipi^cu- 
lative buiSdrr, ii a crook. Atiii 
t wrm t Jgrr*; Co Aoy or hia 

that u to say she will block ah>' 
cITci^rt iiiiiir to TiTXtliif Jiny 
part of my capJt^t t>i it's 

ken and Ahe's (^orng to {ifimp 
thiMT itntil Hrll iretxrc orvcr." 

Poor Sam mi-ai in a bad 5pr,<t. 
It wj« wmir-whrrc jje(i*i-('t) 
flk-vc fi aud m tdn it^tl t wh ctj 1 
dropped him fiii e^cp. He 
VTJU (]uiir v}\XT, loo. bill from 
the way TheriJt carried on. bn 
mijFrht h4Vi! been mil all ni^hi 
with tht.' {^horui of tHt Foliei 

Hrr shrill voice bnttrmi un 
my ciirE until thrrr o'clock in 
the mornitifi ffcw Sam rinilfj 
iLund il was morr liian. ] could 
undcntEind- Hr rA]le:d nn mr 
a rgiiplr df <ia.fi later and 
lecmiTd; to drinJi in the pcarc 
of Ihr Mas rjrs Vjijlrttt-s. 

"It'i the rnosL wondcrfuJ 
Npot I know ii] the entire 
irvtiHd," hr 1311^ with r«;aJ frcl- 
tti^. don't bIaiTb« you lor 

not wamiraiT to m-II. But pvpo 
if yt)u ivrrR willin;^,^' he HCldnd 
ladly. "'I rauldji'l buy now. 
Jiis( btlwecn o«nwlvra. Hill," he 
weiil on^ "I've had jahnul ja 
much aji J c.SLTi Utke. 1 sup- 
pfrtir ]fuu hnvcn^t sjot » Jrjijlr?- 
dri'il trurki j^ou can apKirc^ Br- 
taiur- li you Kat't?, Lhcrc'j a. 
frfifjhlt^r li?ii'-ir>(r fVt;iTsrillf.9 1o- 
.morn^W fox Boston^ And Via 
njUfift in Her. Vvc lo^ 
Bill, or idic'll drive me nytau" 

1 lent Som the money he 
n»redt!d and TAtly tiie folUiwrnfl 
mominK dmve him down id 
catch liiP MiLTiPtUr* triiin. Wc 
shook hiindji, wiihcd each oihbt 
iMck, mid thiil waj tlial. 

F it ( rr fj tnf ti h tea a f tcf I rr- 
T nrord h am e A Ipbonf ldr an- 
nounced that Tlitri:K? wai ai 
the TKnit g^itp and was dft- 
molidln^ to lec me. [t wns 
a masxivf- irnij with 
tihnrp fpiliej on 1,Hc top. 

' Tp] 1 luT 10 so a way J ' ^ 
lajd. '^'1 don't want In ¥ee hei 
now iir jt Any iithrr Mm*-." 

TTicrtM went on rattllrii; the 
gnXf unlil 1 direatened to lend 
lor ihr pot tec tu huvr hftr rp- 
triiovrd. t cEldn't fidmic ii ki 
tnyxrlf^ but I see now rbat I 
was icarrd vt Thrrrgi' I WEirLtf-d 
ntitliinB to do with her. 

Thii .all ut^cuLTTed Jt the turn 
aS IM and 1939. Eiffht 
yrnn wr:f*r d**iilinr<i to pais fx-- 
Tarc I inw either thr Mm dei 
V'iiptettei or Therein ugain. 
Ndihtr <Hru|iird my (houghis 
d ufifiif 1 h i nterve n i itjE war 
yenrf. Tlif Ma-« dfn Vtoletteai, 
iinci^ I .fCi-Lild itint fut^rtrr it linir 
when 1 >i>'uijld br able to live 
there, was by way of bemg a 
v^hite fle^'ihant. 

A Sw(H frit;t)f1 was iihlr ifi 
pay AlphuttiitiF a little mdrtey 
durfniir tht war. hut ihe .ind 
llicra.? n)A:inLiini?iii i h r i r 
enmity urLdlynmiihed, Thrfritc. 
b«c4iur ihc was the typf, cot- 
Uboratcit, hrjt with ihr Italiaju 
and then w>th t}tr rrcrniaiuL, 
And when an AiTnTiriin dc- 
tai'hincnt loiircfrrd up the hill 
in ihr luiniDpr.af 1944 Er> usr 
thf home aj an ul^nTxi Iq n 
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ptiljii. theiv wiia i*n AfiifiirJlo 
Ha^ draped over the fiTsnt 
"fate, t dmi'i ilwtUi thai wmr- 
Wfhrfr ill the hoiwc. julit Ifi 
rnae tit .vjfidecu, there w^lS b 
r^-d Ran. 

t . ATTIC bari tur loetle ttt WV 
jjTiipi'rty in curiy 1947 Al- 
llf] rj tmFi r * [j-rodi^d i i-l I ini? A 1- 
phonunc, t was n<aT¥ dt ti miinrd 
Hj Mill thi- piar-f. 

I Efarnrd Itutn Alp-hDnoiiVf 
that Thrft'^t s iini-Ei'. ibr tpri H" 
Ifltivc t^uildrr, watu stayioEf wth 
Kl:r 4iQd ih^t tbi- l.md hjid Uirn 
iubdivnJf d, jj/f:j)ii»raitofy s+'U- 

^ h u ildlni; ! L>t^. It 
pbmnt'd lu rrrvi fri^hW-iMld 
hbUACi ihtrre, Th<.'iT:atr Kad iip- 
piled Tu ihi' raurtfi for tcftvc to 
prr.iuuitr Saiit'.^ dtmlh^ 

On I? f-vrftinu; ubout ten 
oVlorlt, whfTi 1 had hefn 
the Mad drs \'lolettr» abmil i 
wi-t-k. ihrti! ranif: acros the 
*i;liJ nittili a tmnpndiJK* up' 
rtjar Eft wbirh Titcireat'i Kziii- 
Gfjrt Roprafio wifin tht: dominajn 
sound Dfttji barked. Fwn meti 
wt't^p shuiitihe ai^*?Tjly at trnrh 
oihtT and thL-tr. waM- much 

A man's voicr in a misturi' 
of Frr-nrli aied Eni^lish was irlU 
Inj; ThtTviii? a (rw home tmths 
uly^^at h>ri:j!rlf whirh^ ulUtv, dm 
Too indelituilr to ri'pral^'di 
hen?. Thei-e was. trto, mmr.- 
thiniin familuir jakicrmt the voice. 

Sume iiftctn minute: < Inter 
l^rtr fiiiTTK' n ring al my gati!. 
Switching on ihc ouUidr !i;i{ht, 
I saw stutidini^ tJiTTt- ii shabby- 
looJun^ caricaturr of !>nni_ Thr 
maji WUJI roughly the inmr 
hfight and bwild. hp^ not 
ahAved for a couplr of dayn, Re 
wiis iJirryioif h rnii^cu^t iind a 
ctiyup fibre suitcaw. 

"HpIIo, BtII^" hr said warm- 
ly, "Nitre to see you. Can 
yog put ayv tip ftir tfaf nl^iiL? 
Thcrcsc has just shown me tfic 
door and drktrd tjni* do(^ on 
tu me. She «ayi I'm drad" 

"Cjaoir in," I snid latilrsalVp 
openiiii; the jfati;- "You took 
94 ii a 3quiir!t mr^d W(!u kin' t 
do you any haTnn" 

Ti^n minatfii later, Sarn - — 
and J want In I'mphanj/r hrre 
chat at thisi jliinciurc: t hud no 
dpubt about hi.t qdi^niity' — vf.^^ 
iitting dnwo id an unitrJif t:» 
ittmr cold cnrat and lalad, 
washfd down with u f;»mfr of 
good rrHl ^fjip- 

""Lct's tallt in till' moiling," 
I BUf^^t^Lited, husilm^ him off to 
brd 

Before Satu aiwokt in the 
mom i ng , Thereat WaH al th e 
front ipatF dcrnandin»t to >rc 
me. 

'^Wllfit do yoy want 1 
aaltrd thrnuijh the bSLrt, 

"A ift/kJi ram*? to my hcjuj.i' 
lait iiifrht tmd Boid that he wjm 
S-im, ' fthf laid, ^tjc^ru «f gtr-cn- 
ish-biui: flume crackli or from 
hfir tyr.i. 

'"Then iir tfttjir hci'r/' ahr 
eGntinu>rd "I saw bira when 
yi^ii switched an thr- lli^hi. 
What did thr m,in ti-ll vmi?'" 

''Sam iitrld mr th^fti vu-u had 
tJJ nicd li jiT ttw hi* houH 
and bad »ct the doj^ qti hin) " 
I rrpH[;d, 

'*Tl is my hflmr." » h e 
<f] i*rlrd . ' 'Th r man wAi n at 
Sam. Dft yttu think that I 
would nni k:iiDw my own huK- 
hand?" 

"Please make Iru n&iic." I 
nik'rd her "Sam ii trying tO 
«livp Bui wh«n he wake* I 
ahull ukc him to a jjood kwyrr 
w h t> wil I stop V tsn d your 
unr \i' from u I in q; hii pro{}- 

T h I- rciic hit E tbof. 1 
hop*?- rhai KJTTir t>f the thinj0 
she tallied tri- wrre not imr. 
Then ihe drtJiandcd tu spp ^am. 
"You iay Sam ii dfad/' I re- 
mindfd hrr> '*w hfiw run yOii 
iCB biiti ?" 

tn hrr rage the rt>^jnindcd 
f>f a Crimed g^irilln ratUirig ihr 
bar*. Thrn. Awakr^ncd by iht 
roar, Sjim c».mc down, wrarinR 
onr of tny bathmbr*. 

"Hello. ThcirjH!." hp luid 
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irnialjly "Jmt «» Iw.iiilitiil jntl 
OS *wpl?t-tirmpercd ai TVKtt I 
M:Tf What J" V0I4 ?»anl*" (it 
adiifti Iru nniialnly. 

"I wratit Hj liilk «'irh you." 

"It's [DO lan-,^' n-plit'cf Sam, 
jvitutrd la lulk Irt you loM 
nlshl, but what ilii] ynii Jii .' 
You itt ihr tii-i^* on IMC — you 
und thnl fai ihjrf of .in nnrl'r 
(if ytiun. Vnu li'li'l IvUl- in nit 
juiy mori' Vuii'll hkivc tu talk 
tn Ihr j"u4s' H'llf 
pru(HJTty in iiitiif anil 1 vjni il" 

weatpcjri in h*r litiiid. I arri [;tjn- 

u^d IT, trnt nfi 8jiiTt Anii thrti 
un inr. She dflni^fd with raj^c. 
We Ir'ft hrf and wrnt Into 
IjTTiikfml. 

Alphonsinc arrivKd w'ith 
I'ltlTtp and rolls. "If U ifm't 
luo inurK tffiLiLli;," laid Sam, 
"1 wondiT if I inukl ha\c 
tea. Coffee neiv^T hn* ngrMfd 
with nip." 

It uftij ax tJiii point that iui^ 
pjcian fijst cntpriftl my tEiirid- 
HltlitfTln It l«d iiui "H'lurfrd 
to mr td duutll lliat thu wa^ 
Sam, tint Tt^TW I beijan to 
v^tntdLT, twii'auM- S^im — and 1 
mru-rnbrrrd lhi.i tJearly — kad 
Wii 3 hruvT i-olTee drinkfj-. 
I inid nut^iji^. tint frfrm tbu^ 
rh<»tnrtit un^ard 1 wna Ciii inv 
itLiard. 

Alphonsine ui'r.i<pinj hint 
withuLit qui^Lkm. "ThL* ptjut 



juii'i-d, hujtlitifl Sum uiii iil i.lii- 

"If you iMd .tnv 4""''t>< 
Hill," wid Siiiii. wlii'ii w<- wi-re 
in ihtf *iiL'i*( . "'wh^' rn Mu;*!"-* 
didn-'t >nu wiy *ti brturr^" 

"tt ilidti'i oi'i iir IIP ri«v fimt'k.'* 
1 fcfiliwl. "lIl.U V'li wi'ff 
t'ouiillnf? on' nn- iar idfiTtifii'Jt- 
lit«t Vtii jltit nut [ir*'t,ijifi!d to 
nn iijith .if tt» your idrntilv 
— .itlfsciu^ii Till ^tlimHl aufL'. 
I''r3ilkly, !»npil I rliiit'l ihitilt yni 
should pill itif in thin juitiliiHi. 
Hni." I iidilid. "if yim uir prr- 
pari'd tu suhiiut id lOmr kiiitl 
of i-TO»s-oxarnnnttr»tr ftotii tnp, 
jind if voij «",n> M-t .ill my 
duubti al rest, I'll rjuty too 
t;l*ld th'N fji, inlii riitirt .pnd iwr^^lr 
thai you ,iii' ihi !v.tlii lii>lltin 1 
kiK'iw imd Willi 111 .1 r r 1 1' it 
Thist.e*'-" 

I'ii- lootind crciTfulli'n »X thif, 
but a^'et'd trj aubmii to tny 
quntlimi, 

^*Vmi knftw. Sam," 1 wild uti 
thr driyc htittir, *'y,OU ibouldn't 
nt*d iny rdrntificatxon. Why 
titil ifci -,t liiindwritln^ *'ipi*rt 
td rumpanl your <Li?natuje 
witb that tin yiiMT n.t4JTiasr 
contract iind on the dt>4'di of 
ynur housr?" 

"1 Infuri'd my ri.ijhi hand 
somt: yr-nn as^." rfpliiM Sjim, 
"and I nt*W writer with my Irft 
hand." 

'Then why iiol hjivr one of 
ytjiir fcittiily ronji' nvtr tci swrar 
to vuur idctitityi'" 

''I qRarreMrd Vvith t^Ittm ttll — 




Mopsiciir EtEiltistij" she ^id 
iilifi lirraitfaii. "Onr ran 
that hr hii.1 sullcicd.'" 

,S^mi jind I went tri .-i liivvyeir 
ihnt morning. Smu rttatcd bin 
case, and tjir luiflrycr pnDtiiiie4 
to mak<: 3urti that iht prt- 
luinpticjn of dfiiih wita bkirkt^d. 
"Naturally/^ hr atldrd, "in or- 
der to do thii, I ihiil requirr 
T-iiouJ of ycmt identity. Tn tin: 
fiirjt iiiitiim*. your paapiiM will 
bt' rnouEth,'^ 

Sam looked txncomf6rtiib]c 
"Thf Inn is," he »dd. "thai 
whtfii I run j^wiiv from Tlirrrsc. 
nv nainr wai Sam BoUoii. but 
STk iuiln .\\ I got bark to the 
Sljitcs I chiingrd tiiy nimc. My 
fut,i5port, drm't ywta sec, is it! 
tht new nun]*; — my mother'* 
nmiden name," 

Tlir atmc»sph.«c iti the law- 
yct'n office btreitnit ^iBciaL 
"That's a hh uwkw,ird, isn't it, 
Sam?" T kiiid. 

•'Siirrly not," he rppUlrd 
"'Ytiu kiinw J'iri Spin Bolton, 
don't yuu? Whal'j to pirvent 
you from Roing iniD courx Iti 
idy so ?" 

"I'm tirny, Sam," t said, 
"hut I doii'l knciw tiial yuu art 
Sanj fidltou. I ihinli vtiu are — 
hut the court wniild wiint more 
than thnt." 

"I*erhap.^," intrrpoird the 
lawyer, "you j^entlcmrti wOuJd 
r.itrT tCf diiruss Ihia and rejolve 
any doubti brfoie yiiii discuss 
it apfain with me. But I II11I11 
Warji ytju dtat the identifi<rati(?ll 
ihouid he iiuitr pwlltivr." 

".VaturaJly, naturallyt" I 



over Thernsr. I wouldn't care 
to aak thinn ;ttiy favors,'* 

Sfi 11 witli rvcrythintf I 

JUSefltrd. Hp llad a east-tniii 
reason wfiy uvtry pu^ltc&tlun 
wa« iitiprncticahle. All of wliich 
had a itranyt- effrci gpon inr. 
With uiy conitciousi erititiil 
tiiind, I (uipfrtrd thf nun of 
bi-itlg an inipcijilnr 1 admit tliat, 
Hul whtnrvrr tny niitid was, ao 
lu ipenk. caught off guard, ,it 
did not qceur to nn? in doubt 
tlut thii was, in fan, Sam Bol- 
ton. 

For want of a birttiT wiay 
of cxpreiaintf it, f Iwlieve that 
ei'ery hurnfln beir«( hai an aura, 
and thai thi« aura — probably 
heciiuse of it* v-a^orneM u h d 
laik of detail - cannot [je 
eounteridted. Tliii (imn. 1 
motr or [«s knew, halt the 
fiura of .Siun Holion II u t 
aifaiiut that, SaJii Boluiii had 
betm a hcnvy cfiffce drinter, 

E qutmlionrd liini that rveh- 
itift. with uttrrly uniatiifar.tory 
r^ndts. He reiiumlHTrd rituiy 
thingj whith be iiiiiiht hu v e 
Urell expected tn furnet, while 
htr forgot lome thitiga whjeh 
■hould Iiavt! been prinlcd In- 
delibly uii ht» memory. For 
example, here ii mie qurqtton 
I askrd hjm, and his fffpjy. 
"What Win Thrft>ue. doing \/hpa 
you first law hi:r?'* 

"That's eaiy," he rcplied- 
"She was iirokinfj her hipi 
downwards with the lamr kind 
of iiiotior wt^lnrn mw lo »l(ip 
their juspendiT belli from 
ridini; up — only it wi^ more 
Crwcrfu]." 



\t>W, itii(* *oykl Uwv ht^va 
tnir, but 1 r.JtpnltriJ hill) tu 
trll ifir tb;*t ihf hull lieen iMinK' 
ini{ :iiw,iv .11 the keys t.A a I'luit 

resiftter TllJil wmihl luivr fji-en 
tlljf reply Kilt ,S.url hnd W'Klv 
In Im'e wilii hi'i .lutl. ibcrefore. 
inner likely to n'mrndier tbeiir 
lent), si'tprtllinc htt» than tbf 
null iKKiJlw. 

Tliift li'fl fur With ihr ilinjer 
lA hrfii'yiiii; ihjil S.ini if be 
Willi .Sam had tfild mr the 
• iinplt truth iit iluii hii n'ply 
hull bt?en dlulxilii'.dly clei rr by 
prrtetiiiti.ti nir wiib a Hiihutit.utc 
tW thr truth, bill .1 lulittiiotc 
whirh did nf>l irrtfliit with the 
iruth. Eithrr w.iy it wui in- 
cDnebtjtive. 

I wa( prfpjirtng a list <tf 
writlcti tllt'k ilur'liil'itu fur him 
whetl 'A telefiram recalled me 
lo l,(mdon. My paninE pnnniie 
to him wti.T thitl if hr coufd 
runviiicp me I wuufd itiiur 
down ipcrially to testify for 
liim. 

The written aiwwrrs arrived 
in J.tuidim two days after I did, 
The.y left me u» iitidiTideij us 
cs'er.' While 1 did not *ri? huw 
it was p(?ssible lor anycme but 
fi.ntti Holton to havr rrplii'il to 
ioinr of tfietii set aceuroti'fy, it 
WHS iKiUQlly ini'tjniprcherisibltt 

10 see how Sam. if hr wai 
Sani, cuciM possiblv f^iil to 
kniw thr iinswt;ri to others. My 
r.'urioiisly underided frrmie of 
ffiitid is rcfle?t:tcd in ttiy ItrJier 
III hiitu 

Dear Satn ,'Jf you axe Sam I ; 
i think tt only fair to warn 
you th;il if yuu rnlf ttir iu 
IMtify as; to your identity, my 
rviflence may do you more 
harm tb.iri Ftiod. 1 am pre- 
pitred to s,o ihe whole way jU-St 
*ihurt t»f positive idrntifttatioD. 

The upjihiii of ibii wa* ihjit 
1 was askr^d lo Hp pear, fnritti 
which t conduded fhiil if I 
waj his star witnfu he miut 
h;tvc a weak csijft. 

Two niontfas later I wai 
railed. EKiimine-d by Sam's 
Uwyer, 1 went as Far as 1 
deeeijtly could. Much f 
disliked Tberesc 1 was not pre- 
piited lr> perjure myself in 
order Its upset her wheine. 

Ilcr lawyer lotlfc a niusi tell- 
ing line in eross-exarrjin^ition. 
"You «iy, monsieur, that you 
are (liiiiost lurf," he a.<:kfrd. 
"that thr piiiintilT is the Mon- 
<irur Sam Briltun whum yoti 
knew yrtin aen?" 

"I do," 

"The complete certainty of 
Madame Siilton thut this tniui 

11 ail ImposLor t]o*,i not thftkc 
ynu, tuonjieiiTr" 

"Kot in the l«i>i." I replied. 
"I helitre that .Madame Bolton 
wiiuki testify wfial it was to her 
advantage lu Intlfy. rcijarcllcii 
of the liulb Her rtTluinty, 
thcrrfure, dnej not iniprftss 
nic." 

The eOnrl — and rightly — 
reprimandrd me lor that. "You 
admit, do you not, moixsi^ur," 
asked the lawyer, presjiiij! home 
hii advanuge, "that you are 
prejudir.rd .isainii MadatrH- 
Bolton?" 

"Very much so." I replied^ 
"bill Dot lo the drjtree Hint 
would make me twear falsely," 

Then Sinn's lawyer asked 
perniiaaion tti put one mora 
qiirjtion tti me. "It (iiu berciinr 
f.tshionnble iti recent years." he 
said, "ru repress many thin^, 
inrluding dejttrei of certainty, 
m term! of perreiitUKei, Would 
you be so ijortd ai to tell the 
mart in ifinse terms your per- 
fentage of rertuiniy (hat ihii 
nian" - hei pointed to .!^m 
"is Kfnn.iiriir Sam Bolion and 
Ihe husband iif MadaiRe Bol- 
ton, who »*-eksi lt3(X9t XQ 
sume hts de^ith ?" 

"Vou may riilt my itJentifica- 
tion nhety-eijihi per r^ttt, cer- 
tain," 1 repliMi, 

Bui it was (he eitld two- per 
*ent. *if uncrrtainiy which, ijn- 
fortunntely, lust the rjnf for 
Sam. We had dinner together 
that tvenins and, all thinsi 
conddered. I Iboushl he 
accepted the verdiei philo- 

TttB AirsntALrAN WtiMisN's 



HiplutHMy, r wished I hail ben 
lirtler iililr to help lijni, 
.aiiH' he nude no effort to 
.ojii h frie fit ur^r me to toW 
my tcslimony in his favor, 

ifanHS put the ^ 
Viulirtln (tito the handj of gn 
iiiiriK lor lair I relumed lu 
I,j3ndon hclirving th,ii I had 
heard the la.,t of Sam and 
Thi'i-nr. Thai wn, in (jj^j 
.liinle time in 194H 1 rrctlvtd 
an riffi-r for thr hcuut. 

The a.eem mid mr that the 
pfinpertivc buyer would prcj. 
ably pay mcijr He wa« a 
.Vliieriran who had nijtile j 
fortune in Vencjucla, Two 
wei'ks later the houic was lotd 
fur a hiiih price, which etiitbled 
mr to pen«ioi) off jMphonsint-. 
whfl had .sn loyally itrved my 
aunt and mvirlf. 

.Soon ilftft that .Mphontine 
wrote lo tell me that ri[rhiy- 
odd hni}ss?a bad been buiilt 
itpna the Iji Banidt propmy, 
but [hat Tberejc'i uncle, bc^ 
injt prrity slick had geii jwav 
with the ntajor nhirr of the 
loot. Thcretr was ttill iu-jng 
in the same house, which, iti. 
stead of jlnnding in n smiling 
olive ^ove. wai surrnimdf-d by 
nasty little iiuceo vill.i.i. s\w 
w.xi sltrirhinR hrr m.ill in. 
roiiir hy 1,-tltin^ hoarder?. 

It was not until the suitimer 
of 1955 that I anain visited 
the Frmh Rin'iera, ^ v/At 
iicrollin^ dawn fhf Boulrv^rd 
Caftiyl in (lannr^ when a Lirffc 
r X pc-ii.Hv*vi tmkin e mr ranw 
silfi ntly :Uon|i^ide me lad 
stopped^ 

At tbe w^ed wiui Si«m. 
"ilello. Bill." hr said. "ISice 
ID 3^e you again. HWa 
irirJti?" 

"HelJq. Snm^" I rrnlJEtl, 
"that ij;. if jifou are Sam- 

"Well, call ine nirHrty-eighl 
per rent, Sam," hfr jaid with A 
Birtn. '^pTi2K for lunch?" 

Wc xlrovi: Up int4* the hllla 
and thi' big r.ir Rlided lhiuii;^h 
the open u^tcs of — yej. ,hf 
M^S dcs Vii>lettei- "The meat 
beautiful, pearefuj ipot in the 
wbolc world," h*- Mjd with 
deep contentnicm in his voice, 
Thi*) vfiis one h>vc which had 
not wa^vr^^^d ovrr the ypam. 

TIte hiimc was fiikd with 
finf pjcturFfl, ri«]u]silr Pert-iwn 
m^St and the kind of ProVBueaJ 
ftirnfture thut hdoni^cci in a 
ttiufrum, Evrrywhcre yvero 
tvideiMffl of wuajth, 

"li'du st*e!iii lo havr dnne 
prmy Vfcll ftjr >^ur3df. Sura," 
I reiitarkrd- "Eijd yc>ii break 
[hr bank at Munte Carlor 

""No ; in VtijicT-upJiia oU 
Iraijen," 

"Do you ttill cjtili yotm^ 
Saffl Bolton?" 

"Fancy you rfrmcinhrring; 
itwtr ht 53)d. "Let me intto- 
dure you Co S.mi Watcm. lAte 
of CarafiSS, Vdnezurb Vfefy 
umhciiiltliy roujitry' — stunc parU' 
of Vene/urln. That's wher* 1 
ntuat Kave ptf.ki'd up that 
attack tif amnesia v^hit:h gn^'c 
me the innd idea that 1 wa» 
Sam Bolton." 

"You kn^fw, Sam/' 1 re- 
m^u■k^d thuugEiifull}'. "Jt mi^ht 
hnvr been awkward if. inttiead 
of loi^tn^ ^hM htwHuii, you had 
won it." 

"Dt5n't say iui.'h tbius^. Bill, 
nol even in fun," he uid With 
A .ihiiddt^r. "Jwpt funcy being 
married to that tcrrifyiae 
woman nest dr>or, runny 
thin^ filmui her, by thff WWVi 
il thai >hp hit* amnirjiia now, 
Mmrt havT rauqht it from tne." 

"What malcrt you say that, 
Sam?" 1 flaked, 

"Wrll. ,%1i^oijqh iHp iworc 
OFL d utAck of Bibln that shr'ii 
nir^'er seen me before in her 
llff. she miw says (hat dfip wai 
miifried to trie. If she! im't 
raj^efuj sh'f'll be RetUng lirtttH 
ttiio ifoiihlr — very nutV 
thinir. .iiiLtiesIa.'* 

"I think it'A a frrcni pity ihe 
rvtr left that hotel in Nor^ 
mimdj.'." ] utid. "Rbi* *M a> 
happy CI! a lark baiiinJpJfin'l? 
away all day at thul 
regtsier.'^' 

**Whftt 21 beautiful tnuch th'' 
hndl" laid Sam rcminiKenll}^. 

(CopyrJKblJ 
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fdt Ulp jilalMuenli rtinlatned *t t 



I READ THE STAKiS 



hj Eve llilliard 

For H}«ek beginning Drc^mlipr 24 



fim Sign S^Yoar Luck 




h MYour Home OYour Heart ts'^Sociallf 



ARIES 

Thr Ram 



TAURUS 



APBII, II -HAm 



GEMINI 

MlH 21 ^ JESKtl_ 




CANCER 

Tbc Crab 



LEO 

Thr Lion 

irl.T is — ACCt lBT g 

^RGO 

The Virjln 
jtrdrST — sKFTiiM pen m 



LIBRA 

Etalmiie 



.vjltf SCORPIO 



^SAGITTARIUS 

The Arrher 

NOI-EMtSKR =1— DEtllMJlBIl S« 



CAPRICORN 

PE{ZE2ADI-'U 11 — lAHUAi&V 16 



1^ TjUC^Y naraber lt>la week, D 
Lucbv j^oLor fol- LQ™- may VI! 



lit Wbeiihcr ftiti w«ni for eove. mb 
A btiSlirtna ke-r, or wlinl.tHr for irn^f^ 
Iti huinir Orccupaliiiii, pi'c'iLl^F ii in- 
crea^ilriH CogiplJimcziLe lead lio tn- 



it VaU iliUktr keciit 'opea bDUM iDf 

ox ynii LcicK up tht! tJlBitu MJid nuh 



it PtsfliAOt Uukt •nnosncenwit o! 

tbiA wKk, (jr pinLiitjiy the toeiQToci 
CPU >caluidEr fjibJia liihft & nflv 
hostit You *re kidii* e.|KiiligliU!J.l 



Ydu'tv dil ppjmdc Ymi'l^ out 
odd Id youj hMmdia^ to tti£ «z>c1aJ 



liucti' cblfiff for iOVCr ™l- 
CfLnabllxin- coJtH*, rnJ. lUliy 

tiUCk in new <CEJnes~ 



alpllty or hard iiorl: m p rpp&J'ih 11 r^Fi 
MU-ny r-jnh ia set BWAy rrOCii aVdiU' 



Id one M)Ot, TraVv], uteuatmiaiiti 

UvUleJi. Yaumer ttltCiitverpi flt tisc 
IDBT tmrt m lil^rt:! 



Thtr Tine lov^ ihav ma? m- 

Whr- Hv« lit K dlKlallCC Aittr 

Djtnnit], DCFWBi dI succtai c&lEk [or 

M QDJt4r*tl4HII 



cflllxc^ by iHJuj or scM. OT ant fnr 
Hi* dti.V. youf niiiiu vUl inikr. 



UucJcj Color lOJ iovc. 
a«.inblJJ^ iiDlori, tlatt, Wliltc, 
Luclty dny^; Ti)erala.J', 5»Larriay 
Luck *n m ^ut^l^lr chajjufc. 



A' 'Itipre ni^ fcdkf vho vitti to bGil-|i 
ytsu in 111? (Urt until Llie ngJj'; 
mullient Doti'l bC lu&nrilnlied |f 

m rpAAon fur J! 



of tii03J » Im.thimli'Lv. 



it II jrou cudo^ brlnKlLii mi^ old 
fati-c DOT. iRCL ptrmltLing you tu. 



IxftClclxiif on iL BloTiQiut pet. ifHcm" 
The raLtabuvir cOcfl Lk itr.liTJiJliLthiM 



Lucky coiur for tovp, 

Liicfc Ua imrt-ucrahlti 



^ You are tfQ^liy lu bu Itl clmrirc 



l^bjfpl^tl pir^TTtcnl al Lhc ^eaf Ia 

diiLCie-r Your xl^n Lho Le~uc 

UtnUy AiilrlL Rahe lig t«v Imi^y 
DuLflldpn. bLbii Joy la ccnnplelc 



Thd bTkCt. the bridi^HEDalct, Ihs 
wvddinE xucElik JLTTe under eKccUclil 
itan.. Whelhtr ttS n new roman™ 
{IT lilt cnltnliSilltloTl 01 one fu- 
m&ni.ir. iMnnftrjihifii iiouriati 



Svendnu pirtL«fr tuxtm. A certain 
LvIlbEdd mmf TUfluJL Inmi Ibelnir cdu- 
&1!,«nli^ cir. thb ilu no: hLbt 

ciatU ih« last guiriL^ i^t' I^Tiii^ 



^ tncky ttumbrer thla mEelc. 4 
OaaibJlng- coIarD, nralrHc bJ'Qwi] 



^ YUru vlll vln thruUtch by kcFplng 
tiBht nil Itltt tmcfe , md by ptr- 

|]f T^r^n li'vrder (h^n ail rJic 
FBEt <iii fuur pal uion^ct 



plebikn! fr'arnrd. Auch m tiic T«- 
ftJlHUon as (k dTf!Bii] err IrcciKLm 



tnJinur^ tor Uie sArEjcli-jOViT Buc- 
prl«r pTCSHUL^ art Ulc vrdcT ipf lUr 
day 



EDctBl inBiT>'eQ>rauU[1 wbll-lLUe ir- 
iny lu l,hr pleanurE) yuu «ip«rit?rJCL' 

orf!DiCilK-. contact pfTapIt^ ani) tu^r U 



LUCfcT color ftyf ]&Vt, WfttI* 
Ounbijne qolon, vrbltir, Mold 
(jL|cij dayj, WfHJlitEdfty, PrJdaj-, 
Jjitt In a roumnce. 



^ Out Ui inB.£c a Kplaati mml y«M 
tre JncSinod tn tL^y: "Huum (-bfl 
ejttieJiMr' Ptiiwwuo.L popnlnrity Jh 
A tiler-e tit Hotid lucifc could. 



it TbB wwk u nilf^d vUti good 
Itpiftf, pofkuli«rit}i p3ufi, aUC^t^g 
PujiiU your luck white th* ataj* art 
on yauT* tldr Outdoor ntutits bTlnff 
happlE^t Jiiuurj^, f-a bUK^ off. 



Unip Bonici may dKciari! lovn ihis 
week. oLhen drifL inio undof fttand- 
IniE. Ockbmtlq^ii larm the bAtk' 

fruiiiiiiJ of Dia.nv a lu'ur ftfTner 



-A' Yoti move 111 fe fonuiipc Ki^inn' 

sphcru, wbiitnur JC Or flO WbtLtlcr 
eaiiip]Jaicutb Oon Irum Lhr tfoy. 
Cflcdd CM- Lh« t^u^biixid uI maiiy 



^ LUCliy numfeMtr mil -^Hk, 7 
m-ckT cuIot Itdr Uiifc. aJ<y paattL 
QambllDE tolDtt. tricolnra. 
Lucky dnyri. ilondjky. PrlfJitsr 
Luck In » happy honip. 



A A clianB^ work It |ti»d 
Aft V holldmSi' If in ■ Cfcntfrr. yau'il 
ttv dome^-Lc I! a houarwlie, yuU 
belp by duinx: ninui rtH me liihirijaJ. 
IC «l7C9 ^cllfSf of Rich levfimuL 



it II youT Chnai urns present Irv a 
ftcw tiuQic, you'll bfl fllliHi with 
ItlcaA. ptanEpt lo tHfl^ Itl^m >CiUl 
Otilrrwiat, you patbBr Ehe hiiuac- 



If You tml your (jrsl bcluV^ m^y 

b« invlttKl tii Lht homo of newly- 
ved frlpndn, and UiUx sf.t 7°^^ 
awn ihuuvn Ui ytamixi? fox Uiai 



it Ovt^frnJucd to put yaurjrf^ir lai.1 
you fhibd yAUT t^frVbVd In makloF 
cmhftrti liap^v Yaur ttomt iicrd-. 
La its tiiiiu!i\<: HikTUt VIaILdt?. wul 
comt an J cii 



Lucty culor t(ir luvc. sriT 
QKEDbtltkRA colorn, ffrry trti. 
l-iijcty dayi. rtcMidaji, Thjrwliy- 
Lijc^k unlck. w|tr 



Lani'llltr: ij . t' jobs k£Ep yaU fnc- 
fng' You Wind Up 3n * Whtr] 
errantly fui4 odd dciaili, bbi j;i:>ij'E) 
ty> a (wing All ior'Lii. nr p(!ni>li' that 
AUraicI yna 



hctinfi nfT in n nrv tajlKtlli. wllh 
the latlUly ta])((ag PMit^Hdly and 
t!¥cr,-lrr!dj ready fur new develop- 



* lluii t talk youjr beHDvML IQtu 
dflmeUilPiK til which m 
dUHpprovec. If you go on an c£- 
peditieti tlial jJC-tE ynu int.o rtmi- 
cmtlofl. tswn ui> l(' fiSU are U] blwnc. 



^ RefiUcA), MMil n^r^r lu b« na 
t^tn rOB4. ya^i MltiCinpt to crarn IT) 
many projeott. II you fall Ui flnJlh 
your PTtwrammE, yqru ec^vcf a Itt- 
nund^Kifi i^in<>Ulit 01 ftfCKund 



lohA) fiDi«r T">r low. Bftvy 

0«mlt)line cclora, niiyj. wiilE© 
Lucky d»yti< l^eBda* BundM 
Hict In, ludBlnfiil 



could be hnr^dcd try intreniied In- 
C&'nE. leltbec tn TeGognliJnn of yoUT 
al>]Ulke:ii or in Utf toUn uT a 



l^tlimK, yoM nlTVrr tbe l&mtly e 
cDuplp of hound ide^fl, llkaiy itj 
tnaucnce th.^ cfaulCe ot « pnpant, 
nr a diMtjUfm ovai' hoUdayi 



With Lh» tjelp at ciders, you 
and th.« oxie you love bur ma^ 
□ arry DUt a plan ^lil^ ^Ivt^ 
pkll$(iTO Id bum? The expf'ri'- 
numt wllC tn a EUeonsa 



Micky Dnmbtrr tlUa w»k. 5 
Ijucky EfiltiT for kiWD. RTMlt 
CUtqbltQiE; colons, grten, iniHir 
Lucfcj day^i Wc^diicudayi OftUrday. 

Luek tn your talcnLE 



■A YoufD lb iL Mca^itiit ftlKQ as e 
rul«. but this WBrk ^au decldr in 
have fun, You wwl! tmij vben in 
the nlLHKL aiad r^lujitr Lo take It 
»rJDii«3y 



AQUARIUS 

rh<! WjirerbcarpT 

JaVIARV iJl — PEBBCASI III 



Lucky number Uilb WF«t. 1 
LUdky CDkor tur Jqtc, fafavti. 
namb1Ln>; [:n]ora. liinvm. sretn 
Litcky dayn,. Friday.. Baturday. 
LdCk 111 4 b«X 



^ Borne ribve b sf^Xt^l im^ yon 
are ok^er to complelc durlniT tnt 
htiUday-i. ll nmy li* li«.bor al 
lorf <9r a mii'D cy^SaVlaj^r j]r:Opal>9t3»Eb 
^lUnrr WQy you'il be ihrt-pfpy 



* CunsratulntloiiH iiMwrt your way. 
You nomc out Of ym T thcU. J^ 
chHiLii^ tn TMyrvomdiLy may \m dun 
to a now frock:, htalrdu., -ur Eman 



A U you hJ*'e hep, Lhw! aay Ju 
KIFIh <3feate the rlfb: almoh- 
l^cre Comaitt UaheJi Irom » P*i"ny 
K^Tt;* ncope far mUch slitcflr and 
fomatice' 



* Your coulrib'Ut.lQZi triU t» pmc- 
tical. T<3U ]lJ.ad Hit enr ruii bj- 
fabdK, lifhL th^ picnir CLrc, or 

TEflcu? younaer ■memlMTx of the 
purtf from ■ natbEtroptif 

ir U a. iWiaEcF, ^Ciu'U be Ihn cttilti 
uI aLlracTJiio il older, you leail 
ttie cimv^nkUob LR the riAbt dlrn^- 
tlQD. Vnur 9J>e9»] n ccompl Iblimtll U 
Kjv in vraut demand 



# If catnptllod 14 fpend liallday. 

at hamc, tbey eaU ■tltl be aHjiUy-' 
libit: KBVt> yturr Aoznt! cqui, put 



A T^ftl davnlog ]o*t: alTttlr li EtlH 
in lilt i«mr In viilch you aOt 
e«ch oLhct rarely yal thlnt JtboUt 
i-ach utihCT eiiery Ufln't mh 

tiff iLardn&t off mo n>tiii 



^ Fur ODte you wouU mthtr bn 
on tri« vi^eiineL, ui intciiiKeut U2- 
tancr, Dr btlpEnR Mms th^ antcper. 
Vi^Kii reUx, Jtlitntltiill tet*i3i l6t Uim 
fif>clal fray 



PISCES 



-FEURT AItV M— HARtTI tn 



* LUclcy bimiber tbli> VCCK, 2 
hneky color for Iotd, Vlslet. 

Lucky dayn, Tutadnv, Tbimday 
Luck lin frliiTidj 



4 ^ork In tumjiri Ini^n play wbxii 
you are duLnc It wtUi mates. Yoti 
neruzkfalfl ULTOunfh LJtK mlzdauni. 
ihcr l^nld *■ n^ri^ M iji,1lcI«)V\. 
Don't 1^1 ^ifOjjlp Escved dn^cretltm 



^ Many vhe«lB under the 

hnmr ajid Lruiidit¥ of to parU nn- 
tnevri. whirrp yau ruJl IdtQ old and 
new Tn(;ndH camplnjr haj a spe- 
cial appeal JUEt tlW 



tt- Tboee ]nter«iitt«(j tn eurf cJubn. 
LcrmU tluba, and nlfiAmLr orRBJiJ- 
uitlonii that flTid bUFlnit E^tnu 
leBd& ta majiy fTiBiid& and ftiJ- 
Tanc£f your soclml eKtk;rlit--arc 



■if PiKR*ii* art IP cliK nwIiSk olL2ier 
ftctlvciT ut lUrbtatlvelv u It im a 
EHtuch party you'll Ln It bcart 
and Aoul They Ulnif "Vau'r« a 
Jelly f ooii relJuv " 



Make savouries 
quicker . . . easier . . 

with tasty 

KRAFT SPREADS 



Ycru ciiLa whip up ft jilAte of lElvOuries 
«■ tajiSvichei ka *ec™db — with an 
^dim^ vaiicty nf flavo^iT), Hwc's 
nil vuu dc: Stpci up with lb(? woQ- 
det^l range of Kralt Cheese Spncads. 
Then, far sandwiches or at Eiippcr- 
tirtic, piirty-tiine, dip into each ^aM. 



Soch HrttrtliTii^g davoiinit and eacii 
Kraft variety spreads so smncrtlily. 
FfSo: Eadi Kraft Cheesr Sweiut 
coma to ytiu in a litauliful. antett 
tiunbJtir — . madf? froun clear, fint 
qvnilty gluss- So stur^' for ■ tbc 
kiddies — .su jsmait fof yoiir gustii. 



Have you tried a/I' these delicious Kraft Spreads? 







— R jnnooth> creamv, delicate flavoar 
. . Smokfly — a distinctive cheese 
with a smoked "haiii" Uai-nui . . . 
Sorgoniola - rich, pitniant flnvoui 
and nip . , . Che«« Spread — a fully 




matureil. "lasty" flasuur . . DinMi 
WuB CheM 'Sjwe»d — » bk-nd of 
fiut chtTse Willi a rirh, full flavour 
, . S*n<fwrdi Ralith — u dehcaii- 
blimd of glKtkiiis and spiasi in a. 
creamy ipread — a flavour with a 
differencff 



Cheez Whiz — different from any 
cheese Pavour you've ever tasted 




W*uldn'» foO iikt 10 offer your gaesU extMng sS.»ourie% like 1he»? 
If^ limpie yih^n you u»de4tcioi» Knfr Ch«ii^ Siaro^ii^. 



It's s "wIiLe" in the kitchen 
— you can spicad creamv- 
thick Kraft Chem Wliij, 

on hi<Vklit5, tnaiir TfAh' — 

ill u snaok in a jiffv. 

PJ. "Cheez Whiz" ha.! 



doz/sns nf uther us«<s. 
Merc's 3: spread ll an 
sandwich<». heat it for u 
qiMcJL cheese ^inucif, apocm 
it ovEt hut vegctablfs nr 
into mashtd pohiioe^. 



I 
I 
I 
I 

I 
I 



And VelveetQ — the 
cheese food m o packet 
that spreads tike butter 

III fatl, when vou spread Vuk-oeta vou don't 
need butter. Stwes maney — ^dds dtrn 
nourishjTLertt tt) yf2ut sandwiubafi^ Velvceto 

£ubr Ijttck ihe \nilk mtjicraU aiitl Vitamiii B:i 
at in ardinoTf' checsf-cnaktng, That's why 
Velverta m £-111.1 eitra viilue — bccattw of 
\}io&*; rxini roud valutis. 





/ 
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li; lew oi ibi: fcninic wf^. 

lit sJiHl eyrs. in fi;uii. WJiy. 
c Jl why must v^ij ru( women 
army ihetiisdvti rhui? Those 

uliLitLractivT! 

"They irrnj heavtly lAilpn/' 
he (DLumurctl. 

"Vi-fL, sir. and ifs a litn^ pull 
from rhi; staticm cur ihr biJi 
Mnp. Ik-M part □/ two milei 
Tu Hoodown P^fc.." 11c h-tsi- 
tatvti- "II vo" dnu't objctt, 
sir, wc could j{ivr tkciii a lift?"" 

'■By nil means, hy all 
nieans." said Poirol benii^uuitlLly. 
Thrr*- w:aj hr Eei luxury in :in 
,1 \mmt empty f and h p re 
were thrae twin pADtinf; and 
perspirin? yuuncf women 
v^ei((hrd down wilh heji'vy 
nTf:it»ack». an d vi thuu t t Kc 
|ru4t idta how to dTirss iliem- 
iflvrs M> as K> appcv at(rac- 
dve ttt ihi- othrr wx, 

The fhnuffcur started the 
fir and r-am*^ to a islfirw, pur- 
ring hall hvAf^e- the iwi^ ^irli. 
Thr5f flushi-H ?-tnd prrspirin^t 
fatw were T^^ft•■i\ hT-ipefuUy. 

Foirot ciprnH ihe dour atlil 
lie girls niimhi-'d ia. 

"1 1 is most kind, pf^ase," 
A^id one nf ihem, .i fair girl 
with S3. fnrpjf?fi atcenl. "Tt tR 
tonSfi' way liiiiin 1 thmlt, yCft." 

The aih^r <?irl, whu had -i 
<iixDbLiml iiiTLd dccply^ Hushed 
f;fl[T with b*"C>nied rfirsiinut 
curls pefpinp; nui hrneath h^r 
liKid Biajf. racrrly fiiidded hcT 
fiend ni'vrral cimcg-j flaahed her 
(rcLh, and T^ul-^nu.r^d "CraTir."' 
Th-f fair jjirl forvLinued lo ta.\k 
vivsi'ioiiAly. 

"I iti Enplaiid cdTiif far 
iwo-wcck holiilay. T come frorn 
Holland. I likr Entitand i.ery 
iiiinh. I hive brrri *SLriit/cird 
A von . filiaketpcarc Tfitatrc, 
jild Warwirk Caatle. Thrn T 
liiive bern C^lDvelly. n!>w I 
hiiui! M?tn ExetiT Catlirdral and 
Tun^TJay very nice — I ifotne 
ID f rtm«ti.i bfiauty jpo t ti crc 
and lOtntirTow I cross river. RO 
to Plymouth wlit^ri^ dlncoverT^ 
f^t Sr.w World was anade From 
riyjnouih. Hoe/' 

" \fld ynu, SiRnorina ?" 
Puifiit Ciiffsrd (hf otlier i^rl. 
But she only s^milcd and *hoa:k 

"She doci. not much F.ii,tili>h 
djifak/' sdid the Dutch ^irl 
ItLlndly. ''Wc bxjih a littli- 
Frrnrh ivpc.ik — m we talk in 
train. She h tommsi, frnm ruar 



Coniinuing . . < . 

Mikii] iind hctn reliitivn m En}i;- 
Ijind niiUTird in n*fnikiiii4n wha 
itwps dinji far iscuch KTorr!ri«. 
She h-AH f.aia.H' w<h Fnmd m 
Eseter ywldfday, Imt Iri4'iiid 
k4.i tat vral hiuTj pir rKil. f^ciod 
fftiai shop in RxpttT .ind ha* 
to stuy thure sirk. It i» not 
^ocid in hot wi-athcr. iiiK vi;i\l 
hiUii pic,"' 

Ai this pttjfti tbi* ehiiuffrtiT 
^Urwed dDwn wht^ie the KMiii 
fnrktd. The «^iTl» rcjI oulr 
tirtrrrd ifniiakj in two lun^ifugi'i 
and procucdcd up th« Iftlt- 
ha^d road. 

Thf- chaufleiir laifl .uidr- for 
ji tntimrsil his Olympian alooj- 
npsi dnct ^aid ft-dinnly lo 
Poirot, "ll'a rtiir ettiW vtr;\\ iind 
h^m pie' you. want in he: care- 
ful of CornJsh p^^ftlirft. tua. 
Put anylhinf? in a p;i*tj^ they 
will. hoHdny tinier' 

fir- restarlirij thr car .ind 
drove dijwn thr cii^tit^hnnd 
road wh ! rh shortly wf (r r^ards 
pajL-i^d into tht- thick wooda. 
llr proTPEdcd to givp .i final 
vcrdmi on thr y(cuj>antJ of 
Hood Ewn Park Yciu th Rpstcl . 

"Ni-cf i'lLuiii^h yoiifig vrnTitpH, 
somi: nf Vim. at th^i Hualcl," 
hr said. it's hard to ifrt 

thrm i<t LLiidersioTui uboul trns- 
pa^in^. .Mrtnil u tf I y sh^,ii: V i rn? 
thi' way they trcirpajis- Don't 
fecm to a nd rrs tand that .\ 
i5ruLl["ftia.ii.'i plncr \^ i>riviiif 
hrn-. Alwiiys luiviinp iknJuifh 
our woods, they nru. .ind j^rc- 
ieni±in)5 tKa^ ihry don't un- 
dni^Aliind what yitu uiy tu thi:-iii-" 
He shook \t\i hi-ad darkly. 

They went on. doWn !^ Uttp 
h\l\ thrcniyh wfjoda. then 
thri:»u;L;h bi^ ironi iE;itt.'», and 
alofii; a ilrivr, winding up Fin^ 
Ally in front of a biK 

iH^er the river. 

Thr tihttufTcur oprni-d the 
d'i>or of thfr car ss ^ talln bl^ck- 
haiJrt^d butii^r ajippAft-d (jn the 
»tpfia. 

"Mr, Herculi; Poireiti'" mur- 
raured the bttrr. 

"Mrs. Ol [VP I- i \ t'xp w ills ^ 
you. sir, \'f^u will find her 
down At i}ir BHtlf-ry. .'\llfjw 
mc It) show ybii the way," 

Pi h ro t was directed to a 



Dead Man's Folly 



from page 9^ 

winding path thai W 
ilii- 'kyuod with- ^runpsc* dit* 
rivtT Urlow. Thr path df- 
ti't-ndrd [jr^dually until \\ tunji.- 
niit ai liisi on .m uppft spact'!. 
r«ijjid in shapf^i with a low 
bjil tlc:iUEinted par4|>rL. On the 
pi^ra ptf I M rs. iyivs (t w3* nit- 
ting, 

Sh-t.' mtii ' li* mvri him d 
nrviTJil uppleji fdl Itvfcn her 
Irtp an d raUfd in al I d i rcc* 

ijotii. Appk'l trrJIlntI ti5 be 
jnrJiivpuhly purt ajid p:irecl uF 
n}ft?Ein^ Mtu. OHvrf, 

"1 ejin'l think why I always 
drop tfiinEE," said MrB. Ohwr 
Hfitnt'what iadlftin«:tly. linci' her 
UMiuth Wtut full L^r appk\ 
''Hi:>w are youj. M. Poinot?" 

"Tri-ft bifn, ihcrr Madtiint!." 
leplii^d Poirat politi-ly. "And 
ytiLi ?" 



M, 



Iwki^s; witurwhii-i dUr?ru»U 
frcffia wht-n Foirot Itad liiit seen 
hrr, ►^iid the m'yuMiti Uy, a\ sbr 
had alri^iidy hinted wer tiie 
lelephorjf, in f'A£l that shi; 
Imd onct! inuri" i^kpcripii^nti'd 
V* t i)i \iv. r hair ntylfi- The 
last iLiTic Puirot had ^'r!|i lietr, 

r U ltd hf'i' n aduptinj; 
windswept cJlcet. Tcidiiy, her 
liiiir. rir hly bhi ed, was pittd 
upwards in litltr curli, 

By rontrdflt, the rea^ of J#j 
cpuld hivi^ Iki- I) drfinitply 
hihdkd ""country? practtcal/' 
rtiirgiating of si vif^lrnt vollt of 
r|*g rnuifh iwerd cajn Atid ikirt 
and a r^thrf bilioos-Jooking 
riiusttird <'t>lOTEd jumprr, 

" ■ I kntiy yf jTj 'd comp/' Mid 
Mn. Otiver rliMrrfully. 

"Vou irt-udd not poKHibly htive 
knov^n, * j^iid PnSroi jK'viTfly. 

"Oh, yf*, 1 did;' 

'*! atilj afilt iiiyiplf why I 
Jiin hrrt'." 

"'Wt'lK T know Iht anjiftipr 
CariDaity." 

Puirtit looked al her and his 
ry\-^ twinkied iv liulr- 

'■Yj3ur fanichus wuman^t in- 
tuition," he said, '*hm, per- 
hapSt for onrc not led you too 
far astffiy.'* 



"New, diiti'i Laii^h at tuy 
intuititfO, Hnvrn.'l t 
jlways spiiU*^ the mucdereJ 
fi^hl away ^" 

Poirv t w Ltn juiiUan 1 1 y nWiM. 
Oeiii-rwisr he hjiur n-- 

p I iiH I, ''At t he f i f f li a ltmp^ , 
perhapf, .ind not always Lhin!" 

JniiicTid hi- Mid, kwkuiB 
niLiniii biiu. "[| U Jndtied u 
beau t i fu I praptrty thai you 
hiiv'r: here." 

"Thiii' Uut it (lo^ afi't br- 
lonft to riu-, l^uirtit. Did 
you think it did? Oh, ntk, il 
Wlnoi^^ (D nomi.' pt'opJ^ call'td 
Stubby" 

"VV'hu ort- Hifiy?" 

■'Oh, nnbpdy rciiily/' said 
Mrs Olivrr, vitKurly. 'Mii*^ 
rich- No. I'm tluwn here pr[> 
f&uioDally, daia^ a job." 

".AJh. you are |i;ettms local 
rtdor fnr one eif yaur thef 
dWuvfcj?" 

"Ncv, no. Ju*t what 1 said. 
Tni dictini; a job. Tvr i>L'cTl 
rTiH5ig(^*l I" arrajijie a miurde.r." 

Poirot atari'd nl hcr- 

''Oh, tkot a rciil ofic." awsd 
Mrs, O I i V t' f reassurinKly- 
"There's a biif ffU- tlittig un 
tciinurruw^ and a kind ol 
nnvully Lhmr'}i gfoiog to br a 
Alufder Htint. Arraiig.ed by 
inc. Like a Trt^aJtirt; IlunU 
ytju &f*e! Only Fhty'v*? had ^ 
TftniHiT Hunt w ufttrn thiU 
they thought this wuld be H 
novelty. Sci they nffer-rd rne la 
Vi-fy <JiibitiintiiLl ff i' tti *:ftm# 
d<.>wn y:nd think it up. Quite 
fuiif rcjiUy— rnther a change 
fron] thr uj^uai i;rini ebuiint.'* 

"How dot^it ft wufk?"' 

"Will, there'll bu a Victim 
of eoitrepL And Clues, And 
KuBjit'flx All father eunven- 
liotliil — yitu knew, the Vamp 
and thi?- Blackma.ilie'r and iht- 
VnuniBf Lav't-ri Jind the Sini^Epr 
Butlrr .ind so ori. llidf-a-tTrown 
t u rn 1 1' r an d y n u ,b> 1 1 1 »ho wn 
I he ftnt c I lie an d yu li ' vt Rpi 
m 11 nd till- vi c t i m iia d thr 
wn-apon and ^whodunnit and 
thi- motii'ft, And there .in^ 
pri/fi^" 

''Rrrntirkablcl'' said Hefcuk 
PoirtJt, 

"Actually,'^ ti^iid Mm. Olivtrf 
ruefully, "it's eJI mafh harder 
to arrani^e than you'd think. 
En-ause you'viT tfot to a11i::iw 



for ri'iil fwroplr ijcinK fj^ilt^ in- 
tnl[iu;i'tit, aftd in tuy botdci tbcy 
ii^HL'dn't bcu ' 

"And it f.i to aw*t you in 
iirruciHLttA tJiis that yaii hay? 
lent for rne?" 

Pmrot did not try vury hwrd 
II) ke;ep atx s2ii\rA^\-d mrtitnienE 
out nf hl» voicp. 

■'Oh. no," iaid Mii. Olivrr. 
"Of t'tmrie noti Tvr doni;' alt 
thfit. Rvv^ytbilne■| ilII ti^t for 
tumorrtiw'. Nd, V wanted y*^^ 
Tor qiittr niiaoibcr rtiuon," 

"Whfil rrawjJi ?" 

Mn. OlivTTi httfldji nraycrd 
upward iM brr bead. Sbp wjii 
}ust about Ui nwrep thi'tn frcn- 
iSiedly thxoujih hrr hair iti thr 
idd familiar urfturf whf?n abi^ 
rempnibc; rt'd the ( ntricac y of 
her hiiir-tifj. IriAtcadr fflir re- 
lieved her fpfilinfra by tuR^g 
Ht her (?ar lobcia. 

'^T daresay Tin a fool," fihc 
said. "But I thiTLk ibsre'a sonne- 
thln^ wri>ns," 

TJu'ftf was a itiament'i silciiee 
Putrot stiired a( her Thi;n 
h^ fblkfd d^arply: "Somethil^K 
vvrwns? How?" 

"I don't knww . . , That's 
what 1 want you to Qnd out^ 
But fvr fell — niori! xui\ mure 
— that 1 was bti in j:: oh! en- 
giwrered , . - Juekeycd iilong 
. Cjdl niD Q fool if you 
liki'., but 1 eam ouJv ih^jt if 
thcTt" w»i* W hi' A real murder 
tomorrpw iniicad of ;e f^kc qne^ 
I ihotddn't hr suTpfifirdi" 

Poirdl Siafcd \t her and she 
IxKikcd back at bim deituAtly. 

*'Vt?ry interrdtin^f," said 
Poirot. 

"I Mippoftf you think I'm h 
cprnplt'le fuol.'^ siiid Mrs. Oliver 
drfrmivrly. 

'*k have Ejcvrr thuu|^ht you 
u rcKj]/' said Foirtit- 

"And I kntjv.' wbat you al- 
ways say — ov lock — about m- 
turtian." 

"One i:jjlla tbinps by different 
nflflir*," said PoiPut. "I anS 
tpiitc rt^ndy lu bt'lin-e that yjju 
ba\nr noticed i^^Tnethin;^, or 
heard qoiiirddng, Lhait h;iA di'fin- 
iiely f^rcmscd in you anxltrty. 
I tbbik it posji bl e tha I you 
VDU rai-If I nay no t rven kuu w 
Juit svbat it \h that vou have 
seen or mitited or Keiird. You 
arc awa^ only wf tht^ rrsuli. 
\\ I may sn pui il, ymu do noi 
know wb;it it is that ynu know. 



Vbu may label that intuUiijn y 
ytiu like." 

niakci oni? fr4:l lucJ^ ^ 
fooir' said Mn. Oliver, ru^ully, 
"not t(» be able to be dcBtiJtr." 

"We shull arriv*?/' said Poirot 
^nL■□uragLu^;ly. "You say i^t 
yoii h,tvr had the feelijiii of 

beiniJ! — how did yftii pu^ it 

jtjckrycd iilon}<? Can yuu ex- 
plain A i\ii\r mttr« deaiiy what 
you mean by that?" 

'"WirJl. ii'» mther diffirult . . , 
Votj st'f, this is my Diurdt^r, ao 
to ipe^lk. T'vr thoui^ht it out 
und planned it wnd it all fiu 
in — dovetails. WHi. if you 
know anything at idJ iibout 
writer, ypu'll kfiow thftl they 
ran't aland suf^iAejtiaiiA. Ptopte 
wy 'Splf'iidjd, but wouldn't it 
he better if bo and ao did ao 
and Sf>?' Or 'wouldn't ii be 
a wondt-rful idea If thr virlim 
waj A in5t{'ad of Br" Oi the 
murden?r turned oi,it to b<^ D 
i nfl lead of E ?' I mean . one 
want3 to say: 'iVll righi^ then, 
wrxxt it vnur»elf if you want 
it \\\Ai way'!" 

Ptiirot nodded. ^^And thi^'t ti 
whal bi'Cn hnppeninff?^' 

**.\ot quite . . .TTial sort of 
*illy siji^.^eMiOn ba-s been made, 
and tben I\'e llared up, arid 
t)iry''ve iiivt^n in, but have 
clipped in ac3me quiti> minor 
triviAl iuggc!iEia» atid becauic- 
Tvc made a stzi^d over the 
nther. Tve ;^cc^ptf^d riie trivi- 
ality witheiLit noticing triuch," 

"I w*-.'' ^id Poirol. "Yev^ 
it li a lurthod, that . 
Something rather ctudi! and 
pft^pcsfiiproui 15 pm forwaril— 
hut ih-^i is hnt really tht^ pniht. 
The .im^L minor alteration, ii 
really the <tbjcctive. Is that 
wbai yoM me«n?" 

■That*s exactly what I 
nnran," »ftid Mn. Oliver. "And, 
of ctjuiae, J may be iraaffining 
it, but T don't think T arn— and 
nionr af the ibinps seem %tt 
matter anyway; But it'j got 
w r yyy rricd — that , ^ n d a iiort 
(J f — well — almcptiphcrc ' * 

"Who haa mrtdc theit lUg- 
i^cition* nf aitcrationJ in ynu?" 

"Diffcirent peorilc," taid Mrs. 
Qlivt^r "If it was juit one per- 
tori I'd be inofe sure of my 
t^rround. But U'l not juat one 
pt^rrton — ^al though I think ft b 
n-iiJly. J inpan it^s one penon 

To page 41 




New MACLEANS cleans teeth 
whiter than ever before 

The whiteness-meter proves it 



Teeth cleaner and whiter than 
ever before. And thai means 
healthier, too. That's today's 
great news ! 

MacJeans have added a remark- 
able new inj>retiient tn their 
famous tooth paste formula. 
Now Macleans Peroxide Tooth 
Paste cleans tcclh whiter than 
ever before. 

Tlie estra whiteness has been 
confirmed — and actually meas- 
ured — in hundreds of tests 
made by independent scientists. 
You can prove it yourself today. 



Keeps icelh healthier — safer 
from decay ! Uru-sli your leeth 
with 'New Mackims' and see 
llieni BL'tting whiter. Notice 
thill iovefy (re.5h feekn|; m the 
nmuih. That shows cleansing 
agents arc ai work. Removing 
dirt and film. Mykina your 
teetti whiter. Protetiing them 
against decay. .-Vnd alt with 
the most delightful, refreshinc 
flavour yoil ijver tasted in a 
tooth paste ! 

For eleaner. whiter, healthier 
teeth — ■ use NliW Maekans 
Peroxide Tooth Haste mght and 
niurning, every day. 



TEnH UH: WHITER AFTER 
NEW MACLEANS ! wiiiteness 
testa show brilltajil dirfcrcncc. 





sensational difference in teeth after cleaning with NEW Macleans! 

The whiteness-meter records as much as 18% increase of whitenessl 



To msasure the whiteness of 
teeth, dental experts inke a 
bilock of pure masnnium oxide. 
Thii is Their aiipreme stantlard 
(jf whiteness. To ihis stan^Ard 
[hey sei the whiieness-metct 
fspeclro-pholomeicr). And — 
using tlic scale shown above— 
iliey measure ugainst il the 
decree of whiieness of Ihe tefih 



ACLEANS peroxide TOOTH PASTE 



(111= Ati'iTnjiLisw VVoWEJt's WfiEffiv - Dcccmlitr SA, 19% 
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workili R tti ro ti nh other i\ u 1. 1'.; 

*'H^vr you rih idra as it> who 
ihiit orif pcnscn] is 

Mil*. OltviT ihtiuk Jjfj- IHMitL 
"h's lodirhody very tltiVMr 

mii^ht be aflvVKhfiy ' 

"Tbr TB^t, of cK.ipCt(?r!! IITIUSS 
br fairly limitrrcl?" 

"Well." began Mrs. Olrvcri 
"Theft's Sir G^-orgi? Siubb*. 
who ourns this place. Ricli 
iiitfl pklwian aud frii^htfijlly 
stupid Okits^df^ buKTTie^fb, 1 nhauld 
tluiik, but prnhiiWv clofj shstfi 
in El Anid ibi^reV I^^jdy Stuhbs 
— Hjaiiir — 4JbciMT, twi-nty yrari 
ywuni^ur than he is, rathi^r 
bt^uti/ui. but dumb .ifc ftnh- 
rn hi i, } tbiak ^hi't definiTdv 
hAU-vfi tU'<] . Mfl hImI h till f of 
his ninEit'V- of ctturti', Add 
(Jot^sn't thttilc sbaui Miythinjf 
but clr>tbrB ^nd jcrwi.'U. TJilh 
there's Mi-chdL-l Wi-j'nittn — hv's 
jin arrhiteci, quite youn^, ontt 
go(xl-]iMjkini; in Ji craggy bind 
i.fcf artiEtic way. Wc'f, drsij?ninj( 
3 iPTinia piivJhVjfi for Sir Ct-nrge 
and rrijairmp- tlje Folly," 

'FoUv' WhAi is thai— a 
niQjq UMfldt:?"' 

"No. it'* arcbiidctunil. Ohp 
of rhosf littlff wrt of templr 
tkiripi, wlutr. with nultrinns. 
Vou'vr probiibly seen them nt 
Krw Thffi thrrcr't Mis? Brrwls, 
shn'i n iOrt iif nt-CTrttary-hnuie' 
krt'p'C^rt Vfhii runs thin^ aad 
wrilfw ieitcri— veiy grrm and 

P[>irul n*it[HB-d bKoi'iIv- 
■'And then there are the 
pfnplc round abmii v*'ho come 
lU and hi.'lp/'' Mfs. Oli'Ver coii- 
tinucd hitr rctiwl "A ytrUKg 
murricd saupb' whi) bavr trtkcn 
a L'uttagr down by tbii rivf*r— 

Pf^gg^'. And Caprairj Wiirbiir- 
iwn. whu'si fhr Miiilrrtoni' 
ap'tTiL And thr' MLii'(«'J"[<iBSh 
of l uursi- — Yi^\ the loral M^P- 
And ihcrf'i old Mrs. Fi;i]]igt. 
wTio livpji in what tiied la he 
thr. Lodffr. Her hntbsiid'fi 
□■-ap!i- ftwncd Kn&^c orijdnally. 
But ihcy'vi' died out, ur hi-en 
killed in thr vwArs, and there 
wtrr luia of death dutif.(, so (h*^ 
bi5l htrii iold ihp p.lflcp/' 

Pciimt considrncd Ihii hit of 
i*llamctrrs. but a.i th*' mnTn>f'ni 
[h(?y WPTC only niirar* lo hiiti. 
Hk- rt'iL.rnrd Lo [he maLiiii is^Lte. 

"Whuir idea waj the Mur- 
drr Hum ?" 

"Mrs. Ma^kTltin'i, I think 
Sh[?'!i vrry -^aod at orgfthisbi^- 
It wai ihc whfh fiLTiuiidt'd Sir 
nvrorHc to havp thi* ffie hetf. 
Yuu iiic, the i>I-ite has bren 
<?m}iiy for many yearJ ihai 
ihr thlukft proph- will bt' Itreu 
to pay to come- in (o ibe it." 

■'That nil aemm jtrnicfhtfor- 
wurd f-nougb," *Mit± PoiruT. 

"It (dl sccins strjiiijbtfor- 
wiird,'* siiid Mr?, Oliver obsUn- 
itely^ "but it isn'T. 1 tell you. 
M. Poi rot , thcre'i lotmn hing 

Puirot liHjki:d at Mrs, Oh^-eT 
and Mrs. Oii^-^er lookrd hart 

"^Itiivf' you counted for my 
DTETSPncc heri'? For your «un]- 
-nona in mi^V Pnirot askrd 

"Tlint iviii caiy." j(.nid Mrs, 
Oliver. "Vou'rr to ^vr ^iway 
tilt pri/.tn for the Murdrr Hunt 
F.vrtybtjdy'n awfully thrilkd I 
laid I kn ? w y<i a. and rr j uld 
prohabiy pf^fflijfld? you to tame 
ji]r,1 thai I vas Btirc yoxif name 
wuuld be- a irri'iPn: draw — a&. 
ot roiirfip, ft will he," Mrs. 
Olivrr iiddH [ac^thilly, 

"And thp su^i^R^timi vmi aC' 
cepled— withoi] [ detnur?'' 

"1 tii^ll ytiu, rverybfidy WiW 
lhrill..'d." 

Mra. Oliver thyupfit it un- 
nccevaary to mi'niif.in tbat 
among- thr ytmiiKer Reiteration 
pur Or lyt o bad 2 fi\nid ' ' Whfl 
IS He^tcvAe Poiroi?" " 

"Ev«ryb(jdv ?^ Nfjbody ipokc 
agninst ihv idru 

Mrt. Olivor ihook b^-r }i^ad. 

"That ii Q pity^" said Hfr- 
cide Pdirot, 

"Yon niran it mi^ht have 
civrti lis Une?^ 

"A WQuld-bc eriminffl conid 
biirilK" btr.^rxpocird w Wflcomft 
my pnrsciicr," 

*T riupposf vpii think iVp 
iThttjrinftji thi' whalf thins," 
Mru. Oliver ru^'fiilly "^1 nnwst 



Continuing , . * . 

admit ih^i until 1 itarttd tatli- 
iii^ tw yoii 1 hiidri'i rciiii<it1 bov* 
vtry liiilf I've ^Ktt t» ga uf*c*n/' 
"t^itlni ymirft^U," sjlid I'uirot 
kindly. "I am InlrlffLiLiI and 
iiilrri^sttd. WKi*rr tin we h* - 
gin 

Mrs, OUvpr g^ttnced ai het 
wiitch, 

""It'H jLtst te-i-liTni-. IfVr'U gt* 
hjir.! to thr' houhc and Un.'*i 
you tjjn tjicfit everylwdy','' 

She took a diiTt-reni pach 
frtFin thr onp by which Poimt 
had nunr. TKi* iint' jj'.'t'tiiriJ fu 
Irfld in ibti gpfWjsitL- din^itiun 

'^Wi' paw by tin' bpalhuUM* 
tbii way." Mr^ Otivi-r f-x^ 
pbincd. 

A* shf apokf thr bujitltauJH? 
ramr Into viH'w_ It jutted ouL 
on to tbf* rivtT and wjb u p'":"- 
tLir4'Fi[jtir thtftuht'cl A-ffnir. 

' ■'Tbit 's. >vb rvr tiw tttjd y ' ^ 
itDirtK be." Bitid Mrs. Oltvri-. 
' 'Th e bod V for the M u rdi-r 
Hunt. 1 rnenn." 

"And wbf> h Roltig to he 
killed?" 

'^'O.h — a girl hiker, who la 
rcitlly thr YuijttfilBriiin fint wife 
of a you n cf At fini Srirnlts E 
said Mrs. filivr-r glibly. 

Pniffit IjliTikrct. 

"Of roufitf^, ft Ictaki as lhnui;li 
the AtDni Krirnt'st had kilh'd 
hrr — ntiluraUv i-i'* not m 
fimple Ai that'"' 

' 'N Hi u lly ri tJt — -imcc you 
ate troncprntd " 

Mcs- Oliver iicci:ptcd the 
complixnenc wftt) ii wave yf thf 
hjindn 

killed by the Gauntry SqmtT? — 
and tbp inotivr' isi rrally rEitbrr 
iriKClli'^uii — J don't bdifvr maav 
pcrople vftll t^rt it -thouji>i 
thtTe's a pcrfprtly clear pointer 
to ihv fifth i;lm." 

Poirot ab^dnnird thr subde- 
tics^ of Mrs, Olivers! plot to 
aak a pra^^tlrid (iur.rtian. 

" But bovc d ij you ar ran ts.r 
for a suitabli" body?*' 

"G jri G uidft ,"■ itaid Mrs, 
Olivrr. "^Pcgjpy LrRpr w^l^ 
goinjf 10 hi' it — but now thi'V 
want hrr Co djcss up in a tnr- 
biin and dd ihr fortiiDr^ ti*llin.§. 
So it's a Gill Cuii'lt' cnlb'tl 
Marlrne Ttick<;r. Rathi^r tlu^olj 
and sniff*.*' 

Shf ^ddi-d tn ah psplan^iiorv 
manner: "It's quit* rASV — juin 
ppajr^ nt He arvn.' i and :i ri.i I'lt- 
lack — ^nd all die hzia Eo do 
whi^n dhr hfiam somtvine roni- 
iii^ ii to Rop down on thr 
Huor an il ii rm n ih r co rd 
round her titck. Rather dull 
for the i>oor kid — just jsticktog 
in^i^lr^ fhat bOathou7;c unTil iJie's 
iound . hut r V r 4 rrs. iin [-d for 
hrr to haVf a nice- bundir of 
eorairs— therr'* r!yr in thr 
i^mrLlf-rvr *cribbli'd uti one of 
them n martcT :of fact — so 
h wnrkf ir^/' 

"YcuT insraiiity leaves mr 
uprllbaund 1 Thr tb inijS you 
think Kt(V' 

*'It'i oever difficult t.Q ibinl( 
qf thinf??," iaid Mo OUvt-r. 
"The trouble i* that you tbinli 
of loQ m,T;ny, anri ihrn >t ^11 
becomes too complicrtttd. lo vou 
hAVS tQ rf'tinquiJih ifjmt of thr rn 
imd ihiit Lj rnthrr aijfnny. We 
po up this- way rowl" 

They sturti^d up a s^rftp i^li^- 
zagti^i n EC pa th ds q r Ifid ihem 
back aiciie. the rivjT ;Lt n hii*hi?r 
lervfil. A I u twin (h rrju."«b the 
trfcs fhey eamc^ out on a spacrr 
Eumiountr-d by a Jftnall white 
pilastcred temple Stnndlnt!; 
ba-ck and frowning it waft 
4. you n Ft rn n n wi n ri n s d il Api- 
dn te d fluii ntl trt mse rs and a 
ibirt of ratht^f virulent <?jrrn. 
Hp ipun niTind lowiirdfi ihrm. 

■"'Mt. Klicbacl Wcytnan^ M.. 
HeTculr PoiTm," amd Mt$, 
Oliver, 

Tbf Vfutij* rtiar^ sirknawi- 
I nd tf^'d the In t rod uc tion with 
n careless nod 

"£x.traordiiiArv," br laJd htl- 
trrly , dl r p bi i: m pii;- -St il r pii I 
ihing.f! Thii thin^ here, for 
insianrc Put up only about n 
-uaut ttSfo — quite nice of it* kinti 
and qtiite im krfpini; with thr 
m'rif»cl of the htnmr Bin win 
here? Theitfi ihitl^i wf^rp meant 
to be ifi'n — ftttuutn^d on im 



Dead Man's Folly 



cininente* that's how thty 
phrji^ed it — ^'iih a nirr ifmsay 
aptinfiu h ^md dajfodib, ctcfrt- 
Itm hrrr's tbi* ptinir lillk 
cli:^'il, ituck I4%mv in thr inldit 
of trers— not visiblt' frtiitt any- 
whrre — you'd have to rut down 
al^ul Iwi-niy tri'f^ birfori" yoa'd 
L'ven We it from thr rivfr." 

^'Pcrhapn LhiTr w-.tsn'! any 
elhiT \i\m:v." ^nid Mrs, Olivier. 

Mirhat I Wvynt^m i^nortcd. 

'Top of thm jirnssy bank by 
the hciusc^ — perfect tintuml spI- 
ti f I u , Hut nn , t h nd- (y rwn 
fel lows arc all t h r Mme — 
ftrtlstir scnsf. 1-las a Fanry for 
Et i^olly' an hi- trail* it. nr<lrir* 
one. Looks round for flotne- 
where to put it Thi.'o. I iiri- 
di nEtnnd. a big onk irnv rrasJur^ 
down in a ^ab-, Lravn a nasty 
icar, 'Oh, Wr'Tl tidy th<^ jtbicti 
u[i by putting n, Folly there,' 
iHy* thr jnllv ass. Thai's all thry 
rv L-r think filxnr t . tlicsL' ri tb 
city fdlows, tidying uiil I 
wondfr hr hfisn't put hed« nf 
red ijeiiiniutiu ahd raktiH}t'iriuK 
all rourtd the house! A MiH/l 
Ipkf th:it .^Inonldn'l br jjlowed 
own placi' liikp thijL" 

Hr Kmndi'd lir.-aird. 



hiist' a i(li^ Mt'.. OHvt'T 
puititrd Mul rraionably inoueh. 
Sbi- nmvi'd on tpwiirtb ibr hnu>i'^ 
and PtJirot and the dlnpiritrd 
Hrehilejcl pn^pflrc4 t!i ftjUww 
her. 

"■"rhfsr tynTijn*," Mid thr 
kUrr bitti'tty. 'rnci'i undri' 
«t!ind first princijjlL"*.'" Hp ilr- 
llvrn-d j> rinsl kirk to thi- !op- 
xidfd Fiflly. "Tf thr f<(iintf;i- 
tjrpiiH rtre fotlen- -cverytblnji''* 
TotCrrL'" 

"ft \i prtifound whfit >^u mv 
Ihrrt'.*' said Pnarot "Yi*!, it iji 
proffluntl '* 

Thr* ^lath thry wcTi- folkiwioj;' 
fiirur dui from the LnA 
the h.ou 5j2 showed white jind 
hr4>]tirul l]ff<>r*' tbtin fn it^ iK't- 
tin^ of dntk timn ri^iItiR up 
bt'hind it, 

'*It IB of 3. vfrtr^ible bf*anly. 
yiw;/' (nui-nturrd Poifoi. 

'^Hr wviiH^' ui build a bil- 
liard-room on." laid Mr. Wey- 
mtio vrnoiiiqudy. 

Oti the bunk below them a 
^ninli elderly lnLti was hiasy 
with wiati-urfi on .-i idunip wf 
ehrubs, Sbr rlinibt'd up to preel 
thnm, panting slightly 

"lLver>Thin:^ neglfrretl for 
years." she sard. "And «,t di+Ti- 
itiVl ni>WFntj'ivi to f^el ;i Tn^n 
w h 0 und( :rst ju i tU fih n ib^- This 




This V^*"^^ tcian. Poirot oh- 
aervtd to hiumrlf. wjufedly 
doei nwi like Sir Ccorgt- Siubl^S- 

"lt*a bt-ddL'd down in ron- 
crcte," iaid Weyman. "And 
th »■!<■" 8 Loose fiof 1 ur>d rrnradi 
— H> it'fi nuhaidi^. tirttcked 
all up hvre — it wil I br da n - 
[^(■rrjMA Boon. Belter pull the 
whoir rhint; ifown iJnd re- 
r-Trel it on thr (op the 
biink neat Thf imuti,'. That's 
m y Jid V 11' V . bu i tb c nbii i n+iir 
o^ld fool won't hrAr of it" 

"What about the (ennin 
pavilion r' nJfk^d Nfri. Oliver. 

Gloom ?i+;l,th-d i7vrn moTi: 
deeply on The v*^u n k mun . 

"He wnnti a kind of Chinese 
piiRoda/* he 3aid wilh .i ^^oan 
'^Dra^ons if you pka^l Juil 
b? rii Ui£' f-ifldy St u bb t f and f.% 
hiTBcIf in ChtnrBr rtmljj' hats' 
Whtt'd be Hti architect? Any- 
nnv who wanL^ something d-e- 
rent built Kjiiin'i j^ttX. ihr mani^y. 
and thoi4' who have thip money 
wqjit lomt^thins; io« viUrrly 
awful!" 

' 'You h nvL' ray romrairera- 
Uoni." Mtd Poirot gnivrly- 

^'Gi'Ofgc Stnbbs/' laid the a.r- 
chttfci iromfully. "Who dot'i 
he think hf: is? Duj? hiTnfe-lf 
into lOme f'u*hy Admiralty jwb 
in th r aaf c dcpthi <if WaJ r* 
durinp the w.;ir^^nd k^ri-jwii. a 
hrivrd to !iui{^i'»l hr bciw uetivf 
Naviil !M.'nHi^e on t^nvwy duty 
— or thnl^i whnl thi^y say. 
flrawliina witb money — ftbi^Or 
lulrly rrjiwlinRt" 

"Well, you architi-f ti have 
^oc to have Jiopfjronr who's KOt 
THCin^y lif _^|it"ndj or you"'d nrvT 



hUkide ihoiild hi' w bla?j^ of 
cninr ill March and Apk'il. but 
very disapiiotntin^ this year — 
a\\ t h ia d r.!ad wood ou p;ht to 
hav4' ht-i-n cut uway Ust 
atiUimn " 

"^M. HcrnJlt Poirot, Mrs, 
Folliat/' £aiid Mrn. OlivTir. 
* T\\t rlilerly lady hr;.:iiirnrd. 

"•^ thin ii. (he (treat M> 
PoirotI tt Is kind of you to 
comp and hdj* tomorrow, 
Thi.i olcvrr lady hrrc bas 
thoup;Ht out a tnuft pu^linK 
probfcm— it will be mich a 
nnvrliy." 

Poirut wai faintly puzzird 
by thr irrariowsncss of Ihr 
little lady'fl rxmnnrr- She miRhti 
h*" thnuRht. havT bpen hoNt- 

Hp raid politely, " M ri, 
Olivrr ifi an a^d frirnd if niitie. 
I drli^btrd to be ablr to 

rcjpand to her rrf^ue^t. This 
U indeed fl. br^iiHlful spot, and 
what a iiipcrb ortd nolilc muo- 

Mn. Folliat nodded in a 
THfl ttrr-of-f Ji ft n tanner 

"Yei^ It was buJik by tny 
busbnnd'js (?rrat-f;rTindf»iTher in 
I 790. Therr was un Elizabt^thim 
hoQse prevloarfy. It fell into 
dtsre'pair tind humrd down in 
about 17011. Our family h'^i 
lived br rr si dc e 1 55B , " 

Her voire wna cmIeij and itiat- 
Ter of fori, Poirot looked at 
hrr with clotrr Altrniion. He 
saw a. imall und compacii 
litClp prison, drfisscd in shabby 
tweedy Thr most npiirri^blr 
fe,tlurr ahfmX ht-r wrjj hrr ck*a.r 
i£ti i n A-b1ur eyc^ . Thou g h oh- 



v-inuilv rarriess of hiir appear- 
&bi hud that indennHhl^ 
air t>f beiitit actut'one. whidi U 
^ hijrd to rxpbin. 

they W£ilked [Oiit.'thff [t>- 
wflrdi t(ic tujuv,', Poitot ifcijd 
diiTjttrnily, "It rnufcS; be bard 
frj» ytiu to have jtrAngi3:» Iiv> 
ins beri:." 

Tbtfre Wii^ moment's pause 
br fo ir Mrs. f'til] i^i t ai i » w vrcd , 
Hi.f voit'e -Wiiit e.lt:;jt ,irn| pre- 
cise and cui'iQiUsly devo'id of 
€11 luliun. 

"St» majiy ihtnj^ are hafd, 
^1. Poirfjt," sJir wid. 

It was Mrs. Folliat who led 
thr way into the house and 
Poirqt fotlowrdj her !t WiiA a 
jiraciuuji house, bCfUitifuliy 
proporrJonfd. Mr*. I'oUiat ^t-ciit 
tiitough II tluor pn the left intu 
fl siUJill cUitntilv furtiiiiheEi 
nttinjt;-ti>oni and on into the 
bip; drii winji-Tooni hi'yond, 
which woH full of people who 
tdl af^i^nied. at thr mortlunt. to 
br tnlkinq at once. 

"George,"' i;iid Mrs. E''ollirtt. 
"■Thti is M. PfjiroE, who U w 
kind a% to comr axvl help qi- 
Sir George Situbba." 

Sir G mr ge, wh kud been 
tnlking \\\ a loud vok-e. swung 
round. He* was a big rnari witb 
21 rather flctri-d rrd fiur and a 
fdightly iintxpntcd brard. It 
savf a fflchpf dtsroncertfrhg 
iifTt'tf of an jctnr whn hail not 
qijile pfeip^'rjy made up kii 
mtnd whethrr Ifje was playini^ 
the part uf a coontry squire or 
of a " 'ryu [f b diantu J] d' * from 
the Duininti^n!^^ It certainly 
did n(]i suiEgeiJ thr Navy, in 
spite of Midiael Weymati a re- 
nuarks- 

H-is manner Eind voice were 
jovial, bui hi* cye« were s-ni^ill 
Aad shrrwd,, of n particularly 
penetrating pale bhic. He 
Krrelrd Pairot hp^rtily, 

"We're so fflad that your 
frifod Mrt, Oliver maOBf^d 
to fxrauade you u* "'o-lTic," hr 
said. "Quite a brainwave on 
hnr pEtri. You'll be jm enor- 
rijoLis altr^ctinn.'^ 

He looked round a Uttie 
va^c'ly., 

"Hattir?" fie rejptrMted the 
nfLine in a dightty ibflrpcr 
lone. *'Hatlii?!" 

l.ady Stiibba was rerlinink* 
in a. bi^ ariui'bair lt liltlr di!!" 
(anuv ^^rani the other!-. She 
B*.4'mMl ttf be pHytng no wUt-n- 
tiOA to what wnA f^oinj* OQ 
round ber.. insredd ■she was 
fiiniling down *it her band, 
whitb WD5 strrtrhed out on 
the arm of thr chair. She was 
tiuning it frnni hft to riJ3ilU, 
so fltai a big xoLitaire imcrald 
on ht-r (bird fiuRcr t:auKht the 
llghl. in Itfr Sreen depth*. 

5hi* lookf^d up naw in a 
slight iy startled child! ik.8 way 
an6 ysiid, "How du yau. do." 

Poirot bowt^ ^py*r t>^r 
hand. 

S Lr George n tin wed his 
iiitroductionn; **Mrfl, Mafter- 
tan." 

Mrs. Maaterton wss a Mine- 
what monumental woman who 
retriinifril |*oirot faintly of s 
bl ood b an t\ d . Sb r h^id a f u H 
underhuu^ jnw Euid large 
mcunifub Elighily bl^radtbat 
eyi'S- 

She bowE<d and reamed her 
discotiriie in h deep voice 
which ti^uin made Poiron tblrLk 
of a bli»cKlboLmLt> IjEiyiuAt tKi{t.. 

"This atUy di<puie jibout Ute 
teii tent ha^ got tri be letUed^ 
Jim.'' she said forcefully. 
"The^-Vr fli?t ty Sfrr set»*r ahout 
it. IfVc c^n't have thr wholr 
show a fmiii'o berau^ of thfirae 
idiotir womim's Iteal frudtf." 

'^h, quUc," laid the man 
atJdrriHjd. 

"Captain Wafburton/' said 
Sir George. 

Gaptaiiv WarhuTroiif who wore 
a cheek iporn i tiM and had a 
vtig.Uf.>Iv horsy Appeuranee, 
showed a Ini nf white in'th in 
H iu>mrwhiit wolfish tmilr, then 
eoniiQUjed bti convrTaatiufl- 

'^Don'i you worry. Til lettk 
it,'* he said. go and talk 

to th eiTi 1 j kr a. Dutch uncle. 
What .ihaut llir foriunr-ldling 
t(>nt? In the ipacr by the mag- 
nolia? Or at thi- far rnd of 



thr hiwn by thr rhododen- 
dron*?'' 

Sir George L'ontiriued hi* 
intrcKfurtiun^r 

"Mr. arnJ Mr^ Irf-.nf^r. ' 

A t^d] young m.in wlih fit* 
faee peeling bndly frnni stju- 
bum ;grinned ngrepably. His 
wi/e. itn ^itmrtivt' freckled 
redhead, noddi'd in u friendly 
faifhioii, then plunpicd inio ron- 
frovt'rsy with Mrs. Mastcrion, 
hrr .ijeierjble high ir*"ble luak- 
inp a kih-d of duet ^ith Mrs. 
Miiiterton*s deep h^y, 

" not by ihr niii^npiia 

— s IjDttIc neck— — 

" nnt- wAntt to diiprrii' 

things-— but if there"* a qucui' 

" moi-h Cooler. I mean, 

with the sun full on the huuifi 

" ^and ilir LOCotiut shy 

can't be too near tht- house — tht 
bo>f5 fltr wild when they 
throw "' 

"And ihis,'^ laid Sir Ctot^c. 
"ii Mls^ UiTwii — who ruj« tu 
all." 

Mi*» Brcwii wa* ap*ti?d br- 
hind \hr Itifffp silvrr tca-lruy. 

!she was spare, efTirunt' 
looking wani«in of forty-oddf 
with a brisk, plr^ij^uit mannrr, 

"fii;»w do you do, M. Poi- 
iTDt f"' she miid- "'1 do hopr 
you didn't have tod chowdcd a 
journey? Tht^ trains arc Mtiie - 
time* too terrible thJs tiint' of 
year. Let me ijivr yqii spjnf 
i£a^ Milk? Sugar 

"Very Uttk- milk, Mademoi' 
aclle. and four lumps of lU^^ar. " 
He added, fti Mie-i lirt'wis drnlt 
with his ret^uest, "1 we that 
you are all m a grtst OAte of 
activity," 

i '"Ves, iirtdced. There &ro 
alwaya many lait-minulr 

things to do. And people let 
ofjc down in the mopt rrxtni- 
ordinary way now>idayj Over 
marqijj'eSt and tents und chairs 
and faterine equipment. One 
baa to Iteep on m the^m. T waj 
on the trlf^phonir half thr morn- 
ing." 

"'What iibout those peg*, 
Amajidii gjiid Sir Gcorge. 
"And thr ™tra putterfi for the 
dock golf?" 

*'Thjit'B aJl arrnnged-, Sir 
GeiSriir, Mr. Benwin at the 
Golf Club was most kind." 

She handrd Poirot his cup. 

"A satidwieh. M. Poirot ? 
These are turmuto and th*^se are 
palt\ But, perhap*,'^ aard Miss 
Urtwis, thinking uf the four 
lumps of su;^ir, "you wotdd 
ratlirr have a crearn riikef" 

Poirot wouhi rather havp a 
cream eake, and helped him- 
self to 9 particularly cweel 
and squekhy one- 

Thm, Iwlancii^g it t'areftiUy 
on his saurf^r, he went atid lai 
down by his honcsi. She was 
aldl letting the light play o^cr 
thr jewel on her hand, and 
she ]eK>ked up ai him with i 
pleiisfed rhdd*s (mile. 

"Xook," fihe said. "lt*t l^ijtty, 
isn't It?" 

H(- had b^ien studyit^iE; hrr 
tarf-fuljy. She was weJirin^ j 
bi^r coolir-itylr hat of vivid 
jnagr n in straw . Binra th i i 
her fart* showed its pii^ky re- 
flcction on tht dedd-white Aur- 
fare^ «f h^T ikin. Shr was 
heavily madr up in an exoiit- 
un-^ngliEh style. Draef-whitr 
matt h\tn, vivid t-yrlamen lips, 
ma sc an appUrd Iflviahly lo thi 
eyeA. Her hair showed brnentli 
tlir hilt, blncfc and linifMith, fit- 
ting hkr ii vslvet tap, 

Th e re was a Ian |iruorou& uji- 
Engliffh beauty abogi [he face. 
S he was, c ri n i urt of th i 
trnpical sun, caught, as Jt were, 
by fhimre in an English draw- 
init-rootii But it was the eye* 
.hat »utrtled Poirot. Thry had 
a childlike, Altno^t vai^ant st^n-. 

She hiid ajikfd her question 
in a ran5drn(i;il cliildiih way 
and ii wa* an ihouiih to a rhild 
that Poirot nnswerrd. 

"It u a ver>' Im^ly rfnj^," he 
fAtd. 

She Irmked pfeased 

•'George gavt it to me yen- 
tcfday;- she aaid. droppiuj; her 
voice aJi though she were shaf- 
injf a nH-j-et with hinf. "Hn 
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Poiroi Iwlird dawn 2t thir 
nnic a^ain and lJ>'" hanti 
Ureichrd *m the tide of thi; 
ahmit. The naili w«rr vrr> 
Ions njid vnrniihed a det p putr. 

TniD hjs inttid a f^uotattod 
cami?: ^Thp^ toil not- nrititer 

He cMtatnlv cuuJiin'l iinia- 
fifif I S I ubb* Tm I in IT " r 
fpioniniT- And yri he would 
hardl'V havr dricribi'd hci a.» 
n lily id tht tirld Shr wa* 
^« mo-Tc ariifiniaJ ptodiit't. 

"TT^i* LI a b<-autifu] rcKim 
yoM havr here. Mddflmr." h*^ 
mid, lootiflK round appfrtf- 

"I >[tippu«i? it ttj" aid [Adv 

Stuhtu ^'a^iirlv- 

Hpf attFTitiun waa itill nti 
the rfna;; Iifr hrad o«r iidr 
jjllr lA'Stc-hH ihr trrccn firr in 
iti drpihi as hpr hard miwtd, 

^Shr laid in « ci>n&deTriiMl 

winlciD^ at t(i^-'* 

Shr bum out lAUFfhifii? and 
Pnimt hid h icsis^e (]{ mddtrn 
ihi^ck. ll wjA'i a loud unfon- 
trollrd laui^. 



Continuing . 

Tftitu Jcrwu ific room Sir 

ntB VDJcr wa» quite k"Jid 
tiul held A Tiiint jtdinrjcijUDii. 
Ladv Stiihbi «otiped huflhinn 

Polmt •-lid in a zonvrti' 
udbaJ rtiitnnfr. "D'wOBiiin ire i» 

nut tiunk s*j?" 

"It I n]rr in Ihr ■dayeime*" 
Mtd J^dv Stubbs. ' ' W!i en il 
diiran'l raiJi/' ^hr atldrd mtjum- 
lidly- "Bui tbcrr anni^t wiv 
niflh (flubs," 

■'Ah, I we. You lilw ni^hi- 
rltibi 

"Oh, yr*," Mid Lady SluHb* 
fcrvffniJy. 

"And >yby do )-ou like 
cu[(hti:]y - so miirb?" 

"Thrri; in music und you 
dnnr-r. And 1 wrnr isiy niti:*1 
,('|DlheS and'tirarrU'lR and rinit^. 
(^nd aU thr nth^T wnmr-« 
h^vp nfi-r cloihri nnd \cweU, 
but not u nicf as mine." 

She smiltu.^ Willi rnoftjiou? 
sariifrtrtioii, Moirol irli a dleht 
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"And all that aniuu-s yoU 
vvrf much ?" 

"Yci- I hkv the Cwmo, too. 
Why *rc thpre not any t^™* 
in Kfaffiaiid ?" 

"I Itavr cfttn wujidOiTfl,' 
uLid Prtrroi with a *i^h. "1 do 
\wt think it would arcord 
%vilh ti^e tintfliali rharactcr." 

She tcMikrd flt hirii uricora- 
prehcndingly. Then *hc bc»t 
ilii^hily towards hnn. 

"1 vtiit> siRty-thfMimnd frwHTs 
iit Mofitr llark> nncc. I pill 
it on nmiilM-r twrn ly-**:vim jnd 
il i-.Ainc up," 

"lliiil tnusl have been yerjf 
exc] ti ng . tfiadajiJiv " 

me fnwttcy iv piny wilFl — hut 
unrnlly 1 lo»e it." She looked 

"Oh It dofij n«l rri^Uy mat- 
ier. tk-wrj^e b very rich. Ll i^ 
nicp tn be fjVh, dofi'i vou thitik 

^'VVry flic I?," tflid Pflirat 
i^r-ninly. 

'*Prrfiap5. if I was nol rich. 
1 should Uwtk likv A nrand^*" 
Hr-r i^^sizc vvrnt to MiiJi Brewia 
at the icd-table and studied 
hrr diifpa.*si<nintrly "Slir ii vtry 
ugly, dcn'l y-ou think ?'* 

Miss Bficrwiji Ifirikrd up M that 
nuifjifnE anc! ;trroiMit Ui whtifr 
lYiny were lilting. Lady Stubba 
hixi\ fiift »fKikrn loudly, bui 
Pcifol wondiired w h f. l h <^ r 
Aiiiiinda. Bri'wis tiwd heard. As 
tie ^withfln'w hH ^iii'c, Tiis ryra 
ifirl ihifiir iif Cijiliiin Warbur- 
ton. The capiaan'a waj 
imnir ^fuj jimitml. 

Ptiiroi endra'vored Ift trhungc 
ihr »vihjtTl. 

"Have you be^ti vrry baty 
prpfjiirinic for ikc felc?" he 
^isketL 

Hattjr Stabbs ahook her 
Hrnd. 

"Ols, no, 1 ihiiik il il mil 
vrry bctrfng — vrry stupid. 
There arp irrvTHiti and pi&f- 
(Jenrn. Why should not tJity 
make the pre|>aratiuna?" 

"OH, my ilrar" It wiia Mn. 
Foll'iat who i-pokrr. iyhn had 
cnxiic Ui air on the sofa: nesirhy, 
^' [licar axe iht idtna yfin v/vrc 
broEifrht Lip \iritb iiri ymir inlar ri 
tmtatei. But lift- isn'i likt ihai 
in ^[(lAad liii^Hib- rlKyj.. I wish 
it vnPTr."' Sh<r ai'sbed. "Novra" 
day* one luu 1 1 1 do nearly 

Lady Stu^bs thrut^ged her 
ihouldrnt. 

"I think il ia stupid. What 
1» the f?aod of brmii riirh if 
one bsd tti do evcrythinit one- 

"Some pr-opir find it fun^ ' ' 
ioid Mrs. FuliiHL siniljn*! at 
her. '"1 do really. Nut all 
iFimF^, but .tame. 1 ItLi' ifarden- 
iuj! iisyjirJf and I likr preparjuE; 
fcir a ffHivity like this oth; 
loruoirmw." 

"It will be lUfl i pjirty?" 
inked Ijidy Stubb* hopefully. 

"|uii[ 3Jkc a pfiriy -with loia 
and lots of people." 

'^WiU ft he likp Aicoi? With 
bi^ hits and evftfycme verv 
chif, 

'*^Well - nol (juiii- IJkc 
.\iior," said Mr*. FnlHat, She 
added grntly, "Bui you muit 
try to rnjny tDUJim- Ehiu^, 
Hatti*. Vpy should have helped 
m tljii morning, iniitefld [*f 
staying in hijd and noi ifrt- 
tin^ up unfJl rrii-tiine," 

Kaltic v^ulkilv. Then her TTMX>d 
crh^nffed *nd ihr iiniJcd affcc- 
lionatrlv at Mm, Fnlliiit. 

"^But T wtll be sooel tfiTnor- 
row, 1 will do cvc'rythinii; vnu 
tell nor,*' 

'That'a wty iww.t of you, 
drjf." 

**I\-e ^ai a pe^ nwi^^l tu 
wpir. ll camr thtt mor^m^. 
Clirme upftairt with and 
look at it" 

Mrs. Fnlliai hcHtated. tjidy 
Siulitrt njie \a h^r tfttrt »nd 
iaid insistenlly, "Ymj ;nu*t 
CDtijc. Pleajfr- Ccanf now!" 

'Tib. vej>' wrll " Mn. Fi>U 
lijit itaVt A hilf ljiiifi;h and 



A.ii sfac went out of the rijom, 
hire shhEI bKurr fotlowini; Mi^t- 
in-'i r^l nfip. Poimi ?aw her 
facr and vvai quilc itartlcd at 
thr wr-irtnrsi on it which tied 
rrplarrd: hrr snitliiisc fom|>os- 
\Kr h wat .V* tlw>ui<h, rtlnited 
jind o-ir her ijuartl for .« mo- 
ment, shr tso Infiiirr L>othrml 
to k f irp up ih If Mir ial in js k . 
.And ycl--it iei-ih<^ tnoru than 
that. 

Prrhskpfl she win .lufterinff 
fmm *oT!K ilinn* .ibout whUh, 
Like many watnr-n do* shi- ni'ver 
^pCfkr She *rM ntn a jirrscm, 
ht thiDU^hl, whci would fare to 
invicr pitv ur iviriipathy. 

Llaplain W^fburtan druppc-d 
df> WI1 in ibe c hii i r F^Euttie 
Stubbs had jiKtt vflrated. He. 
tiKi, liKiked at thf: dfwr 
through which the two worrl*ti 
bad jusi pas-M-d. but it was 
not III diL- oldtT wiiitmfi thai 
he .i-pakf. I.mtr-ad he drawled, 
with A sfiirhi «rin: "Bcimtiful 
creature, isn't skhti'" 



X QTKOT was 
ll vra re of Si r GeorRc'i ^xi\ 
thmiigfa 11 fn-nch windiiw w;th 
M R. M oitrr Ina antf M is. 
niivrr ill tow. Captain Wn.t^ 
burtcm had noted it. TOo. 

"B(>wteEl tjvrr dKI Gforge 
Slubbi alt ri:e;;lii./' he wem on, 
'^nibiiK;'* loo unad for herl 
Jewels, mink, all the rest ui 
it. Wheciirr hi: realun.-a shr'i 
4 bit wanting in the top rtory 
I've never diuzovcrcii. Pit>b- 
.ihly th i n lu it dnr^ait' t matter. 
iVftfr all. tbrne linantial 
juhRniit dtjn^i ask for inU^- 
icftual rnmpanLDnabip." 

"Vi'bal nationality ia she?" 
Pciifoi Lukf^d cijiriciiJuly. 

"Lookji South Amflricnn^ I 
»\ivayi tbink. BtU I believe 
the fimica fmm the West In- 
diet Qnp of ihtuic MlAnds with 
lu^a^ and rum and all th^t. 
Oiir ijf till" «jld famihVt ihi-re- 
— a Creole,, I don^l mean a 
balf-caitp^- .\.U viry inlCr- 
niairicrd, I believf?* on ihtae 
islandd. AcrounH for the 
fnenia] dt^iriency.'" 

VouHg Mn. l.^f^^ came over 
to 'jnm thrm. 

"Lriok hrre. .tim^" ihr stud» 
"you've ^Qt to be un my iiide. 
Thai trnTs (^t to br whcrr 
wf iill decidrd — on th<? far 
■side of ihc iawn b.mkin^ on 
ih e rb*,wliMl#jnt(roTis, It's the 
onHy possible plkicr." 

"Ma Kiasterton tlomi^t: think 

'■Wfiil, you*vr sol to iflJk her 

Dyi cjf It" 

He uavT her hii ftwry unile, 
"Mn- M.ajirrlnn'9 my hftw." 

■'Wilfrid Miuterton's ytiur 
boM. Hr'a the M.P." 

"I dari^iay, but she nhoidd 
btf. Shc-j thr oTiQ who weart 
thr pant*— and dmi't ( hnOvr 
it." 

■Sir (i«ir?e rc-miered the 
window- 

■"Oh, thrre you i.rr. Pe^^," 
he said, "We need >t>u. You 
wfmldn^c think i-vnrynTie cnuld 
set ho t tip over wh ft b utten 
thf buns iind who rafflw a 
rnbf* and why thd- garden piu- 
dure (ttfilJ 13 whi^rf^ Ihc fancy 
wiHjtlcnR w=ii proimiMrd it 
ihmild he. VVherf'?i Amy Ftd- 
lijiti* She r^n deal with thrsr 
prople sihnut the only pcmn 
whn ran." 

"She wmt upsl^fb y^iih 
Hatfie." 

"Oh. dJd she- - *' 

Sir George IcMikcd Tound in a 
v4gurbv hi^lpless munilcr and 
MiB Brrwii juinprd up frtim 
where ihr wai wrieinff tickeit 
and said: "Til frtch her for 
VOL, Sir Geflffjc." 

"Thmak Vnti, Amanda." 

Mim Bn!WLK went out of the 
rotitn. 

"Miwt (tfi bold d wrnr more 
wirr fencinft." munnutrd Sir 
fJi'*ir«c. 

"For the F*'te?" 

"No. rtCL To piit up whe.» 
wc adjctin Kuodown l^ark in 
thr WfXicii. 'I he old TtufTt fot- 
(ed awj^v, nnd lhat'i whrJT 
tllry i^rt throufth!" 

'Wb« ifci rhrougb?" 



"Trcipafiscrtf" rjacitlBttdl 5if 
George. 

Pcgffv tem^ *a^«l amusedly, 

iijund Uke Brliv Trot- 
wo*)d canipHifpiiBf^ againit don- 

^■Hct*y TrotwMd ? Who* 
ihr? " asJtcrd Sir ficor^e^ simply. 
"Dfckrni." 

"Oh. Dicki ni. I ri'ad ific 
'Pickwick Papt-rt' once. Not 
bad. Not biid at all- "nirprisrd 
mi' fliit. wriousSy. in'^pajywra 
AW a tnrtiai^r sjnc*^ they've 
^tarird this You tb fi^rnri 
i<jTiiloolpr>-. Thfy ii.(»inr out 
at J' o u f r tun i-verywherr 
w caring the miMt inCntdi bit: 
*^ins"bo>' ihis mominH bad 
cifjr oil rnvercd with rr^wUms 
lurtlpi ttHfJ ihiiiifs— niadir mr 
rhink Vd birn hittini? the huXilc 
«r Bunielbing. flalf of them 
caii't ipcak EngUih—juii jibber 
41 you^ " 

lit- mimirk«ii "Oh. pteea — 
yi:a haJ you — U-W xiw- — in way 
t4f rrrr^'i' I iJiv 'No. it isn't/ 
roar at them, artd fend them 
barli whrrr thryAp romr fTwin. 
but half the tiraff ihry jtiit 
blink iind ifJiiT ;thd don't un- 
di-r^and. And the E^rlft ^ig^Je^ 
.\1] kindi of fiaijonalitit^s, Ital- 
ian, '^■"[ipfwljH'ian. Dmlch, Firt- 
tiiih — E^kioH), I 3hoLildii*( 
he stirprisfJ! H^lf thrm 
CtJmni till ! Its, ? lihouldn'^t won- 
dai'/' ended daxkly. 

^'Comffn now f George, don' t 
^?t itynrd tin ilcimmunisti." 
laid Mn, Li:Hfii^- "^'^^ lonie 
and help you deal with the 
rubid womrPn." 

She h-tl hbn <iu( nf fhe win- 
dow and called over hrr thoiii- 
dt>r lo MiiaieftonT "(.kune on, 
Jsil^ (^nir and br tc^m to 
piedcJf in .t t((HJd t-iy**'.'^ 

'*At\ rij? h t , hut I want to 
put M. PolfiU in ibr M^ct^r*" 
^boiut tkf Murder Himt sincff 
hf's Soint (n prrwni ihe 
prizei.'"' 

"Ymj ran do thai presmily.'' 

"t will i^wait yoti here,"" U4d 
Ptiirol a^frcably. 

In the rnnumg silettc*^ Alet 
l^v^r strrtdscd htmitif out in 
his chair and li^ed, 

"Womcnl" he said. **Lifce a. 
iwann of brts/' 

Hp tumrd his head to \oo)l 
out of thi* wint^w. 

" .\ nvi whwi '» it all nbout ? 
Some silly Garden Fete that 
dnmi'i niatter to anyot^C-" 

"But obviously,'^ foimt 
pointed out, ''there arc ihwf 
in itfhom it doea matter." 

"Why ran'i people bavr spme 
letiiw? Why ran t thry think? 
Think of the mes* the who^ 
world hai p(ot iUselE into. Elnn't 
thry realiEr that thr inhabi- 
tants oi thi- i^lobe are buty com- 
mirtinfi suicide?"' 

Pi^irot judgrtJ riftbtly iliai 
he wai not Ej()t.cndi:d to reply to 
Thifl question. Ht merely shook 
hij head douhllully. 

'■UikleES wt! can do ftotnctbinfi; 

h'efore it's irKi late A-lec 

l.*»^^e broke off. An angry 
TiWik twrpt a\"cr hi* fpcc. 

"Ob, yi^fl." hr said, "I koow 
what yenrrr thinking. Thai 
I'm ncn-y^ nruroiic — all the rest 
of ]t. Like ihOK^ inff^mal doc- 
lora. AdviiinR res* and change 
and air All riifht, Tvu^s^y 
and t caxne down herr and tixjfc 
the M ill Ctj ftag-r foF ihrrn 
ntantht. Emd I'vi- followed iht-ir 
prrarriptinn. l\f fiihrd and 
b.ithrd :ind taken bnR wajfe 
-snd fiinbathed '* 

"T natir^d that you had sun- 
balhrd, yp-i." said Pmmt 
politely. 

"Oh thi»?*' A1«V hand 
went to his lorf face. "Thal'i 
the irsuli of a finr Eni^liih 
iijiTirtiPT for nnrr in a way. Gut 
what's thr ifood of it ali? Ynn 
r;tn> ^et away from faeing truth 
jtiit by runninFt away from it," 

"■'^^o, it in nevrr jiny SDod 
rufininsi; aw^y." 

" Snd brfn;? in a ruml ijt- 
mosphrre Jikc this fuiit makes 
yuu tpjdisv ihini;^! morr kerTily 
—That and |he (nrn.diblr apa- 
thy £>f th? pr.apl*: of ibii coun- 
try-, Even PcKffyi vrhn'i int-rlli- 
vpnt ennuK^h. is put ihr Kune. 
Why iKither* That's what she 
«ay!iL It nnflJtes me mndl Why 
bother f" 

*'.Aj a matter of ioirrat, why 
do you?'' 

"WbAt, you. loo?" 



"No, ft a nci Qthice, 
jwn that I would like 1v knxr» 
your Jinswrr." 

"Don't you ipe, Ktmehod/f 
i^ot to dn lOiEit^ jtiff 

'.\nel thai H>n9i*i>ody i« you?" 

"No, no, jMJt me pertohftllv. 
One can't be perKma] in thna 
likr Ihetc 

"I do not see whv n<it- Eycn 
in 'these tUn^s/ m \^tH, 
it. Dtir ik still a prrKin.'' 

"But one shouldn't bcl In 
timet of strei»K when It'* ^ 
mat trr of li fr or dcalb, oiv^ 
can't thinJi of one'* tyva to- 
tj^niheant ills or pre^ecupa- 
tiotis." 

"I .isiure you, you ctuitr 
wrom^ In ihe late wot. di^r- 
itif^ a icvere air-raid, I w«k 
much Ices preoccupied by the 
ihouRht of death than i*f ibc 
jiain from a rorn on my littfe 
tOF. It Surprised inc at tin 
tirnr thai it !ih<'>uld be lo. 
"'I^nk.' I said tn tnye^rlf, 'git 
any mome.nt now , dtuth may 
comf^/ Qui ] wan utiU can- 
HHoui of my com- rndp«l. 1 
frit injured that 1 ihould bavb- 
that to sufTcr ai well \ii tht 
fear of dealh." 

.•Uee fjTgite on ly s KniRKeij, 

"ft was bpe.auir T loi^hl dir 
that cvtTv .iTnall. prraonftl mat- 
ur in ray lift* L^cquin-il intre^M 
imporlaricc** Toirtit irontinutd. 

"I have seen a wotitao knocki^ 
down in a street arriilcr^t, with 
a broht'O Ir^, and ihr has bunt 
out rrying berauir ihr im ibat 
thtrre In a ladder in hrr itock- 
iftg." 

"Which jiiat ihyrpn yro wlui 
focU women are!" 

"It 34how3 yon whAt peof^c 
atr. It ta, pediap^, that itb~ 
sorpiinn in obc'i prnoful Itfp 
thdl U'*3 led Lhr human race 
to survive." 

.Ah:c Legge (Esve a WCdCoful 
laui;h- 

"■SolltetirEiei.*"' he ssad^ "1 
think it'* a pity they cv<r dM." 

"It 19, you ksow/' PotrfH 
prrtisied, "a form of biitAilitv. 
.\nd homillty in valu^te- There 
wtic a s3o$;an that wiu written 
up in >'Our' Underc; round fatl- 
vntys hrrr. I rnncmber. durinj; 
the war. *lt nil <{pppndi an 
yoi}.' It w^s ctrmpcpsedK 1 think, 
by -u^me >unii\ri\t ditin^^ — but itt 
my opitiLoo It wai a danneroiu 
and undair^blr d-rittrinr. For 
it 14 not true, Bverythioi; does 
not depend on. Mra, BjAnh, 
of Littlp -Blank4n''ihr-Maivh. 
And if shr; it Ird to think it 
does, it will not bic ^ood for 
her chaitirtcr. While rfie 
thEnka of the part ibr cati play 
ID world aftairs^ the baby pulb 
mrr the kettle." 

" You art? rathe r dd- 
fashioned in your vi^^wi, I think. 
Lec*s hear what yoiir ilogaii 
would be.*' 

"1 do not ntjfd to fomulah- 
one of my own. Thprr is >P 
oJder one in Ebi* LOttniry which 
CDptrrttfi rae yery well." 

"What is tlial?" 

"Pui yauT tmit m Gffli iinil 
keep yiKir pcwder dry." 

"Well, wfll " AJec Lrlf^ 

aptnied amused. "Most une«- 
pccted cominif from you. 
you kr»ow wli^t I nhould likf 
to lec chine in Oih country P^' 

"Sflnipthinjf. no doabt. force* 
ful :ind unpleasant." lald Poirot 
Htniling. 

.Mtc hcetRt remained Kciotiik 
"T should likr to wr rvcft 
feebb'-tnmdecf perMn put out— 
ri(?ht ouil Dofl't Iti them 
breed. If. for one gcnrrati<an. 
only the intellineni were al- 
Inwrd to brrrd, i^t^^^ whmx the 
result wo mid be* 

"A very iBrtrt iinrrM*e ^ 
pAliipnts in the piiy<'hi;jtric 
Wards, pcrkapa,'* said PoifOl 
dryly. '^Dne needi roofs mi wrll 
at ftowen on a plant. M t-e^^e. 
I.Iawrvpf larsje .^nd l>i-autifui lhr 
tlowcn, il the carrhly moti are 
dentmyed there will ht no itKire 
flowers." i|p addrd in a con- 
vcrtatiooAl tonei "Would you 
roBsidpr Lady Siuhb* » rande- 
dfltc lor the hlW fhajubci'P" 

'"Yes, mdccd- WhAii die 
R(Km3 o-f a woman like (but? 
What roniributioiti'hai ihr rvrr 
made \t} sorietv? Has ihc ever 
had HTi idra in her head that 

To paj^ 43 
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m D, E, and F of the 
Gardener's ABC 

• Do you know what a dibber is, what 
carthing-up means? You'D find a simple 
expJauation in thiH week's Hection of The 
Gardener's ABC. 

WE introduced this DRILL: Shallaw furrow in 
1 



feature last week as 
a quiet and handy garden 
piide for beginners pu't- 
zkd by experts' words and 
terms. Hen- wc continue 
with the Ds, Es, and Fs. 

[}DT: All ahbrevialinn f>f 
Didhloro - diphenyle-trichlore- 
thme, a chpmical iivscirticide. 
Safe to ufio if handled tafe- 
[ully, it stinuld not bt; sprayed 
on vcgtlablcs wtiifii iiialurf 
and ready fnr the lahlc^ 

DrX;tDUf)L5S: Tre« and 
slinihi llial loKr thrir IpJivps 
fvi'ry year. 

DirniROBIUM (dend- 



whith !^i^rd$ arc s<rwii ir^ Jt^ed- 
bosfi or npen-air beds. 

DRLIPE: Fleshy, oiic-s*cdi^ 
fruit, such as pluni, psarh, 
ncctaririp, aprirot. and cherry. 

DWARFING; Sfvcrc pni- 
ni;ig qJ top growtli i>r root-*' 
of diriibs or trees tn restrict 
a'ito And tf:tiird ratp iif 
j»rowLh. Kjiuwii ai flonsiii In 
japan, lliis process often in- 
(iltides binding ihi: (ranttsi 
with win;, and limiiing thr. 
nutriment and moislurp con- 
tent of tfie soil. 

EARTHING -UP: Some- 
litnej called "hil]ing-iip." 
Drawing the soil ftrf^mid '^^'^ 
base of plants for iuppori. 



EPIPHYTE: "Air plant" or 
organism tiiat scarcely routs, 
L)Ui grpws on other planti, 
particubrly trees, M'ilh&iit 

GARDENING 



rotel; Tr«-lovine:. A species blanrliiiiii. pmtwtion against 
of orchids tliat live with or on fr„^( i^^rtain insri t pests. 
htci. but do imt parasitise or 
draw «p (roin [lipin. 

DIBBER, DIBBLEi A short, 
conc-likf or pointed tool us(?d 
to usalce hoit^s in soil wlieii 
netting out scedlitig,s, bulbs, or 
rnotrd cnttiuEs. 

DIEBAGK: Gradual dying 
back of n tro! or shrub from 
ibf tip of in twigs and 
branrh(s. 

DIOECIOUS: Having 
slaminatf (malK] and pislil- 
tatr [ female 1 llowcr.^ on 
wparaii; plants, sucli as holly, 
Chiiidsf Eooseberry, aucuba 
Japonic^. 

DISBUDDING: Rsmo^Hnc; 
ilower-hucis when sTtvnll lo in- 
creas? the eventual she and 
improve the quality of those 
left, practised with dahlias, 
chry^ntiicmum:^, r.inuias, and 
loniBtoi^f. 

DIVISION: Sepatatkig a 
root masj or clump iato sec- 
tions, each of whii h may pro- 
duer a new plant, 

DORMANT; Period during 
whidi plants make na aciive 
Browth. While ihis is usually 
11 winlet occurrence with de- 
l iduous shfuhi and tri-ei., ioine 
nihers, such as araleas, 
rhoclodeiidmns, and camellim, 
are ronsidiircd to In- as n«ir 
dormnnf aa iliey ever become 
H'hi-n in fl^^r. 



being paraiiilic. Dcndrobiunit, 
Viiiidaceous orchid*., and rrtaiiy 
ferns, particularly stag and 
elkhorns, arc epiphytes. 

ESPALIER: Vine, shrub, or 
tree fchiefly fruit) Irpined lo 
grow flat ou a support, in a 
series of onp or more brandl- 
ing arm.s. 

EVERGREEN: Always 
green; tlit> op|xiiite of deci- 
duous. Plant, ^hr^Jb^ or tree. 
that holds its fnliagt" more 
iluin a y^ar. 

EDGING PLANTS; Plants 
uspd along th* margins of 
bfflJa or hordwi, usuklly- in 
lonnal gardens Species "s'-d 
inchide annuals and |)errnntals 
of m.'iny kind-s. sm-h a.^ ^A'l- 
aniiisj alyssujiiE. me^enibryan- 
themums, ochcvcrias. ajuiias, 
lilenes, phlox subuLata. 

EXOTIC: Not native in 
origin; an introduced plant. A 
term gontrriiUy used ii) de- 
scribe tropical spe^ipfi of 
Howt'ts. shrubs, and irpfls. 

F-1: The ^'first ftlial"' gene- 
ration of descent from a given 



of /iichifa. Sofllr eol- 
oral and trilh a pretlf 
leu/, (I It an Mtnetlvs 
fttnoer far indoor JmoF- 
atian. Fachmt thauid 
be C94 bwk fidriy hurtt 
oiler ih»f Jtane flomretl. 

stl of pbireiiib >if .1 bct'tlliii).; 
memher of that generation. An 
F-l hybrid i:ambiiit;& the oul- 
iiandin^ quantias of in par- 
ejits. F-l is a comparaliveJy 
recent hontf^ulturpf term, 
often used by plant-brcudet^. 

F-2: Seroud filial genr- 
raliifn in diistent, or plant!! 
resulting from sawing seed.s of 
F-l hybrids. They reveal char- 
acteristics of flower color, siw, 
habit nf growth not cxhibitetl 
by either pareJits or grand- 
parents. 

FAMILY; Group of plants 
of several t;lqsely related 
gejn^ra with similar cbarat:- 
teristirs. Examples; Rme 
family (rosaceae); cabbage 
family ^bras$lca); orchid 
family {orchidaceae}. 

FALCATE: botanical term 
moaning sabre or lictle 
shaj'u'd. 

KLA1*S:. Shallow bostts, 
usually Itiin- bv 22iii., and 
varying in di'pth from 4in. to 
6iii., iiaed as seedboKcs. 

FLORE PLENO: Often ab- 
hrc'viated in seedsmen's cata- 
logues to "Fl-Pl," wiiich 
mean.^ double flowers. 

FLORETS; I n d ividual, 
u.stially small, tubular liov^er.s 
that make up the central disc 
of daisy-like flowers. 

FORCING: Making plants 
blooni at a time tfiat is not 
naturally their season, usually 
done by the use of heat and 
moisture undi:r j'las.s. 

FLORlflUNDA: laierally. 
"many flowered." Commonly, 
a type of bush rose developed 
from hybriii te3 and poly- 
aniha types and having clui- 
tsrs of large flowers, 

FUNGICIDE:. Chemical 
substance applied to a plant, 
usually as is dust or spray, 
to prevent or control lun;itus 
diseases. This term ia ofteji 
rni.^undRrstood by befinnrrs, 
who use fungirides to control 

FLICHSIA: NativiH of 
Mrxn-cj, Suuth jVmerica, and 
New Zealand. The family in- 
clude.'; many half-hardy and 
hardy shrute and trees, but 
they are mQ.stly medium to tail 
perennials riiltivsteri in shel- 
tered places out of dniiri in 
Austral b. 

JVEXr WmK: Begin- 
ning with Ihe Gt, 
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Continuing . . . . Dead Mans Folly 

wam't of clothe* or fun or from page 42 

jeurelt? A» I say, whit sopd " 

' 'ydu and V said Poirol •'Oaly, tkw k«/' laid Mrs. 

hhrndly. "ire certainlv .much Oliver raptdly, ui a "cr^w- 

morc intelliKcnt than Lady topped botdc, hi the cork u 

Stubbi But " he iiliouk hii really the due." 

head sadly, "it is true, I fear, "I tnow. Madime, that you 

that we art not nearly mi urnn- are alwayu full of ineenuity, bul 

mental.^' ' quite sttr " 

'■OmBniirntal " Aler wai Mrs. Olivier interrupted bim, 

bet^inninij witli a fierce jnart, "Oh, but, of cnurie." ehs 

but he was idtt^rupttd by the jaid, "there's a jtory! A synop- 

Tc-cntry of Mrs. Oliver and its." She lurofrd to Captain 

(.Japtain Warburton thrtii>((h the Warburtun. "Have you got 

window. the leaflets?" 

"Yuu must ConU! and lee "They've not come from the 

tlic clues and thinns for the printers yet." 

Murder Hunt'. M. Poiroi," said "But they pnjtai'ed!" 

M«. Oliver breathleaily, sui "i ,^„g^ j tnow. Everyone 

they cmne to. , „ , always promisns. They'll hi- 

Puiroi ros[^ and (olltjwed ^eady this evening at sin. I'm 

obediently. They went across -aiag in to fetch diein in the 

the h;dl -Anti into a small roum ^.^^ " 

furnished plainly BA a busiuuu "Oh, lEood." 

ofTicc. Mti. Oliver ^3vr a deep sigh 

Lethal weapons id yjter and turned to Poirot. 

left, obtcrvcd Cantsm War- ,.,„ ,,,, . . , n . 

burton. «avim( hi, har,d to- Well^ I II have to tellit you. 

wards a small bai«e-cmered tb«;- Only I ra not very g-od 

111 r\ ■ 11 ^ <it tc mi!? tttinus. 1 nii!3£i it 

card table. On a W':re laid out , - 7.- t l 

a small pistol, a piece uf lead } """^r ' 

piping with n rnsty, linistei f^''^' '"-'=^' , ''"^ ^^'f - J' 

, - - ■, IT t, ..1 T u II J itlwavs sounds the most friKtit- 

stam un it, a olue bottle labelled , ,, * j., j l ■ l. r 

o„j. .1 I _j-k f 1 ,1, muddle; and that 6 wtiv I 

JrolSon, a lenirtti ot ciotbeSiine, , . . 

[ L _ .1 ■ Clever diacius my plots with 

and a liypodermie syrinee. ^, , . ' . l 

, , I ,, anyone, 1 ve learnt not lo. ne- 

Tbuse are the Weapons, cauac if 1 do. they just look 

eirplaincd Mrs Oliver, 'and j,, blankly and say— 'er— 

these are th.; Suspfitls. .^.^^ but— I don't see what hap- 

She handed hull a printed p„,.n,.d_and surely lhal can't 

card, wtieh he studied with m- p^ssibh make a book.' So 

leiriL It r«d; damping. And not true, be- 

TT It '^^^■'rt-L. £3 ^ cause whrn I wricf: it. it doKi\ * 

and mysterioua ytJuRj; woman, "^Vr 

the ajues. «( , ^ , , iVlR S.OLIVER 

Colonel Wont, the l«4ll j ^^^^^^ ^^^^ 

Squire, whose dsuihter ^ ..^^jj , ;, j;^^ ^j^;^^ 

11 . _ r- .1 hrr'" 1 Peter Gayt,-, who f s 

.1^^ " Vountt Alotn Scienti,;, and he* 

Miss WiUioR, a housekeeper. 'fl«f t'^J^,'>f l"-ing in die pay 

Quiett. a hurler. the Communist., and he s 

Maya Stavi,kv, a jfirl hiker. ZT J'i- 1" "^J ! t'^ 

Eiteban Loyola, an unin- ' ''''*''■ 

vited jiuest '"^ I7 *"u she turnii up 

Puiroi blinked and looked because she's a secret aRiml, 

toward. Mr., Oliver in mule «r Pf'rhaps not, I mean she may 

incomptehenjion. , t"-. * hJier— and the 

, ... ^ . wdt^is h,vviHH an allair. and this 

.\ ttiastuficent Cast of C.har- ^^ 

MCiers, he said pohtely Hut ^ ,^ ^ 

perrml nic to a^k. Madame j^^^.^ ^ blaebnailinj. let- 

whiU does the Compeutor d..? „ji j,, ^ ^^e 

rijrn the card nver. said housekeeper, or aj,ain it might 

Captain Warhunon. ^^^j. 

t-oirol did so „j,5jng^ ^^^j ^ ^^^'t 

On Ihe other iide was ^^^^ jj,^ blackmailine let- 

prin e . ^^^t^ hviioiimnic 

Name and Address ,^,i„^^ f,,, ^, /^^^^ 

S"of Murderer- : .' V. :. : ^^'^ " disappeared—" 

Weapon !At%. Oliver came to a full 

Motive X ! ! *^ti'''atJ''J! eurrccdy Poi- 

Time and' Plare ".'..'.',V. ^''l r'actioii. 

Rcaions for arriving at yuur . , '\ 'j?™' „ '"^ sympa- 

tonclusioii thrticaliy it suundu luii a 

"Everyone whii ' enter^' 'gets muddle, biit it isn't rcullv— tiot 

one of these." explained Cap- "cart -and when yuu ace 

tain Warburton rapidly. "Abo f'''' «yT'0P»'s ^'^■^i-. yo^^ 6""* 

a notebook and pcm;il for copy- • 1""^'' ==1™- 

ing clues. There will he mn "And, anyway," she ended, 

clues. You so on from one to "ihe story dorsn't really mal- 

thc other like a 'Tfcasare Hunt, ter, does it ? 1 me.in, not to 

and the weapons are concealed you,. AH you've got to do ia 

in sutpicioui places. Here's 10 preicnl the prkes — very nice 

the first clue. .\ anapchol. priiea, the first's a silver eij{ar- 

Everyone starts with one of ettc case shaped like a revolver 

these." — and say how remarkably 

Poirot took Ibc stnal) print clever the inlvcr has been!" 

from him and studied it with Poirot thought to himself that 

.1 frown. Then he turned it the solver would Indeed have 

upside down. He slill looked been clever. In farl. he doubted 

punled. Warburton iHUKhrd. very much lhal there would be 

"Ingenious bit of trirk plio- a lolvEP. 

tography. isn't U?" he said "WVll," said Captain War- 

complacently. '*Qulte simple burton cheerfully, (jlancin^ at 

UDce you know wliat it is." his sydst-wateh. *'l'd bt^tter 

Poirot. who did not know be off to the printers and col- 

what il was, felt a mountinB IccL " 

annoyanct. Mrs. Oliver Rrcaned "If 

"Some kind of a barred win- they're not done " 

dow,'" he fuggesti-d "Oh. they're done all rij(hl. 

"Loolu a bit like il, I admit. 1 telephoned. So lotij?." He left 

No, it's a section of a tenniii the room 

ncl." Mrs, Oliver immediately 

"Ah." Poirot looted again eluinhed Foiroi by ih. arm 

at the snapshot. "Ve.s— ii 18 as and demanded in .1 hoacse 

you say — quite obylous whetl whisper: "Well?" 

you have been told what it ia!" '"Well — what?" 

"So much depends on how "Have you found out any- 

you look at a thing." lsuj(hrtl thin;;? Or spotted anybody?'' 

Warbttrton Poirot replied with mild ^ 

"That is a very pTofoaind proof in Iiis tonts: "E\'erybody 

truth.'" and everything seenn ip me 

"The second clue will bs completely normal." 

found in a bojt under Ihc centre ".Nomiat?" 

uf the tennis net. In (he box "Wrll, pt-rhsp* that i« not 

ate this empty poisor bitlle— quite tin- ritsht word. Lady 

here, and a loose eork." Stubbs, ai you lav, is definiirly 



subnonnal, and Mr. Lcg^e 
would appear 10 be rather ab- 
notmal.*' 

■'t/)h, he's all right," said 
Mrs. Oliver impatiently, *'He^ 
had a nervnits breakdown." 

Poirot did not ijiiejtion thi 
somewhat doubtful wording of 
this sentence but aeeepted it at 
its far* value 

"Evi-rybody appears to be In 
the c^Kpecled atate of nervous 
agitatiun. high excitement, gen- 
eral fali^e. and strong irrita- 
tion which are characteristic of 
preparations fur this form of 
entertainment. If you could 
only intfictate — " 

"Sh!- '" Mis. Oliver grasped 
his arm again. "Someone's com- 
ing." 

It was just likt; a bad mclci. 
drama, Poirot fell, his own 
irritation mounting. 

The pleasant niild face of 
Miss Erewis appeared round itit; 
door. "Oh. there ytiu arc, M 
PoiroL I've been looking hir 
you to show you your room." 

She led hitu up the staircase 
and alon^ a passaEte to a big 
airy room looking out ovrt the 
river. 

"There is a bftthroom Just 
opposite. Sir Geor|<e talks of 
addinf; more bathroozns, but to 
do to would iadly impair the 
proportions of the rcKims. I 
hope you'll find rverythina 
<|uite r.omfortahle V 

'"Vks, indeed." Poiroi swepr 
an appre[;iati\7 eye over the 
small bookstand, the rcadini;- 
lainp. and the box labelled 
"Biscuits" by the bedside, "^'ou 
seem, in this house, to have 
everything organised lo perfec- 
tion. Am 1 to coni?raEulate 
you, or my eharminp hostess? " 

"Lady Stnbhs' rime is fully 
taken up in being^ chjicming," 
■aid Mi^E Brewis, a tlit^htly acid 
note in her voice 

very decorative young 
woman," tnuied Foirtit. 
"As you say,'' 

"But in other respects is she 

noc perhaps *' he broke of! 

"Pardon. I am indiscreet. I 
comment on something 1 uught 
tint, pej-haps, to mention.' 

Misf Brewis ({ave liim a 
steady look. She said dryly. 
"Lady Stuhbs know? perfeitiv 
well exacdy what she is doing 
Beside-s. bfinp;, as you said, ft 
very decorative yOun^ woman, 
she is also a s^cry shrewd one." 

•She had turned i^way and 
left [he room before Poirot J 
eyebrows had fully risen in sur- 
prise. So that was what the 
rlficfent Miji Brewis tboutthl. 
was iti" Or had ihc iiirtcly 
said m for aome reason of hei 
own? And why had she made 
luch a statement to him- to a 
newcomer? Bei'ause he W,14 
a nrwromer, perhaps'' And. 
also because he was a forciftner. 

.-Va Herculc Poieot had dis. 
covered, by eirperiente, tlicrc 
were many English people who 
considered that what one said 
to foreignerj didn't rountf 

Hi- frowned pcrpUsetlJy, 
sxarinir abicntmindedlv at the 
door out of which Miss Brewii 
had gone Then be strolled 
over to the window »rd stood 
looking out. .^s he did so, he 
law Lady Siubbs come out of 
Ihe house with Mrs. Polliat and 
Ihffy stood for a momH:fit or two 
lalkinf; by the big magnolia 
tree. Then Mrs, Folliat nodded 
a goodbye, picked up her i[ar- 
denins baiket and Rlavej and 
trotted off down the drive. 

Lady StuLiiis stood watching 
her for a mumcnt, then ahsent- 
minrii'dly pulled off a ma.i;nDha 
flower, smcit it, and hcjtsn 
slowly to wail down Ihe path 
thut lerl through the trees to 
the river. She looked just once 
over her shoulder heforr she 
disappeared from «lghi 

From behind the magnolia 
Ireti Michael Weyman en me 
quietly into view, paused a 
moment irrtsojuiely mij then 
followed the tall, illm Ssure 
down into the trees 

A good-looking and dynamic 
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jouns man. Poitot thoughl, 
Wiih a moiT atlraciivc ptrton- 
ality. no (Jniibl, thjti dial of 
Sir Geoiln Stubtn ... 

But if », whai ol iti^ a"cri 
pattf^ms formed ^ IhanscKea 
rtrrnallv through lifr. Rich, 
midtllr-agcd. ynstEniftiv-c hus- 
hand, j-oung nnd bfaullful wdv 
with or withdut sufflirictlt inMi- 
13] dwcidpiiient. *itni<;ljvE ^itd 
luiteptihli! young mfltt. What 
was tiicfc in thai to iriaic Mri. 
Oliver utlEr » prrrinptory sum- 
riiom Ihrougb Lhc telephone? 
Mrs. Oliver, no doubl, had 3 
vivid itnaBinaiion, but — — 

■•Bui, after •11." munniattrf 
Hcmidt Poirol to himifflf, "I 
am not a consultant id mar- 
rift^r gujfianrfi.*' 

Itould there really be any- 
ihini? in thij ottraordinary 
ntitian of Mri. Oliver') that 
something was wionit? Mn. 
Oliver wai a singularly unuddle- 
heiuicd woman, and ho^ a be 
Diiiiiaged jomfrhow or othtf ti> 
turn crut cohrrrnt detective 
4tDri» was bi^yond him, and 
for all hL=f muddlc-headed- 
tlMS, .ihe oftert surpfiicd him 
by her sudden prrtepiion ol 
truth. 

"Thff tinif ii itiort — short," 
he murmured to hima^lf. 
there stnnethin^ vtrong here, 
as Mis. Oliver believes? I am 
inelified to think thpre is. But 
vrhal? Who ia there who cuuld 
enligbtpn me? I tieed to know 
iiiore. mut-b more, about tbc 
peijple in this bouse. Who ii 
there who roulti inform mc?" 

After a roommt* reBectioti 
he telzed hii h^it ( Pniroi never 
ciskrd going out in the F^taiag 
air with uncovered head ) and 
hurried out of his room and 
d^wii the stairs. He heard 
afar the diniiwriK] hayiiiK cf 
Mrs, Mastermn's d«p voice. 
.\earer at hand. Sir Gcorge'fi 
voiee roiFe widi an amofoui Itl" 
tonatioQ, 

"Moit becomini! ttiat yaslt- 
mat ihin^. Wish ] hnd ;'du 
in my harirm, Frflgy. I shsU 
eotde and have mv fortune told 
a Kood deal tomorrow. Whafll 
yon tell me^ eh?'^ 

There wai a alight sciilfVe 
and Pegsy Lcgee't voice i:iid 
breathlessly: George, you 
tTmitn*L'' 

Poirot raiud hij eyebrow*, 
and shipped cut of a ronvent- 
crtlly adjacent side door. He 
>rt off ,Yt top tpctd down a 
hark drive which bis seiue of 
loeaEty enabled hitn to predict 
would at fO^e point join tilt 
front drive. 

His manoeuvre was successful 
and enabled iiim — ^pantin^ 
^-ery di^hlly) to come up be- 
side Mm. FoUtat and relieve 
her in a gallant manner of her 
gardening ba£ket. 

"You permit. Madame?^ 

"Oh, thanli yoii, M. Pniiot, 
tllat^s very kind of you. But 
it's not heavy.'* 

"-•Vilow me to carry it for 
you to your home. Vou liie 
ni'Br here?" 

dt^tuaUy live in the Lod^ 
by the fforil Rate. Sir George 
very kindly rents it to me." 

The Lodge by the from gat« 
of her former home . . . How 
did she really feef .about that, 
Poirm wondered. Ker 
posurc was lo .ibM^lule that be 
had no clue to her feelings. He 
eh^ni^cd the subject by observ- 
ing: "Lady Sliibbi it much 
ytjunger dian her husband, is 
ibr not ?" 

"Twenty . three yearn 
vtiimRer." 

■^Physically she ifi very at- 
traellve," 

Mn, Folliat wiid quietly: 
"llatlie is a dear. Bood child," 

It was not an answer he tad 
expeeied. Mrs. PoJlint went on: 
"I know her very well, ytnt lee. 
For a short time ihe wjis under 
my care." 

"T did nut ktKfW that." 

"How should you ? It ii in 
a way a lad itorv. Her people 
had eiwies, Hi^.ir estato. In 
the Wirit Indies. At a result of 
aa earlhiguake the house there 
was burned down and her 
parents and best hen and sigtrri 
*11 lutt their Itvei. Hiiiiic lier- 
wlf was ai a convent in Paris 
and Will thm suddenly left 



Continuing . 

without any nedr relative*, ft 
WiU ciinipidered advisable by the 
eiecmoia that Hattic should be 
chaiicionrd and irUroduccd into 
society after she had ayrni a 
certain time .abroad. I acrepted 
the charge of her.'* 

Mrs. Folliat added with a dry 
tmile: "1 can iniarten snyself uo 
on ofcasioiia iind naiuraily 1 
hsd the necessary connections 
— in (act. th<- late Gineraor had 
bi^en a close friend of oufA.^' 

"Naturallv, Madame, I 
iinder^t^nd ail (hat." 

■'It suited me very well — I 
was going thruui^. a difficult 
time. My busb,ind had died 
jaftt Ijefore the uuthreaj; of war. 
My eJdest son, who was in the 
Navy, went down with his ship, 
my younger son, who had been 
out in Kenya, came back. 
Joined the Commandos, and 
wiLS killrd in Italy, That meant 
three lots of dealfi dutiea and 
thjf boiuc had to be put up 
for sale. 1 rayJSrll was very 
badly olT, and I wai g\sS of 
the distraction of having Bome- 
one young to loot after and 
Itftvel ahom with. i became 
yery fond of iiattic, all the 
more so. perhaps, bi^CHUK I 
soon realised that she wo* — 
i^hall we say, not fully capable 
of fendaiiR for herself." 

She p-iuscd briefly, "L-ndcr- 
iland me. M, Poirot,'* she went 
on, "Hatiie is not mentally de- 
ficient, but she is what country 
folk describe 'simple-^ She 
is eaiuly imposed upon, over 
docile, completely open to iug. 
^eatiOB, I think myself that 
it was a blessing thai there was 
pracdcally no money. If she 
had been an heiress her position 
mi^bl have bt'cn one of much 
greater difficulty. She was 
attractive to men. and being 
of an Affectionate nature was 
easily atcraetpd and influenced 

she had definitely to be 
looked after. 

"When, 3ftci the finaJ wind- 
ing up of her pu rents' estate, it 
was dittlWertd that the planta- 
rion W31 destroyed and there 
were more debts than assns, t 
could only be thankful that a 
msin lach as Sir Cfenc(|c Stubbi 
had fallen in love wirb her 
and wajiled to marry her," 

"PosnUy^yo — it was a solu- 
tion," 

"Sir George," ^id Mn. Fol- 
liat, "though he wa* a self- 
made man and — Jet us face it 
— & cflmpletcly vulgnr man, ii 
Idndly and fu'idanicntally de- 
cant, besides bving e:ttrmiely 
wealdiy. I don't Ihinls he 
would ever ask for mental 
compnnionfhip frmn a wife, 
wbich is just as well. Haitie 
is nfiwrytiiiiiji he wanu. She 
display! clothes and jewels, to 
perfection, ii affectionate and 
willing, ajid it completely 
happy with him. I confess 
thai I am very thankful that 
ilut is so, lor f admit that I 
deliberately iniiuenced ber to 
accept him. If it had turned 
out badly" — her \oice faltered 
a little— "it would have been 
ray fault for utginit her m 
marry a man to many years 
older than henell. You tee, 
as I told you, Hattie il com- 
pleiely suggestible, .^nyoiie 
she ia with at tise rime can 
dominate her." 

"Il neenu [o me," said Poirot 
approvingly, "'that yoa made 
there a most prudent arninge- 
ment for ber. I am not, like 
the English, romantic. To ar- 
rattge a ;^ocd marriage one 
must take mate than romance 
into consideration," 

He added: ".4nd ai for this 
place here. Nasse House, it in 
a most beautiful spot. Quite, 
M the jayinjf goes, out of this 
world." 

"Since Naiie hiid to he sold," 
*aid Mrs. TuUiai, with a taint 
tremor in her voice, "I am gjad 
that Sir George bought it. It 
was rcquiutionrd durini; the 
wiir by the Army and after- 
wardj it miffht have been 
buught and made into ,i pieit- 
home or a ichool, the rooms 
fiii up and pattitiooed, di». 
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ttirted out of their natural 
beauty. tJur neisshiitiri, the 
Fletchers, at lloodtiwti, bad to 
sell their place and it is now 
.1 youth hostel. One is glad 
that youni^ people should enjoy 
themselves, and fortunately 
Hoodown is late Victorian to 
the alterations tlo nol tiiatler." 
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adc^Kl. '''Vm afraid some oi 
thr young people trcMpass on 
our jffTtJ uJ>ctfi' It ninkrt Sir 
Grorgs very angry. It's tmc 
t.hd t ihtry have ciccaaioiiAU y 
daTT\Aw.cd ihi- rarf shrubn. by 
hftcking clicm about — thry came 
ihrout^h hcrr irying to get a 
*hrjin-.ut to the ferry ^croai 
Lhc riwcr" 

Th-cy wer« itamiing now by 
tht front Eflte. The hodf^, it 
smaU whili; cine-atoricd build- 
ing, lay :l litilc back from the 
drive with A tnmli railed gar- 
den round it. 

Mn, KoLliat took bacJi ber 
IjAKhet frcim Poirui wiib a Wtird 
of thanks, 

waa always very fond of 
the Lod^," dht; said, looking 
at it ilTirc J i ona lely . "Mcrdk-, 
our head lEFardcnvr for thirty 
yCfLxiik ^laed to Live here. I 
much prefer it to the top cot- 
la^f. though Lhji has brm rn- 
larjttrd and tnodrmistrfi by Sir 
Gn-orpt*.', 3l bad to be; we've 
j£i>t L|uitc A yOufii^ Eiinn n-uw 
head R^rdcrtrr with a ^-oiing 
HfVifc, and thcM; youn^ wanicii 
niuBt hav^ L^ctric i rona aind 
modem rookcn .ind tcJevi^on 
and ull that, (>tLe amst go 
with lhc litnem " 

Shr sighed. "ThcFe i* hardly 
A pcncm Lcfi now on the ntntc 
from the old dayj - nil new 
faces."" 

"1 am jlad. Miidanie/' aaiid 
Poirotj^ "that yog ai, have 
found a havi^n."' 

■ ■ You ]e now those Irnw of 
Spejiser'*?. 'ELlefp after toyle, 
port after slonnir k^a, case 
after war, death, after life, doth 
greaily please , . 

Shf pa. u ted ,and said ivithfiui 
any change of tone: '^It'i a ¥try 
Wicked world, M. Poir*;n, And 
Ihrre art very wicked pcop!^ 
in the world. You probjibly 
thbC aA weU as I do. I 
don't say ki before tht" youiiger 
peopje, it lEiii^i diiCDuxa|^ 
them, but it's trur , . . Yes, it^l 
a vc ry wicJtcd world . . ."^ 

She gave him a little nod, 
then turned find went into the 
I.rf>dge. Fairoi aiQod still, tiaj- 
iiag at thr shut door. 

After £i few momexLLi^ being 
in a mood of rxploratjotl, he 
wrnt through thi; fmnt nates 
and dawn The steeply twiitinjt; 
road \i\At pre^enily miericFed on 
a ttflall ctuay, A large bell with 
.1 chain had a notit-c upon it: 
"Ria^ for ihf ferry/' TTn^re 
wrre variou* ho^ts maortiJ Shy 
Lhc itdc of the quay. 

A very old man with rhennoy 
eyes, who had hei-a Ifianiirs 
againit a bollard came ihuf- 
f|ji].[? townrda PoittiL 

"Du ee want thi" ferry, nir?" 

"I thank yuu, no. I havK 
ju!i come dorw n from Naeue 
House for ^ little walL" 

".'VIik ^tii up at Na*iie yu ar^ ? 
Worked there »s a boy I did^ 
iind niy scrn^ he were head j?ar- 
dcncr ihtre. But T did uir to 
!<wt after (he hostts. Old 
Squifr Folliat, he wfE» fair 
maird about boats, Sail in all 
wealhej-s, he would. The Major 
noi^. hit jK>n. hp didn't care for 
ftailins IIor*eii. thai* all he 
carrd abou t. And a p retty 
parkct Went on 'vin. Thai and 
the !btittle — ^had a hau-d timr 
wit}i him, his wife did. Yu*ve 
seen her. mavbe— liv« at the 
Lodge now, ane. du,'" 

"Yei, I have just left her 
there ooie.'^ 

"Her be a Folliat, tu, second 
cousin from over Tivi-non way. 

great one for the gardsn, she 
ii, ail them ihrrr Bowenng 



thrutiG ifafr had put in. Even 
when it wai timt over durini; 
tht war, and the two voiU'K 
»;entirrtien was trone to the war. 
she still looked after tllry shrubs 
and kept ■cm fiimi being over- 
run." 

"It was hard nn ficr, both 
her son* being ttUed." 

".Ah, shc've hnd ,1 bard life, 
shf have, what with this and 
thai. Trouble wjtb her hus- 
band. Jind trouble with the 
yvurt^ Kenlli'man^ tu. Not Mr. 
ffenry. FTp was at nice a young 
getitlrnt^n as yo« could wiih, 
took after hii graniifathcr, fond 
of sailing and went into the 
Mavy sn a matter oi tourse, but 
Mr. James, he caused her a lot 
of trouble. Debts and womeo 
it -were, tt^d then, tu, he were 
real wild in his itmiper. Ikim 
one of they al can't go stiail^llt 
But the war suited him, as yu 
might say — gi%"e bim his chitnce. 
,^h! There^s many who can't 
ijO straight ia peace who dit^ 
hraiely in war." 

**So oow,'^ said Poimt. "there 
are iio more Folliats at Nasae." 

The old man's flow oi talk 
died abruptly. 

"Juat as yu say, sir. 

Poirot looked curiously at 
the old man. 

"Instead you have Sir CtOTgc 
Stuhbt. Wbzi ii thought lixally 
of hjm?" 

"Us underatanda." said the 
□Id man, "that he be powerful 
rich," IIt> tone sounded dry 
and almost ajnusctL 

"And his wife?" 

".\b, she's a Rnc lady from 
London, she is. No use for 
gardens, not ber. The^' du lAy, 
tu, as her du be wanlinj; up 
here." He Lapped hiA temple 
significantly. 

"Not 03 her isn't always very 
nice spc^en and Mcndty. Jiiit 
over a year thny've been here. 
Bought the place antl had it all 
done up like tjew. I remember 
as (hau£tb 't were yesterday 
them arrivinif. Arrived in the 
evcninif, thi-y did. diiy after the 
worst gale as I ever rem ember. 
Trees down riijhl and left — 
one dimn posi the drive and 
us hjtd to Kct it sawn away in 
a hurry to ^ct the drive clear 
lor the car. And the biR oak 
up alnnit, that eomr down and 
brouf^hl a lot of other* with it, 
made a rare mess, it did." 

".\h yea, wbeit the Folly 
stands now?" 

The old man turned aside 
and spat disgustedly. 

"Folly 'tis failed and FoUy 
'tis — aew.fantiled nonjense — 



Never was no tolly in the old 
Fotliali' lime. Her ladyship's 
idea thai Follv was. Put up 
n<it three weeks after she first 
come, and I've no doubt ihe 
t^ked Sir C^eor^e into it. Hare 
silly it looks stuck up th^ni 
amcirLjt the trees, like a hcatbeij 
temple. A met sutnmerhousc 
j)<jw. made rustic like with 
stained glass — I'd have nothing 
agaiiut tit^t." 

FoitDt smiled faintly. 

"The London laciies," he 
saitl, "they must have Ihtir 
fancies. It is sad thist the day 
ul llic Folliats is over." 

"Dtm'c ce never believe that, 
air." the old man gave a 
wheezy chuckle, ".-Mways be 
Folliat^ at Nasae." 

'^But the house beloa;^ to 
Sir Georse Stubbs." 

'"That's as tnay be — but 
there's still a Folliat here — Ah! 
Rare and cunning the Folltats 
are'," 

"What do you mean ?" 

The nld man ^ve him a tfy, 
sideways f;1atiee. 

"Mrs, Follint be living up tu 
Lodge, bain' I she?" he de- 
' manded. 

'^ca/' sjiid Poirot slowly. 
"Mrs, Folliat is Irving at the 
Lodgie and the world ia very 
wicked ;irid nil the people in it 
ate very wicked." 

The old man stared at bim. 

'^Aij'' be said. "Yu've gat 
itomethlQ^ tbere^ maybe." 

He shuffled away again. 

"But what bavc I got?" 
Poirot asked liimself with irri- 
tation as ke slowly walked up 
the hil) bdck to the tiotuc.'' 



Hi^rcule Poirot made i 
meticulous toilet, applying a 
sccfitcd ppmacie to Itis mous- 
taches and twirling them to a 
ferocious couple of points. Kc 
stood back from the mirtor 
and was satisfied by what be 
saw. 

The sound of a gon^ re- 
sounded through the houK and 
he descended the staits. 

The butler^ havini^ finished 
a most xrtiicic perfortnance, 
cccicctido, forte, diuiinuendo, 
raOentando, wai just replacing 
the gone itick on its hook, Ftis 
dark, melancholy f^ce showed 
pleasure. 

Poirot thought to hiinsdJ: 
".\ hLiC-kmniling letter fKnu 
the housekeeper. — or it may be 
the butler . . ." This buder 
looked 3S though blackmailing 
lei ten would be well within 
hil Kcope. Poimt wondered ii 
Mrs. fJliver took her charac- 
tcrs from life. 

Miss flrewis crossed the hall 



in an anbecominn- fbn.^ 
chiffon dress and he eCK^ 
w.«h her, asking a. he & ^ 
Jou . have . hou«k«* 

"Oh, no M. Poirot. |i„ 
afraid one doem't ran «, nk7. 
tits of that tmd nowidsyi ei. 
cept in a really Wj^ MtubW. 
tnent of course. Oh, no, 
the hou5ekeeper_n»rr hoo.. 
kceptf tian Kcrttary, 
timesj in this bnuse.'' 

She gave a short »rid 

So j,u» are tfce htniie: 

T^'^l . ""lid'nHl btr 

Ihftughtfully, 

He could not nee Miss Brt»u 
wnling a Markmiiling im^, 
Now, an anonymous letter-^ 
tMt would be a dilfcieni thini 
He h.itl known anonyiaaui let. 
ters written by wmnej, „at 
like Miss Bmris — jtdid. ^. 
pendable women, lotslly un„„. 
pectcd by those around ibem, 

"What ii TOUT butlet'i 
&Anje. he asked. 

"Hcndon," Miss Brtwii 
looked a Imle artoninhed. 

Pnirot recollected himself md 
explained quickly: "1 be- 
cause I had a fancy I hul 
Been him somewhere bofon." 

"Very likely," iai<i Miii 
Brewis. "None of diese peoph 
ever seem to .stay in any pkict 
more titan four tnooilu. 'Thev 
imm soon tsiw dtmc llie rouiitl 
of iill the available situations 
in England. Alter all, If j not 
many people who ran sford 
butlen and cooks nowadays-^" 

They came into the drawinfj- 
room, where Sir George, look- 
ing somehow rather tmnaluial 
in I pinner-jacket, was pmHer- 
ing slieiry. Mis. Oliver, in 
iron-grey satin, was looknig 
like an ohKilcir t^itlnhip, and 
Lady Sttibbs' smooth black 
head WHS bent down ai she 
studied the fashions iiL a mafia- 
nne. 

AJec and Peggy Legge were 
dining, and also Jim natbur- 
ton. 

"We've a heavy rveaing 
ahead of ui,'' be warned tbcm. 
"No bridge tonight. haniii 
to the jHunp. There arc any 
amaunt of noticH to print, and 
the big card for the fnrtime- 
telltni;. What name sfinll we 
have? Madame Zuleika? Es- 
meralda? Or Eninany Leiffk, 
the Gipsy Queen ?'^ 

"The Eartern touch," said 
Peggy, "Everyone in ^ricul- 
tural districts hatei Kipsim. 
Zuleika sounds all right. I 
brought my paint-box over and 

To page 45 
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{for TEEIVAGERS 



Broken liearts are youth's gtreatest an happiness, Ujjppily [ 
ihough, hearts mend quickly, and once mended, are stronger j 
B:iiiotionalJv than before. • 



Here's your answer 



Bv LOUISE HUPiTER 



rpHERE arc happy 
A hearts and broken 
mei in this week's tiiafl 
bae. Here is the iirst letter 
opened: 

'I AM 16 and paing steady 
with a hoy of 17. We arc 
my niuiJ! ir ki-vc. Please 
ian^t whi:n I s^ry 1 iovr 

dm at Mich ii young »sc. The 
ottpr day wr bad an arguracnl- 
ifVc made up as umiaI, but my 
buy-Iriend luld mr thai he f^ets 
jitriiv [eel and dues not want 
Li f^o steady. He also aiid, 
Ifvtn tbou^h he tkis way, 
'he slill loves tat main iliaii 
anything aail pctsonally 1 dtHi'i 
know what 1 would do withtsul 
hkm. BetaiL-ie ht lovps mr he 
b j^Dg 'n "T and go s(r«ly. 
tVhal should I do: Icl him 
{D and break my heart or haiig 
on anil keep trying?" 

Let him go and keep him. 
^erp ti no quickrr w-ty lo 
kiH- him tlian by the "hang 
ou arid keep try in method, 
tie sounds a wasihle bay anii 
deserves appliinw fi>r trJIin^ 
rau he doet not want to go 
Beady. At 13. no matter how 
deep yuMr \ovt!-, vou dDn*t w^t 
:ta lie yrumtclves up fnr liic- 

1 cannot imaj^nc how not 
^oing steady meauc that yoli 
j ive to give the boy up. Surely 
I cnu ran still «ee hitn. If yon 
n?ng otL to him« anxiously 
Iryms lo fileasc, youH iDon 
be unwarned. 
Lep-ropin^ geoemUy ertck up 
a viukui eraotioEiat kick at 
(he leg-rapcr. or, al bc>t, re- 
leittinent th;it last<t hjtLf; into 
IIIV futur?! r«"lationship. 

CAROL, VIC: Dr. Mare 
l^e you your amwer in the 
issue of I VrtMi'.brT 12, 1936. 



"J AM nearly 20 and am go- 
ing with a Wyol 21. Nearly 
iwo years a^ we started gning 
nut together; eipsht or nine 
inanths laler he told mc wc 
would gel tnarHrd in three or 
t'jur years' eimr vdicn he had 
I he finance and we were okl 
enough. N<m', 14 m^th.^ 
ll later, he tclU me be doe^'t 
know whether lo fe< married 
or ftiv a haehcloT. Recently, 
when his brother became en- 
(raged to a f^l iiis parents 
nevet have approved of, there 
were bitter word.^ in the house 
Itif parents approve of me and 
olteo a^ mr In thrir place. 
'Iln!^ hoy told me that after 
ihr tmiiblc aHAut hi."^ brother^ 
eti^^f;ei?ieni he iutcnded to 
break it pS until he iaw me, 
and then changed bii miod, 
\ but still doesu^t kthow what 
lo do. 1 srill like him, but T 
feel 11 he eventually rami me 
down I will have wasted two 
years of the best time of my 
life on him. He has been sub- 
ject to many eold.*t and 'Ru in 
the pisl til maothii, and I 
feel this jstate of itund might 
be line tn his mii*down con- 
dition, What do you advix: 
me to do?" 

"Motnca," Vie. 



The climate tjf your liivi- 
ftn-jm in changed and 

the outliwk loak-"i tileak. Wliv 
don't yrju suRpe-st a t^-ijiuntb 
parting so that you may bfjll'J 
direide' If Vi months' fref- 
dotii Iruin une another is mm- 
pli'trly enjoyable you'll knou' 
a ptirtinu v^•a^ wise; if ii i^ 
nti't and \un arc keen to see 
une another again, everything 
will l>r muiih better. 

"J DISACREF. with ymi 
about a girl of lf> bring ttM> 
young to go itradr with any- 
oof, 1 am 14i and lot the 
last ten nraoths have been 
^oiug with a boy of 24. My 
friends have told mr far in 
f(Hj old for me, but 1 don't 
ihink so becauv we are very 
hapfiy together, tlis family 
and mine are plrascd, hec.au.^e 
they think we are ptsi right 
(or each other. I wouldn't 
say Chat e.vt^ry young (rir] 
should STO stt^dy at IE, but 
if yotJ Bnd the right man I 
say -<itidi to hint. I know this 
isn't a prohlem, mi don't ex- 
pect yOii to print it, but 1 
do tiiink yiiu should eoeimra^e 
some of thcRie yotinE; girls to 
Ro with oar boy instead of 
playing the field." 
biM.y,., Vic, 

Thank voii for your letter. 
It is pk>a.<uml Eo jtet on wilh- 
<iui ji prublfm. bi3[ I am afraid 
you havrn't ronvinced me that 
16 is ton young In RO steady. 
I think that, hard as it sounds, 
you only pet to know wh^inl 
you really like by trial and 
error. At 16 you simply 
haven't had enough time, 

Enperifuce is a hiif factor 
it) deeiding whom you like, II 
bel]K towards adult jta'ac iind 
jnaiurilv. 8v "experience'" I 
don't mean he'ing fa.tt. going 
too far. or getting vourself a 
reputation of heina the (rirl 
in town who will go out with 
anyucp. ] tnean experience 
in making friendii, both girls 
and hoys, and learnia|: to be 



Irlends without becoming 
euiotiotialW mvolvcd. 

Girls generally become 
cmoticinally involved morr 
easily than btiys, but tbtfy art' 
iilmt ijtii<iker at chaugini; iheir 
miiid^ about the true hive ol 
their life, Thii li ri>tnpletely } 
natural and normal, hut it ii J 
another ttood reu^iin ior not J 
Koing steadv at f h. | 

"YY™-'^' ' E"'' walking j 
down the street and ihc i 
meel\ a hoy iJ;ie knuw.s, who | 
should speak first.' .Al»u, al i. 
Dur Voulh Club a boy ol ahout 
17 cnntintially make,s rude re- 
marlLs to U5u How can we 
make him stop wtththil ignor- 
ing him, as it is a stnall club 
and tn iganrc hJm would be 
ruciene,ss on our part," 
Two "icenagers, Sydney. 

The girl, Etifjuetii^ demands 
that a girl ,<piiak first, the 
theory beini^i lhai if ihe doesn't 
speak ti> bun Nhr doe< not want 
to continue her acquainianre 
with him. The hay at the 
S'outh Ctiih itoimdh an un- 
couth ekirartet, I think the 
iiuli- thing for you atsd yt>ut 
friend lu lio ii tn !«peak to him 
quietly at the cluti and tell 
him that you don't "uitend to 
let his behaviour spoil your 
cnjoynicni, hut, unle,'is he 
stops, yiju will have lo let 
es'eryone know just how rude 
he is. 

""J AM a scfaootteaeher of 23 
iind am loadly in love w'itfa 
the head boy, who ii IB, 
Should I reveal my feelings 
for him or lorgrc Mm?" 
"D.D.;' W,A. 

Fnrget him; the Chrisimai 
holidays will help you. School- 
teachers ahciuld keep a srhool- 
teacher's plare. which i-t to 
edue,ale pupils according lo the 
school currictiltim. Lessens in 
love are not inckided in this. 




i 
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JJERE'ls an easy «weei to (srve during the Cliri*!- 
mas holidayf. It's called Crusty Walnut Sundae 
and really i-< lush. Cdtnbine 5ot. butter and 1 rup 
brown sugar. Heai in heavy pan. stirrint; cunitantly. 
Boil for two minutes, add one-quarter eup ehopp(?d 
walnuts and four cups crushed eercal flaies. Coat 
the cercitl Hakes quickh? and thoroughK and presi- 
into greased "in, sandsvirh-nn. Chill in refrigprator, 
Remtive the shell from the tin h\ loosening it v-,are- 
fully with a liaiifc and thai dippini; the tin in i 
howl ol warm water. Put the ihrll ou n platter, fill 
with ice-cream, decorate with half walniiii and 
crystalliit'd rhcrri?s or ijlhcr fruit. 
• For a parry savory', ii would be bard to beat sardine 
Eingeni for an easy apperisinj dish. Divide Bd2. 
pastry into two iird roli rarh piece to same siir and 
sbapi'. Comhine one itnall tin mashed sardines with 
one dessertfipeian chopped parsley, pinch sale and 
pepper, and sqtiecie- of-ie&ou juice- Spread twer 
one piece of pasiry^ pr?» Other ^jiete. on top. .Glaie 
with melted butter, cut into 3in. x, lin. hngers, flake 
itt hnt oven 10 lo 12 minutei. 
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Continuing » . • * 

I {hou^hl Michael c-Quld do u& 
u riixjmg yztakc to- ornamenii the 

'^Cleopatra rathtrr Chiltn Zu* 
IciJm, th' ii ^' 

iltiiMiim d ppeart'd :ii t the 
dtJOr. 'TDinnci' in served, my 

Lntfy, " 

Thcv \>i<r.n\ ill. ThcTF Vrttr 
candlL-j tJD the loni; tahltr. Tlir 
vvait full ot iJhadtrwp 

Warburton anc[ Alff Lfrggf- 
Kit on ntltpf nidf of Jhdr 

Mr*. Oliver aJid Misa Brch'u. 

itrTirraJ ionvrrjiiiiKiii about lur- 
ther dctoiJj of prrpAiraiiQii for 

Mrs Oliver sat in bfikjditij! 
ubfttritctiod and hardlv ipokc. 
Wh(!-n iihr flid at lust break hfr 

con tradir Loi y r,xplai]a tioLl 

'"Uon'i bathrr obuul me." She 
*anl U\ Poirot, "'Ftti just ic- 
tiicmbrrijiE if thcrt i- atiyihitig 

Sir Geoj-^c laui^hi^d he^rlitv 
laUl Haw, eh?" ii* rt- 

*'Thit5 juiit it," Raid Mn. 



DISC DIGEST 

JN tliai sertjon ol my rerord 
ftipbonrd labelled "ijpfjten 
Word " there's a new tenant, 
n vers- hirthrichT fellow whn 
ii^ nihbinp shoulder..^ with 
James Mitmn, Sir Laurpnre 
Olivict, Judith Anderson, 
Pamela tirown, and Dame 
Rdith SitwoU. He is "The 
Mart From Snowy River'' on 
the microgroove record LLP. 

No don hi the Olympirs can 
tie thatiked for this I.P, which 
contains thirteen of "lianjo" 
Paterson'h Ijesi-ltnosvn bush 
ballads, and a special ihanic 
you goes to the studio con- 
ccrped for b^in^ atk'cnturous 
entjugh to launch such a fine 
recoidini! of Aastmliflria. 

The potimi* arc read with 
skill aiicf suiierity by tliat fine 
artor Ijeonurd I'hiele, who also 
prepared .thti informative notes 
for ihe album cover, .\s he 
points out, the hidlads were 
meant to be spoken, nnt read 
lilcntly. and fiis long esrperi- 
ence in radio ami Itic theatre 
fits hint admirably for the uisk 
of brea tiling a new life and 
vigor into PatejTion's work. To 
play thi.s record is like open- 
ing yniir window iind letting 
the scent of ^uml eaves into 
the room, and if ynu're a ciry 
dweller ynn'U apprecuitc if all 
the nuire. 

Thielc lings two songs. 
"Travelling EViwn the Castle- 
reagh" and "Waltidng hfatil- 
cta." the latter brinp in a 
versjofi dillereut from the one 
I know. These iyrics an- as 
I'atcrson first wrote ihera, and 
tie tunc, which come, from 
thr Nambour district in 
Queensland, is a transposition 
of the iamiliar one. The poems 
selected contract sentiment 
with satire, rough hinnoT with 
bold narmcivf . 

In addition to the title po^m 
and the ,snngs, yotj'il he^r 
"Clancy of The Overllow.' 
"Bush Christening.'' "Liist 
Week," "On Kiley's Run," 
"Man Fmm Ironbark," "Over 
(he Ranee," "When Dai y 
Rode the Mule." and several 
more. Collectors of .Austra- 
lian folk lore s»on'i need to be 
urged to hear this recording. 
[ think a copy should be in 
every prnpetais-c ichooL. if 
only to show that a poem on 
paper is a fax diilereni thing 
from One rcqd with authority 
and draniatii- .sense. 

—BERNARD FLF.TCMER. 
♦i(Ht******-*-***it:****** 
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Oliver. "Thtrrr fiiwiiyn l5 oftr, 
Siimr limci DiLr doH^sn^ t rraliw 
It uniil J biwjl^ii iii^tually in 
pniLl. Ami then it^ afEonyr* 
Hrr f-ir*- rriirvtf^ ihii tinouon. 
&ht: AiKbffJ 

"llic ckjj-iaus tkmg: it thai 

ftai,' \is i^iyKrlf, 'Hut ol coursO 
ill I ' cuo k wuy i d have bcm 
bound Lu QDiirr rhat two cuU^u 
hadn't bt-.m catru,' Bui nobudi 
olFe tkiaki uf it at ^il " 

"Vwu fjisciniiit; fni'." Michael 
WoTiian ItanE acrou tbr Lkiblr 

CutleL PlH^f-f 1 pieast: ot: vt: i 
rKpliiin. I ibaliJ wundcr abouf 
it in my bath." 

Mn. Oliver ^avc bim an ah- 
ittacti-d tniUr anj rrlinipjiirrl iino 
her preoCC upatio n t . 

Lady Stubba was abu &llent 
Nov, ;tnd aic^^m iba ya^wncd 
WarbuTtfDn, Alec Lcgjcftj ind 
Mint Htf-hvIji taJkitd ftcroHS her, 

A» ihey cafP^ Ot4( of Che 
dim □ ft'fiDU'tij^ Lady S tubb s 
swpiwd by the staim 

"I'm ^Qin^ to bpd," ahf an- 
nCiuitccil. "I n] \"rry jlctpv." 

"Oh, Lsdv Stubby," ca- 
tldimetl Miu Rrrwis, "'there's 
so iHut'h bt: liojsr- Wr'vr 
\xx.Ti counting Oil yfr\x to hr:]p 
u* ' 

' ' Vi.'4. 1 Itrj o w,' ■ uid Lady 
StubbM. "'But Itn itoiiig lo 

Shv ^poke wilb thr xatijiriir- 
tlon (jf Ii amdJ I child, then 
Eumed hpr head m Sir Ginrgr 
fSimr uul oJ thr drnme^raoiD 

"rm tirwi. Gtorgr I'm ^joIdb 
ttf bixi, You don't mind 

He riii4i4r up to her and 
piClcd her oo thr ahauldlcr ^i- 

"You go and get your bcauLy 
altrp. HdUit. Bt fr«ah for lO' 
morroiw.'" 

H-c kisSed bcr lightly az^d Jihc 
went up Thir sinir*. wa^intf her 
h.Hnd and tiillin^ out: "<^ood- 
night, all ■■ 

Sir Georice smiled at her. 
Mjsj Ttre^ia drew in her breath 
sharply and turnrd bruuiudy 
away, 

"Com*" ci^ong. fvrrybodyj* 
nhe raid with & cbeeTfulne:S5' that 
did not rins true. "Wc'\x f^ot 
tu work." 

Pritarntly everyone wa* let to 
their tasks. Since Mi^ Brcwi^ 
cOuld nut be r\'x:r'ywhere at 
onct, therr were icon sonrjr dc- 
f^Ldtcni. Miohac) Wcyman 
Girmmented a pUy:ard with a 
ftTiKtiwiiiSlv ruflEui^L't'nt serpent 
and the words. "Madame Zu- 
Ifikii will tell your Fortun*^," 
and ihrn vajLiihed unJibtnj- 
sivrlv. Alec Lri^ac did a few 
nonde^eripi chorei aud then 
wont out avnwtxIJy tu meaiurt 
Eor thtr hoop'la and did uctX re- 
apFicwLr, The wiJinefl, as wompn 
do. worked ^nergebriiUy and 
C^nstJmtiDuily. Heirulc foirot 
followt'd hii hottess' eKatnpic 
and went eiarLy to bcd. 

Foirot citzne down (o brmk- 
fa.it on the foUowin^ znoriiitlR 
^1 nmfr'ttiirty, BrrakEaat was 
&£:r\'cd in pre-wnr faifhioi^i a 
row of hoi t:Ii9iit'4 on nft electric 
hraitT, Sir Georjff- wtis «^ne 
a iull-xizrd Eof-diahinanS hrr^k- 
fafii of iKrramblcd ci^. bacon, 
and kidney i Mrs, Olivrr find 
M a np^ Brc wi» hiid a mcxii Acd 
venion nJ the sainc. Mkhar] 
Wcynian wmi rating a pblrful 
ul cold ham 

Only Lad V S tub bii was un- 
heedful oi the firshpots mid was 
nibbJiiTR tkii) tokut and xippiii^ 
black coffee. She wsl% wf^khni; 
3 larifc p^e pink hal which 
lookrd odd At the lireakia^ 

The poat lia d j usi itrnvpd , 
Mi.iu Brrwiii. had jn enommLiA 
pile of letlers in ituwii uf bcf 
which the- WJU rapidly samn^ 
ijito pilu. H\uy a[ Sir 
mnrkrd "PcrsottHl" "In- puitK^ 
over lo him. The others ihe 
opened henrU ^nd sorted into 
i'aii^ttorii'n 

Lady Stubbi bjid thrrr let- 
ten. Shr opened what wrlr 
eleajly a couple of hlW*. mnd 



iDS5e>a iheni a^idt:. Then nhe 
optrned the tlitrd Letter and Hti4 
s-udderdy jmd clearly^ ''Oh!" 

The e3ir iAmiiiion wAi to 
MHrsled <h.it hr.ids lurried 
towardi hei 

"hi f r&tt] jetine.*' * he 
wud "My cmuiii Ejienne. Ht-''* 
Ci^ndn^ hrrt in a yadhii " 

"Let * lee. Hnttir." S i r 
Grori^p held awl hii ha-ndi Shf- 
pauc?d ihr IrtUT down ihe tabJr 
He smoothed out the sbi-ri jlt«! 
read 

"Whoi this Etirtine dc 
S<>iiaa? A Cousin, you say 

"I think *Q. A second couiiu. 
1 dt> tioi renienilirr hin; vtry 
well^^hiircilv ai ail. Hr wai— 

"Vrf. n]%' deiir 

Shi! ihrutgiyorj her nhoulder*. 
"It dctp* nor niaju-r. U all 
3 loeiS tiine aKO. J wan □ littlr 

''I nipppnAr you wouldn't rrr 
memhrr him vr.ry -well. But we 
tniisi niiikr him wrlcorue, oi 
course," said Sijr Cffoti^e heart- 
ily. "Pttv in a wav it s thr 
fete today, hiu wc'tJ u»k him to 
dinner. I^rrhap?. -w^ eogJd pui 
hitn up ioi ;i nif^hi or twcik — 
fhovyi him soiiLi*thinB of the 
Ciiuntrv '" 

Sir Georifr wa» bcin? i h e 
hearty country ^quirtr. Lady 
Stubh» said nothine. She itatntd 
down into hi-r coRet- tu^j. 

CoRverEatioii on thr inevit- 
able siibjcTi ol thr U-xv taecfliije 
georraJ, Only Poiroi rrrnained 
deiaihed, waichinw the ilim 
exotic tiffote jil the hritd oi the 
fabh'. Jlc wondrretl juit wbat 
was golnft on in hf:r tnind. 

At tha^ vci'V moment her rye* 
ca.nie up and cast a swift |{liuiCJ> 
aloQ;^ thi" table to whrrc he Kit. 
Jl Wa.t a iaoV i(j ibrewd and 
apprtLiAlng thai kr wiis itarilru 
As their eyes met. thr ahrewd 
pxp r rtsion vaji Lshf d — empvin tss 
returned- hm thai oilier look 
had been there, cold, raltuiai- 
img. watchful . 

Or h^id ht' ima^jne-d it? \ji 
any tiiit, wjim't ii true thai 
people who werr iliifhtly menr- 
ally dffiritnr ycr^- ttften batJ a 
kind uf My, nativE cunning that 
lomeiiniLcs aurpriied even thi^ 
people who knew ihem h«t 

He thou^lit to hiiYJSfJi thai 
Liidy ^tubtu wa^ certainly an 
eniguiA. People ietmrd to hold 
diametritHUy opposaie ideas 
ronr eming h*r. M i 83 B r^j» 
had intitnale^d that Lady Siubbs 
knew vej>' wf-U what iht wa" 
doing. Yt-l Mo f>livi-r defi- 
nitely ihi:i^Light her hal-f-wittrd, 
and Mrs. FolUat, who had 
known her \tix\^ and iniiuiaicly^ 
had spokefi of het as someone 
not qtiilt nDrmxt. who needed 
Care and watrhfulofrtis 

Nitsa BTewjit v*'Hii prolrjbly 
prejudiced. She disil^ked Ladv 
Stubbs fvr her mdoleni e and 
her aloafneii, Poiroi wondered 
if Misis Brewii had be«n Sir 
Ceorge'a iccreUry pnur to his 
marriage. If so., siie might «aAly 
resent the coming of the. new 

pQkuc him*Hf would hnvt: 
ag-recd wh*^li;'hcarEedi\ with 
irfn. FolJii*t and Mr*. Oliver— 
until this inomrnc And. ^^dlrr 
ail. rould he rrallv retv on wfa.ai 
bad been o^Iy a lieetin.^ ten- 
peessiDii 

l^dv StiibiM ft at up ^rupilv 
from thr tabir 

' ^ I have n headache. ' ' Jilir 
iSi\± "1 shrill ^o Mcl lit.' down 
in my tOLvrn " 

Sjf G«iri{<r >prki]f[ uo 
amiauily, ^yiy dear girl. 
You're nil riifht, nren'i vou?" 

"It s jtut a headache." 

"Vi>u'U b(f fit crumaih (or tiiii 
afternoon, won't vou?' 

"Vei — ] ihink sc» ' 

''^Take some mpiiin. Ljidy 
ScuhbD," Kaid Mt*» Brrwit 
brUklv. ''Have ytiu got mMr. 
or shall I brinf it to yow^^' 

"I'vTc [fot Mjm*' " 

Shf! moved lowazds- the door 
.Ai she went ihr dftipped ihr 
handkrrchiel she luid bccfi 

Poiri^t. rMvin^ ijuirdy forward 
pickrd it up Luiobirua^tvcix' 
Sir G-eafgr. about lo follow 
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'^Afjout the parling of ca^ 
^hh AhcTun^a, Sar Gcurgi;- I'm 
just psmK ID Kiwtt MKdidl in- 
ttcuctfonj. po vou think that 
thr bi'St pLiE tviiulld b4', jia yuu 
»fli.il— " 

Poiroi, Homg wft p/ the 

t'aui{hi; up his hcikiiK'ist on the 

rhii," Hr pmirrrpd the tiand-- 
krrchicf vwith a bow. 

Sht: Looit it unhtitdiiii^lv. "Did 
I? Thank .ywir." 

"I am mDit (jFSi.rtfised, 

m{]'*'iiRii, Parlirxiliirly when 
your cousin U ttPminH." 

Shr aiumrcred quickly, almost 
vioirnlly. 

''I don't want tu act: Stlritncr 
I don t Hfet: hira. He's b^d, 

uf hiiTi- IJe doP5 bad thinjjs/' 

The dnoT of Lht' d^rtiiri^-roarE^ 
itpcned ^d Sir Gerorsc ■raine 
iLcrois ehe ha]) luid up ih-c 
t.iatn. 

"If^tti-F, my poor ilArUil?i 
Lci mc conic and Un'k yt!U tip?^ 

They went up rhe stairs to- 
viethrr. his ama round her [un- 
(irrfy, hi^ fucc wori'imri and iil>- 
sorbi'd, Poirot loqki'd up Hfter 
til em, ihi-.n turn^J fQ crifiuuittFr 
Mis* BfrwJi (riuvio'^ iasi, arid 
rhupiti^r pnpcrs. 

he bE^^:an. 

"Sfi (unrt hf^itfiiiche than toy 
fooi."^ soijij Mm Brewii croisiy, 
jDd disiipptJtred imo her iitfTkc, 
rliLrtirifj the dmjr b^iind her, 

Pnirot fiinjlird find wmx out 
tbrough xhc h<m\. doat oq t^t 
the " terrace. Mrs. Mj^&teiton 
kud ]\i%t drivr-ii up in a small 
car And vn% dirvcttnB tJic c/c- 
valli^rti of a tea ^■larqii^■±^ b;iy- 
ins "ut ordcra in rach, fuil- 
bloodc-d ujiicifi. She tiirned to 
grtci Poirot. 

"'Sufh a nuisai] c:i:, thtiFC af- 
faLTa.." ihc uhacxvtd. "And they 
will iil>vayi; put everything in 
ihr v^rong^ place. I^o — RoRffrst 
More to the left — left — not 
ri^liri Whtit dfl you think of 
tbi' Wfather, M. Poirfit? Lauks 
doubtful to mp. R;iinx ol ijjurse^ 
would flpail everything, Aii4 
we've h4d ^\}^h ji line sumiriier 
Ms yfar for a cbiin^F. VVhere'i 
Sir GcQr^e-? I WMl trj lilk fit 
him abtiijt car iMLrlcina.'^ 

*^Hii wif^ halt a. headache 
and h'M ROnr to lie down." 

"She'll be iill ripjht ihia 
jftrmoon," aald M rs, M as ter- 
ton confidniMy. "Likes fimc- 
liofii, yuu Icnrtw. Shr'll mnkc 
d irTribc loilet Hiid be oj 
pr^if^d About tt 3j ;i dkild' 
Just fetch iijc iMindle of thoHC 
pegs m'lrr there, will y-ou? T 
wa.nt (D mark tbr pla^ie* for 
thT rlpck'^alf niJinbcTJir" 

Poirol, thm prejatd into ser- 
vice, was wurfcfd by Mn. Mua- 
tortQifi rrlctLllrsitv a u^rijil 
appTf^niice. Sbe eon tirrfrrn tied 
to tnlh to hirn in thr inlrrvtvlB 

"Got to do everyih iJiin vuur- 
fldf, T find. Only wny . . . 
By the way. you're a friend 
pf the Eliois. I believe?" 

PuiroL, itftrr hit iDop sojourn 
in Gniiiland, coiiipnthendtfcl that 
cbiB WEI] nn indi-ciLtton i^t itjci^l 
recoirilttiOTi. Mrs, MiisErrtou 
was, in factj iayii^g; "Althouifh 
a frtrci^er, I unrfeatand ynu 
ure Onr of lis." Shf continued 
to chat an an iniiimur nwnner^ 
"'Nice 10 have N"n:sst* lived in 
aJtAiri. Wr wtre jl] bp afraid 
it wai iiom^ lo be a hotpL 
VoTj knuis' wkai it ii nowaday i; 
one drivei ttuoiiLi^h llie i:ouiiirv 
aod paisei place aftor phtcr 
with the board up, 'iiucrt 
Houjr' or ' P ri\':iie Hotc^l' or 
Kntrl AA Fully Ltctffl*cd.' All 
iht houiirit one stayed in ax a 
Mirl — or where ernr went to 
dartt-ej. Very tadJ" 

She pffHi>ed tirirfly, eyeini^ ber 
hnndiwcirk, ib«f(i went oni "Yei, 
rm jikid about Nassc and «j U 
ptiflr difar Amy Folliiit, of 
foiirffe, Slie'j had such a bai^d 
Jjfr -- bal Ticvrr f pitiijinim, I 
will lay, SIf George haj ilonc 
Wfm rffrrS for Nfawc— and not 
vulfiariKd u. Don't know 
whetbcr ilxat'j ihe reauli of 
Amy FclUat'ii influeflte — or 
whether if* fail own natura) 
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Continuing . 

gQt>d liutc He has iscit r(utlr 
VtKrtJ UnJHr^ ytHi* ktiww, Ver\- 
AiirprtKiiitj in a man lilcr thai," 

"llr 11 Nfrt, [ imdf^rdandi. 
fltH' of ihi? l^ndi-d Ljrntryf ' laid 
hjirot rjiutioilfily. 

"Re iMi't '-vp-n rrally Sir 
CmrRp — wa* itbrifltenf'd it, 1 
uiidersLind. Too-k tht tdca 

t]irrH». 1 su!i|ir*L Vpiy amui- 
in reiil . Of iirjd', w r 
i]f\[T ift fiM- Rjfh rriRn muflt 
he- II I lowed ih ri F I ! I tip snob' 
lie.ries, don'l VMii ii^rre ? TJne 
fujiny thiniF is thflt m spitt^' of 
hilt urit^ins {Ti'Drer fi'tiibbii wciuld 
(lo down prrfmly wrll tuiy- 
wtievc ffe'i H thr(>wba,ck. Pure 
lypc of tbc tighten nih-rci'Uury 
country squire. Good blcwd in 
him, rri siiy- Fath^rr n Heni 
Piind fmjthnf a hinnaid. ii my 

M rs- Mil rton \ r ii-rr u p ted 
hrrsrlf to yeil iO' a /^^irdrner, 

"Not by lhat rhododftndr{'>it' 
You Tt]Wi leavr room for the 
^kittlei ovvT to the rl^ht. Ki^ht 
— Tiot leftr' 

She went on; "Extraordinarv 
hciw they ran't tell their ieJt 
Irufti thtrir rishi- ThJ.' Bmvia 
woniaji i* efticicnt. Dof^n't 
like pociT Hiatlie, thoue;h, Looki 
itt her Mjiiiftinic^s Af. thoti^h 
khr ' H Ii ke la m urd r r her. 5a 
xniuiy of tliege i^ood *e-£:retaric9 
art |rj htvr w i ib their boH . 
Now whiTEL do you tbink ,|ini 
Wjirburton CHn hstve j^ot tu? 
Silly the WHY he stitkn lo vail- 
himself ' Cw pti in Z No t a 
reifiilar soldjer^ sjtd nevJT 
Within miks nf » German. One 
b&S t(i put up. of course., with 
vvhat rjoe ran ^ei tbpsr^ dan — 
And be'* a h»rd wt^rker — but I 
feci there's something rather 
fiahy abflut him. Ahl Hirrc 
ttiT the I.MTiiita." 

PegHy IvTi^se. dftsAcd In 
blacky and » yellow pullu^'^r. 
said bri^hdy' "We've cflme to 
help." 

"Lota to do,'* btjomed Mn, 
Ma&tertan^ ^'Now, let me $ee 

Poirot, pitifiLmg by her in- 
atV'ntiunr slipprd away. Aa hi" 
vani>e round the cornET cif the 
bckuae on to the frri<nt terxatn 
bf hn'came n spectator cf a 
jiew driima. 

Two ynmnpf wtrmpn in sh-orts, 
with bnj^ht bkniies- had cE>n)f? 
GUI {latu the wr^md. and wi^re 
ntandioi; Lim'ertainiy li>okin|e£ 
up ill the hr.iLi»e. In one of 
theui he dioiight he ricoR- 
nidcd Lhc li^iilictn jajirl of yvs^ 
trrduy'a lift in the car. From 
the window af Tj.idy SUtbbr 
bedroom Sir Cj^ptirije leaned out 
aTidl address^ Thpm wrmlKfdly, 

"You're tr espaiBirtfi," he 
ihouted. 

"Plciwe?'* jaid the young 
wuTTi a n with the ^tnai head, 
icarf. 

■*You i.an'^t comt thr4>ugh 
brff. Private." 

The (ttlier ynung Woitirin, 
who had a royal-hluf head 
icarf, said brightly: "PleaK? 
N^Kiiseronifae Qi^ay — " She pro- 
nouDiLed it carefully, "It la ifaU 
way? Plifaji'." 

"You're Lrc spacing," bel- 
l4?wrd Sir f^ecprRc. 

"Pltast ?" 

"Trpspasiins \ No way 
Ibrciugb. Vma've got to go 
biiifc. Back! The waj? you 

rjiTTiff" 

Thry stfliied .aa he Rcaticu- 
lated. Tbfl n ikey i ujuu I ted 
together in a fiofid ctf foreign 
iTH^t'fh. PirmJty, doubtfully, 
blue^Hiiirf jiaid: "Back? Ta 
Hn&Tcl i^" 

"That'i rii|;ht. And ytiu tflJcc 
the road — rond — routi^ that 
W3y." 

7T\ey retreated unwillinjfjy^ 
Sir CcDTf^c cnoj^prd hin brow 
and looked down at PoiriFt. 

"Spend my time tiJrninK 
people fiff," he laid, "L^ieii to 
ronii' thrDti!?h ihc top arate. 
V'ei: padlucki-d (haT. Vdiv they 
lome ihrou^ih ihe. woiKti, hav- 
itiK not over the fence. Think 
they van njtt down to thc .ihote 
and the quay caiily thli way^ 
WpU» they can, cif fourBc. much 
quicker, flul there'i no rifjht- 
of-WRy — never hai hee-n. And 
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thtiy'i-r prartii'iiUv nU fort'isfv- 
erB— doij't (Uidrratand wbai yOU 
Siiiy, AnA iu^t jubbej btirk Jt 
Hni 'in OiJiih t>r aonirtliiDe," 

"Of thf.1t:. one is Frtnch And 
the d t her I tul ift n > I t hit] k — 1 
saw thr Itfiltan j^irl on htrr way 
from ihr ffittion yt^aierdav," 

thev ti-ik Yes, llattif? 

What did y"H 8«y?" He drew 
hsiH intsj the roatn, 

?f ' j r^jt t uf [K-d t ti hn l[ ^f f* . 
<Jl j ve( nn ci .k wci l-dc vd lo pcd 
^arl oi fourrrefi tlrrs^Ft'd in 
a Girl Giiide'« uniforiTii clOK 
behind llilii. 

' 'LTifj iji Mwlene,"' said Mrp* 
Olivrr, 

Mu I'lenc ^ckitowled itrd thi? 
inti'fKltJCtioo with pronounced 
.wiiilTlc. Poirtjt bpw^d politely* 

OUvpf- 

Marlenifl Rii^^sfltd^ 

"I'tn the horribk Ccjr&se," 
ihe Mid. "But I'm not Roinj? 
lo have any blood on tnr," Her 
tone expr>i'5st:d diHipjschinttTtrat. 

"No, Joei »iTiiiiKled with a 
cord, that'^ alL I'd of hktd 
In be gtiMird — -and have lasb- 
iiii£H of icd paint." 



b.iiciit-ii L:[,iiiv(.Tfiin^ luudiy in 
Jnrt*ixn ifimjui!!, 

Tnii- to Mn. MijjtcTttin*s 
fDrecuBt. f.ady Stubbii had ejir- 
erK<'d from h'-T bnlroam fust bc- 
f6r(.' hiilf'pasi two. drcsmrd v<:ry 
stvMilUv ajid iriost unsuitably 
in cyclmnfti-pUhk, with '^x laiRt, 
:lowcr'tfithmi"!l hat. 

Mfw 3rt.-wis piuimumil saT- 
dnti i rid) y : *'Th i ri k s If i the 
Royul Epclosure at Awot, evi- 
dfnily!" 

HtiT Poitoi (;orripIiincntijd her 
tiinvcly. "It if a bt-'auttfiil ure- 
al ion that you have on , 
Mitdame," 

"It in h cct.% iisn ' t it.'" iftid 
Hattii;; bftppity. 

Thi*^ miistjr filjii slur waa tir- 
fi^iin^^ /jfjd ITailiii.^ imoved for- 
ward to ^rEL=!t her. 

pQLrot i-i-Iieatc'd inici (h^ 
bisckgrouiifl, H^ wandered 
around diwunsolatrlv — cvg.ry- 
ihiiiit li^fJued br pcot<^dini? 
in thr nonnfll tnshioti of fetes, 
Thi-rr waj j nofdnul-'shy, pre- 
lidcrl over by Sir GtorRff in hi* 
lieartirai fashion, \\ ^kittlf^-^l^v 
itnd a hfjc^p'hu Thrrt w r r 
vartcmJi '"fStalljE''' displuyini^ local 
prjuiuce oi fruit. vi?ii,'rtabU''!i. 
jania, #)nd Cpxkca — and oiiicri dis- 
playing "fancy obj^cti." Thrn^ 
were "r^iflTifn" nf cjkfs, of b:is~ 
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'^iiprtt'w your AW"*ct* Your tnttthpr mtitto awir it 
when I dUtri Imied Ih « ChrUt m at bonun ch tfqwji . ' * 



"Cafitain Wajburion thought 
It might lu«k too reaiiitic" 
said' XI rt. Oliver. 

"In a murder [ think yop 
ought to ixiiyfr blood," Siiid 
MarJfnf idltily. Shr Icioked 
at Puirot wiLh hungry inleresL 
"Seen Itttp uf murrferft. bsven't 
you? So Ithr layj," 

"One ur tyifci," laid Poirpt 
fjiodwrty. Jitr i^bscfned with 
itlarni ihai Mrs, tHivcr wai 
Iciiving thrm. 

"Any ficK manlflcs?" asked 
Marlene with avidity. 

"Certainly not." 

"I tiW sex niunlaeiJi," sdd 
Marlrne with rtiliih. ''Readiof^ 
ahoMt theui. \ mvnii." 

"Ydo wimld prohahly not 
like iNifetiri^ one." 

"Oh, I dutmo, D'yfjw know 
whai;? I beliwr we've ^nt. & 
rnaniac found hei*. My 
Ki'anddad saw a bvdy in the 
woods I mc t' . Hp 'w^m stcared 
and ran .iway. and when hr 
come baek it w^s ponu. It wiAj 
n wojinjri'h body- B\jt, of 
couJTiit, hr'n batty^ oiy grnJidLl^d 
i^. so no iiikc llstcnj Co whfll 
he lays-'' 

Poirot tTum^Ki-d to e3r.apc, 
and re-giiiniriff tbf. houin- by a 
rJrruitoua route Xitok refuge in 
hii bedioom. He fitlt in nwd of 
rtpow. 

^uneh -war 9s CBiIy n n d 
quickly matched affsir of a cold 
bulTct. At iwfi^thirty :i minor 
film siar w.T." (o «pen ihr frtn, 
Thr Wcflihi-'r, aftirr IfXjkiuR 
oniiiiouaty lite rain» hiiKon to 
improve. 

f^y tiirpi- oViork thr fete wai 
in full iwing. People were pay-' 
iTxfi \hs a6imts\ati charge of 
linlf-fl-cfawD in krKc numbers, 
and fjiTj WKTi- linirSK oriL- Jiidc of 
the Itinif dfive Sludi-nT! from 
the Youth Ht^tel arrived in 



ketft of fruit; even, it. seemed, i>f 
a p'lKi and a "hitiky dip" for 
childrmti a.t iwopenre a ^tj, 

Thc-re waji a ^(Kjd crowd of 
piople hy ntiwv', and on rxhi- 
bition af rhildrrn'*i dinnrirtg 
be^rtn. Faiiot law no un-n ol 
Mrg, Oliver, Imt Lady Sfubbs' 
cycUfnfti-pink ttguty shnwed up 
among Lhi; crowd as. she 
drifted mthur vagnrly tibouL 

Thr f<x:u:9 of hhlu ntiun^ how- 
ever. i*L'euiii:d to be Mrs. Foliiat. 
She WAB fiuitf tfiixiafornit:d iti 
apjH'rtrance wrarin^ a bydran- 
ec'.U'blur foulard frurk tmd a 
Eraarl hatf shu upp-cared to 
pf^'^ide over the p^Ji■^^ediI^gSJ 
grrc tiiiR II i?w 111 ri vfl U , ana 
diree-jLui^ people to the various 
nidrshowj. Pairat Un^cirid ntar 
her and lihtt:iicd Lq sottjc of tht! 
CDnverwitiona. 

■ 'A my , my dear, hsyw are 
you?" 

"Oh, Pamela, how uicf bf 
you and iidward to come. Such 
a loop way from Tlvi-rion/' 

"Thr wviithej-'it hidd hr Vchi. 
Jlcntrinbfir tht yciir before the 
war]* Cloudburjt cainr down 
fibout four iVidock. Ruiflnd the 
whok shnw." 

"But it's bwrt a wondcirfui 
numntcr tliis yeur. Doroihy! It's 
aftei lincf Tve seen you/' 

"Wc ft'lt we hivd to come and 
Miic Nasae in slary. I ace 
you've cut. back the bf.^fbtrit on 
the bank.'' 

"Yei, it ^ow«r the hydran^ean 
bLM:i*Tr„ don't you think?" 

"How wondi.' rf ul they ntc. 
What a blue? Hut. my dear, 
you've dom- wondrr^ iii the IuaC 
year. Nursse is really be'>Tintiin|5 
to lof)t like iucif again." 

Dorothy'i huiband boolntd in 
a deep voicn: "Came ovei to see 
the Oommi(ndi.irTt here during 
the war. Nearly broke my 
heart." 

M!rs, FoUiat tumrd to fyreet 



a hmnbicr viirlor "Mrs. Kitap- 
jjtT, i um pleaded tti irr vou. Ig 
Lucy f TIow ihii^i provrti?" 

'^Shr-'U bp leaving 5i.hiOO| ntrxt 
ykViT. Pleau^d to fler ywu look- 
ins5 «u well. feCa'am/' 

^'Ttli A(^ry wdl. liiaok you. 
Vou trnist go tind try your tkick 
at htxi^J-lu. Liit'V- &ee son in 
thl- teit tent later. Mm. Kna|3- 
prr. I fhrtU Irr h*lptng wfth 

An eldrflv Jimti. presumably 
Mj". Kjiappc-r, jaid dilTideiilly: 
"Pli'iijM-'d iit hjtVi- you back at 
N'aiur. Ma'am. Seems iike ofd 

tJUlL-J." 

Mn. FoUifit'f rt'Spunu w^i 

dri^wnfrd lU two w^>meri znd a 
biit beefy man rushed towafdE 
her. 

".\my. dear, such a^tci. Thii 
lopkA ibi- sreaieat jtucrtin! Dff 
ttlJ nie whar vdu'vt iilune about 
the roftr sapilpn. Muriel told 
mr thai yO'u'^re rcst'Ot: king it 
WTth all the Tirvf lloribundiis." 

Thti beefy inaa chipped in: 
"Wh^Tc^ Morylifi Criilt?— 

"Rcg.^c's jusT dyinfE to meet 
her. Kt? saw her liipit picture/' 
"Thai hvr in the bif? bat? Mv 
word, tbrtt'a ficinjr j^rt up."' 

■ ' l>on.' I be 5 tupid. dfirli h g. 
Th^ii'n Hattif .Stubbs- You 
kntpw, Amy, you really 
Khtmldo't let her n.0 around 
HUitr so likt a inaonL-quin." 

"Amy Another friend 
L' laiined .^rt en t ion ' "Thii i & 
RQ>tcr. Edward^a boy. My deaff 
Mj nirc- to hitvT you baek at 

Nfl.-i5E.'" 

Poirnt niovrd iloiylv aw^^V 
and abkrntmindcdly invcfllcd a 
shillsnL^ nil ;i tLckt't that miKht 
■Wirt hiiii the pjy. Hu beard 
faintly *till, the *'^&o ^otid of ytJu 
to cunie'^' refrain froni behind 
hiiii. FTf wtiitdcred whrt}i4^r Mn>. 
Folliat realised hnw Lompletcly 
ste had slipped into tht' role 
of bofitt.'^ or whf'thPT it was eo- 
tirely uticouaciouii. She Wai, 
x'T^I-y defEnilely this afternocm, 
Mrs. FtilliHl of Kasse Hdii^c, 

lie wai stJinidinK Ly ihi- tunt 
bhelled "Madame Zulnlka will 
Tell youj iDitime for 2/6" Teas 
had j.iisl biigun to hi' seu'fd and 
tJirre wai uo longer a queue for 
tht forlunf-telling. P o i ro c 
bowed hia h ead , L-n W red tli c 
tL'Ut and pjiid over bii half- 
rrijwn willingly for ihp prjvjlif*;^ 
of Aiokitig into a chair and 
Ft&titii; his aching feet. 

Madanii' Ztdeika wm. wearing 
(lowitiK black robes, a sold 
tinsel aearf wound rriund her 
head, iiod □ veil ficros^i the 
lowrr half nf hfr farr, wiiich 
sh^hLly nuifrlrd hrr rvnittrka, A 
tffjld faractiim hun^ with lucky 
['harTTitt linJtJod us shv took Poi- 
rot's hand iirtd Rave hsni a. rapid 
rradinp, a^fecably htW of money 
to r;unic. Jiueceu witli □ dark 
beauty, and h mij-acukma rstrapc 
fjoiij itn iiccidi-nti 

"Ii ia very agreeable all that 
Vim xnc, .Mitdame Lcgge. 1 
only wiih that it could coftie 
Lruc." 

"Ohl'' Mid Pig^, you 

know me^ do yoii?" 

"I hud udvancf information 
— \frj, Oliver ti.ild me thai you 
were orifftnally tu be the 
'^'ictam,' but rha^t you hatf bren 
wmtchcd fjQin her for the 
Octuli." 

"1 wiih 1 WAS bdng t h c 
'B?>dy'." said f^cifgy. ^'Much 
more peacrrlul All Jim War- 
burton's fwult. U it fouf oV.]ot:k 
yijt? T want my (en Tin otf 
duty fronj four lo half-pajrt." 

"Ten minuici to go. still/' 
said Puirot, rtjnisultihff bw lari?^, 
old^faihionf^d Watcb. '"Shali I 
bring you a cup of tea her*?"* 
"N'o. no. I want the break. 
IhU tent III iitininfj. Arc there 
ii lot nf jjcoplr waiUn^j still }" 

"^O—l think they arf> lining 
up for tea — " 

"Good," 

Poirol em(PrBi*d frcirri the lent 
and was innmediately i ballon Red 
hy a determined woman and 
made to pay Jiixpoire m*ts5 
the weight of a catf. 

A hoop-la scaLI pre.iidcd ovpr 
by a (at, nioihfrly wojjinn ur/^jid 
htra to try his luck, and. much 
to hia ducojnfittjj'e, be imint^dt- 
ately wi>n n iHTge kewpie dolL 
Wiilking sheepishly aloriR with 
ih|%, he enccrqjitcred Mirharl 
VVrvman, who wjas standing 
gioofFiilv t>ii the outskirts near 



^if top of a pAth thai icd dUf^E. 
to the quay, 

"You spetn to have be(*n tft* 
joyinif yoursplf. M. Poirot, ' be 
tnid with a sardonic fcrin, 

Poiictt contemplated hi> prize^ 

'ft in iruly hornblr, u n 
not?" he frnid sadly, 

A imall child near hitti snd- 
denly burst out frying, Poirot 
rftodprd *wiftly and tucked ihe 
doll into thr rbild'a arm. Thp 
tir+irs <jeiised Jibrupttv- 

'T'hcre — Violet — Isn't tlir 
l!^ntlr:nj:m kind? Soy Ta. cvtr 
Ml — "' 

'^Chtldrun's fancy drew," 
tailed out Capiiain Wartrnjina 
thrcjukth a megaphone, "Tho 
first ^;Uns — thmc to 6v«, Ftinji 
up^ plcaae/' 

Ptjirfu rnovcd rowurdt t h c 
housr* and wa* <'ftnr]onrd into' 
by a yotio^ man who wai itep. 
pioi; backwards to take a 
better aim at n coconut. The 
young man ftccwltrd ajad Poirot 
apolo^jficd, mef.hanicaliy, hjil 
vytl held fascinated by the 
V ar icd patt rf n of the ynuns 
moan's sbint. He rccORniied it 
as the ''turtle" ihirt «f Sit 
Ceuri^ r'A dene rip tir^n. ^cry 
kind uf tiirJc« lortoide, and s^it 
nioniier appeari:d to be writt' 
inj;^ And lurHwling over ii. 

P(i i rot b \ i nked an d wa^ 4c* 
coitcd bv tlie Duii h jjif | to 
whom he had ^ivca ,i lift the 
day bc^fore, 

''Su you have come to tbit 
fete," he said "And yeuf 
friend ?" 

"Oh, y«., she, too, eoitiei htM 
Ifiis aftemoon. I have not seen, 
iier yet, bm we ahai] Icavc tot 
Kv thej by tht bui ( hat goct 
from ibc gates at fiir-fifleen. 
We (^0 to Torquay, and there I 
eliaUf^e to annthrr bus for 
Plymouth, It ii tunvftnicnt." 

lliis c'xplainvd what had 
pu;r/itd Poirot, the_ fact that the 
Dutch ^it\ was perspiring undet 
the weight of it rucksack. 

iiaid: "1 saw your firiend 
I hia morning 

"Oh, yci, Elia, a German 
Sirl. w'ai with her, nnd nhc told 
mc [ bey ha d t ried to Kct 
ihmugh wuexin lo the nver and 
(|uay. And ihe i*ptitlfrnian who 
□ wns. the huuse wa» very angry 
and made thiMn b^ick," 

She added, turning htr head 
to where Sir Ceor^e wa* Ufifing 
cumpttitoTi at thr cotonut-shy, 
"but now — this afternoon — hit 
i» very poliic." 

Poirot cunsidtircd cxpl>ainii4E 
thftt there was n dilTercncc be- 
twe*fQ young women who weJfl 
trrspaoers ^ind the iMinie youni; 
women when they had paid 
thear entrance frr and were 
leffally etstitled to sam|Jlr the 
d{:lights of rCtisSL- flouie and iU 
jfTOLindfr. But Captain Wjirbui- 
ton and h i s oie«a phone bore 
down upon hi™. The eapUun 
Vc'as looking hoi and bothi^rrd. 

"tEavc you *cen Lrtdy Stubby 
roimt ? .\ny(me beeh Lady 
Stubbii? Shr^'s NuppOActi to be 
jiid^ng thii fancy dress buai* 
neifi and 1 can't find her any- 
where,'* 

'*! saw her, Itt me jc*. oh— 
aibout half tm hour a.^^ ^ul 
then 1 went to have my fortutH^ 
coJd." 

*'Cur5e the woman," a aid 
Warburton angrily. "Where can 
^he hRVi' disiappfarcd to? The 
childriru iire w.aitiiur and we're 
bt'hind Achedulir as it \t-" ilt 
l^uked laund- "Where's Am- 
anda Brewi*?" 

Miss ^rcwii, alio, was not in 
evident; I', 

"It really ia ti>^bad," 4iiid 
WarburTon. ^Onc^s got to havt 
aofiie c<h-operat ion if UDe'» try* 
inR to run a ihow. Wher? tan 
Hattic tar ? Perhaps; ahe'i gorw 
into tlir house." Hr strode off 
rapidly. 

Ftkirot edged his way tovyards 
the roped-oflf apace where teal 
Wffr bririR ntrved iu a laig* 
Enarquee, but thrrc wa& a Innjf 
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VU. el3AFaiel«ni Jn lll« irTli^li 
Mn4 abort it^rrlr* whicb 
ftppdRr In The AURtri^liAn 
Wainrn't WeitJtIf mtn fla^lOlan*. 
»nd hiLVr ab re-ffrcnof tn anj' 
llTinjt pencil. 
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wr^iunj! queue and be decided 
tLfftimi it 

He [mapccicd iht? J*incy-sw»dt 
UiiU. whtTC tt ^Htrmmcd old 
Uiiv iitarly nun^tsed tci «rU him 
;i ploiJic culW-boj(, and tinally 
injide Kb way ruund ihe aut- 
l^irti tq a p-Urr wh£r>e he i^auUi 
ci(ititrTnpla.te liar attivily from a 
saJc diBtmr**, He wondered 
wlierc Mrs OliviT wa* 

Fooiatrp* bchiDd him made 
tiini Eum hii head- A yoimR 
mno wfli i-uraing up the \3*th 
iMum tJjc quuy; a v*rv darl 

^achtin^ rosluisir. He pnuied 
ju ihauph diiconcrrtcd by i^e 
scene tKcforr Uim. TJii'n he 

"V'pti will rxcud>tf iTif- fi this 
ihr houfr of Sir Gfrofffc 
Stubbs ?" 

Ft if ipd<*d." Pwrot p*u»ed 
ftnd thrn hazaxd-rd a. ]j|[iicu, "Art' 
you. pL-rhapj, the cousin of 
Uidy Sinbbs'"' 

[ nm ^licnnc dc S^iuia — " 
My Gamp ii Mefculc 
foircti " 

Thfy bowi-il lo each ochrr. 
FoirDi ejtplftincd the cirrwin- 
(l^ci^i of the fp-tc. An hfi fin- 
ished. Sir GcoFRi' caDir acftMi 
the lawn towm^its UwrWi from the 
cocofiut-aiiT,' 

"De Sousa? De^lig-htcd in 
you. llaitir s^<f\ VPur Urtte:r this 
mnmintf- Wttcrc'i your yacht?'* 
"It is moored at Ilclrtirntiuth. 
I came up thr river to the quuy 
here in tny kiunoh 

"Vie muM fiful Hattte. Sho'i 
fomcwhcfc jibciai , . . You'll 
dine with ui this cvminj^t I 
kopt ?" 

"You 4ir-p mo^t kiitd." 
"Can vtii put you up?" 
"TliAi alio is moat kind, but 
I will sleep on my yacht. It in 
cssirr *0.'' 
"Atf ynu atayins here Jonf, ?" 
"Two or three day*, perhaps, 
le drpE^di. " lie Sou^a khruSilfr^d 
clfrg^t shouldrr^, 

■'Hatlir i^m he dfiUf^ted, I'm 
lur**,"" saifl Sir CcorRT politely. 
"Whcr-e ix ihi' ? 1 saw her aoi 
loag agf"/' He looked nmud in 



Continuing , . 

a porplpitt'd DiannLT. "Shr (JH^hr 
10 be j udsi"S * ctiildn-n' t 
faritv driTM- I can't uudrfsland 
iL Exculje iiir a mament. I'lJ 
a^k Mks flrewii,^' Hf. hiUTied 

Dl' Saufa loukrd After hhn. 
Poirot lurtkE-ii at Dt- Sonsa. 

'li ih iomi3 litilr lunv rinec 
you last saw your couiin hr 

The other shrugged bis j[fama!- 
ders 

"1 have not wxn her since 
slip w^ fifict'n vcare old. StKjn 
aftrr thill &he was urnt jhrua^d 
— to a*- hool at li convcB I in 
Krantt^.. Ai* a child she prmn- 
tscd w hav'r >i;€Miti JorIia" Ui- 
looked mqyiringly ai PuiroL 

"Slic 13 A bcauiilul woman." 
laid Poirot 

"And thai i^ hi:r hmband? 
Hr iic^cniK what thry call 'a f^oo-d 
fcUow/ but not perhaps ver^' 
jwtiahcd? Still, for tUuic it 
might br perhaps a Little diffi- 
eult to ^rid s ifuitnbte huibcind " 

Pojmt remaiiic^d with n 
politely inquiriiiK rJtpressioii titi 
hii fLtcc. Thr Other bu.sfhrd- 

"Oh, it is no secr^-t. At fif- 
tren llamc wax mciiially un- 
dcvclop^yi- frcble^inindcU. do 
you aoi caU it? She if juU the 



Dead Man's Folly 



"II would *M*m flio — yi^i,'^ paid 
Poirot cautioujily, 

De Souut ihnj^^rd his ibuul- 
den. "Ah. wt^ll! iKou^d 
one Mik it of .womeD— that they 
Ebould br intelliKfintJ It is not 
ntivwiflry " 

Sir George was hack, luming, 
Miss Brcivli v/uh hint, speaking* 
rather hrrjiMrsaly 

"Vvc- no £de£i whcrr- tbr u, 
Sir George. I saw her over by 
ttie fortune-teller's tent lait ttut 
that wa^ at luast twmty miaulcs 
or half an hwur ago. She^s tieit 
in th<- haixsc."* 

"'li it n^l pos^blr/* Aikfd 
Poirot, "tliat ihc hax gooe to 
ohuervp the pro^r™ trf Mn. 
Oliwr's murder hunt?" 



Sir Cieorge n brow clEared . 
'Tkits pmljab^ it, Lwk 
hcr-c, I can't Wave the shows 
here. Vm m charRL AmJ 
.^miifjditS got her hafid^i full, 
Gould yo\l pij^sibiy have a lock 
found. Pwi/Pl? You know ttic 

B*ti Poirot did nrn know th? 
ecu riEL ilo wcvers En inq u i ry 
of Miss Brewi* g^ve him rmtah 
auidaacr. Miu &rewL^ took 
brisk (ihafECr of I>e Sou^a, iind 
PoiroT wfnt ofT murmuruin to 
hircucir, Ukr ;iii Lnt;BTitaU(m: 
■"^Ti^nnis court, caciiellia gsti- 
dfji , th c FoU y , upper nu rscry 
Karclcft, iKiailfctiose , . 

As he ptkiwd thr eoconiit-shy 
he was aniuscd to notice* Sir 
Gcargc prolFennff wwodrn hidh 
with ^ dazzliuq sinillL-. iL>r sufrU 
cvm'c tu the iamK yoiin^ ItaLian 
won^im whom hr had drjvfin off 
tliai riuirniai!. uid who weu 
dearly pii/jdiicl at his tihk.n|?t 
of attiiudc. 



M. OmOT went on 
hii way to t-ht: Itrnni;^ court 
But thcfr was no om- tht re but 
an old genileman fast julecp on 
A garden icat 

hi ihf e-ninclllia i^nlrn 
Poirot found Mrs. Qlfvcr, 
d reiiflpd in pu rpl f sp!^ ado^^ 
sillm^ on i\ f^arden bceii in a. 
brofdifitf a U j t [idc, S fa r bcr- 
kohr^ him cd lit hesidr hj'.r. 

"'This ii only ihr second 
cliir." shf hiscd. "I think 
T^'vc raade Lheni t£H> diirteiilL 
Nobody's c<?TJi(; yct.*^ 

At thiA tnmnrnt tt young man 
in shorts, with a prominent 
Ad^jiiin'fl appl^r €MiLcrcd the i^at- 
dtfj- Will" a cry- of fa^tisfiii tinn 
he hurried lu n tirn in our- 
comer, and » Furthi^r latiiEcd 
cry annoimrcd hia discm'ery of 
the next clue. Parainie tlicm« 
ht fflt inipc^Uedl lo commuoi- 
rair hii sati^artinn 



""Lpts ol people- di'm'i knnw 
abtjut cork trifs/' he raid lon- 
fidcn ti4*.l I y . "Cit? ve? phati>' 
i^iaph. the &ot clupj but I 
npottrd w^flt It was itirtjon 
of a icnnis net- Thrrc wai a 
pvivjin bottle, empty, and 9 
{.'ork. Muit ol Vm wilk go ail 
out aftcf the bottle clur —I 
guesvd It wuR II >f^ hEirrin:^. 
Very drliJ^ati;^ cot'k Irety only 
hardy in this p^irt ^jJ^ ihir WiurtcJ. 
Vn\ inlercill.Pd in rare vhrulja 
anii xr^Ji. Now whrre doc3 
one go, 1 wofldcr?" 

He Irownrd over tht; entry 
in the notebook he {larried. 

"I've fiOjjird ihr nrxt clue, 
but it docMi' I if. em to m^ke 
sctut" Hr eyed Ihcm suP^ 
picioiul y , "You comp*^! i ng ?' ' 

"Oh, no," said Sir?. Ohver. 
"We'tr just — Lociking on." 

"KJghtyhu , . , *Wli(tn 
twely wt?>rimn stuop» to folly' 
. . . Tve an idea I've hrurd 
that flcnirwhcrr 

"It ii a wftll-known fjuo- 
tntion^" said Poirot. 

folly can alito bt- a build- 
uig." said Mr*, Oliuer help- 
fully, "White — ^witii pillari;/' 
she adf^ed. 

"Thhit'i an idea! 1'hanke a 
loi. ■rini?y say Mrs. Ariadnr 
Oliver is down hfrn hrfiself 
iKinirwhrrr ahuut. Pd like lo 
get hrj- auiQtfraph. You huveif i 
seen b^r about, huve yoij?^' 

"No." sfiJd Mrs, QlU'cr 
firmly. 

^^rd like to meet hf»r. Good 
yam* sbr writes." He lowered 
hia voice ''Biit they Sfly ske 
drinks like a jl.ii.h." 

Hr hiirrji d ofTf and Mr?, 
on ver sn td in d i prnan tly : 
"Rral I y f That' s most unfa if 
when r only like IcTiionadet'' 

".^nd have- ynu nwt i u 1 1 
^lerpctraicrd the fsjrat unfair- 
ness \ti TjrJpiijK that y*»utiK man 
to wnrds^ ttte nt*x l r luf: 

^'Cormdcriog he's the only 
otie whn'* ffot here so far. 1 
thouE[ht he ought ta be. en- 



couraged. Sli! litre iujmc Kiror 

more " 

But these were not clue- 
hufitcn. Thi-y wrfr two Wimrrn 
whij. Iiavisiu puid for admii- 
tanrc. wers- deti-rduncd to get 
their nionry's worth by «;rin,|it 
the vroundi thcirouichly. I'hey 
weri' hoi and disaatlfiFied . 

"^'cfu'd think they'd havx 
SDnir aicc H(jwer-^>eds." said 
one to thr uihtT. "Nothini|: 
but trees jnd nsorr trrfrj. ItV 
n*Jl what 1 rill a garden " 

Mr^, Ohver nud^cil Poirot 
and they iilipprd quietly :iwb.\ 

"Suppiising." said Mrs. 
OhvKT di3trmrtedly. "ihat no- 
body ever finds m> bcMlyi"" 

•'Palicnec. Madame. and 
courage," said PoiroJ "The 
afternoon ii itill young ^' 

'That's iru^-," said Mr& 
Olii'Kf, brightenin|r. "And it'it 
half-prices admission after 
four-thirty, mj probably ittit. *if 
pcopk vfill fioi;;k in. het's po 
and flrr htfw that Marlcnr 
child is ffritint; on. 1 dun'i 
really truit thai girl you 
ken 0 w . No scuie ai rejiponsi - 
bility. I wouldn't put it ]jaAt 
her to sneak ^■vjny qmttil\\ 
instiTiid of being a corpse, nnd 
fto and have t<!a/' 

They prttCctrdcd amicably, 
passed the FoUy and zlj^ggr-d 
duwn tiiK path to thr river. 

Poirot rtniiirked that it 
would bcv awkward gf thr 
nitirdi-.i' flpELTcheri were tu 
Ughi upon thr boathouse and 
find the brjdy by ^irridcnt. 

"A sort of short oil? I 
thoutcht of th^tt. That'f why 
the lajl r.lue ii jiiisi a key. Vou 
can't unkrck tlir door wiLbout 
it. You can ofily oprn it froni 
the iEiiid^.'." 

A i^iori steep ilape ted duwFi 
to the door of thr bf^thnuiii^. 
ivhich. was built oui o\'er the 
river, with a little wharf idid 
a aiomgr plnce for boats orf 
derneaib, Mrs. OUvcr took a 
licy from ^ porkr t rnnrcH.1 ed 
among her purplr foldi and 
unhickrd the door 



"\S e'vr }kut f.fjtnr tcp ch^cr 
you up, Marjent," nhi; said 
VsfhU> as fchc fjitcrrd. Shr 
frk iViiB^hil) remorstiful .it her 
unju^jL nuspiticini of Marlrnrp 
loyAlly, for Marl^nr, anisttrallv 
amii>B!cd a» "the body. ' was 
pt ayi ng hti pa rt noUIy. 
ipmwkd on the floor h> iht 
wmduw. She »«iid nothiriR. 

■ It s dl riRhL. " Miid Mm 
Olivrx imjiaijcnlly. "It'i oolv 
me- aiuj M. Pntrnt Nahody^ii 
S"i any di!ibi^r.E wil^j tiu: clijfrf 
ye?.'" 

Poirot was frowninii. Vrry 
genUv he pux^ird Mr*. Oliver 
a&ide anU went and bent trvi'r 
the firirl on thi- Jioor, He ^vt: 
a suppreised cry. 

*'2jo - ' hr raid. "That 
which >-&ii Estpected ^Hh hap- 
pcn«J " 

"Vcm don't mfran— Mrs 
Oliver's cyrs widened in hor- 
ror. "Ycu cftB^t mran — ahe 
isn't dead?' 

Poiroi nodded. "'Oh, yen," 
he sard- VShe h dead. Though 
noT very lonsr dead," 

"Bui how — 

He Uftrd the r.orn«r oF the 
(?ay 1i^^a^f bound round ihr 
heqd so that Mr». OUvrr 
rould spr the ends tjf tbe 
clotheslint 

"Just like my mtiTder." said 
Mrsi, Olli-fir unstcadi}^. "But 
who? And whv 

"That is tiic que&tiona" aid 
Poiroi 

Hv foreboni i o add tlmt 

those had alstP been her qijr»- 
tioos. And that the aJl^wT^^s to 
them ctnild not be her aTt5wcr&. 
iincn the virtim waa mil the 
Vngo^avian first wife, oi an 
atom ficiontiKt, bui Marlene 
Tur kcr. a founcen-yrjtr-old 
vilbie;^ irirl, whft, ai far as 
was knywoi bad doi an enemy 
in thr wnrid 

To be continued 
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At Christmas . . . new hair beauty for Mother and daughter 




THE ONE-LOTION HOME PERM 
WITH SPECIAL OIL CONDITIONER 

Silky-soft waves without frizz 
— and no neutralizer needed ! 



For deep lustrous waves and curis as shiuy as the tinsel 
on the ChrisiHias Tree — 3 Twink Home Permanent ! 
For Twink not oniy doei iti proper job of waving hair 
into sUky soft waves and curls, ii gives a delicate oil 
ireaLment as well. Even the fine-spun hair of a little 
girl comes out of a Twink wave as silken as ever. 
Whether your hair i& easy or hard to wave, Twink 
suits every type and colour. 





A CURL'S BEST FRIEND 
Mrs, V. Writer, or Dclttrum Avenue, i.cingue' 
vilfc. N.R w., hcrKir and her l,Vyiar- 
uld fkughKr Sundrii, :i Tuinli wuviy the iLiiy 
thi,* picture was taken. Mr^ Writtir's hair 
lotik iw^ivu curK cn urw iide. futir on the 
□ther ami fcJurtccn jk;roii the tmcit, did 
Ssndra\ only on ihc tnds," she said, "TwiiTk 
irft our hair so ihmy arni -ioU" 



AVAlUABLt AT ML CHEMISTS AND LEADING OEPAJlTntmAL STORED 

FUa HEAO SIZE \3/6 END CUftt SIZE 9/. 



QUICK QUIZ ABOUT TWINK 



twill TwillJt U(« preclau) ChrifUui timt 1 Yes. For ane cnsimy, 
pIflL \oikin doHi (he whole jnb of waving — ir ;nist 15 minuies. 
And Twink climiitijtc^ the ticutr^oliTcr You cin go pbout your 
businctj HI hiimc for iJic time ii taltci to drj naiurall}. 0/ 
fii to sleep — and wukc up with a branfl-ncw lijiir^lo, 

t Hiwr Ivig will 1 Twhili w«w lut; ManymDnthi after Qirlittnos \ 
[Jcpcitdi really uu how ihiin yoa cm your hair, how quickly it 
jron-s. Iviint luill iasi as, tang lu a £4 perfflancni >| ^ hiir 
lirESSlflE saian. 
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Building cfian^ons of Joclw*. qncl tomorrow 




Typlccl scene tn one of tde Ofning Hold at the OJ/mpic 
Village. Thi? ipecwllf prepartd mtak provided by the 
Olympic Catering Stoff tv«r« hfgfily praised by athlttts 
frm mart than 69 couniria. 



The Sanitarium Health Food Company 
is proud of the faa that their products 
were supplied and served to the leading 
athletes of the world at the Olympic 
Village, during the recent Olympic Games, 

It is, however, even more proud of the 
popularity of its products with tens of 
thousands of Australian housewives who 
serve these famous breakfast cereals and 
sandwich spreads regularly in their homes. 

A generous serving of WEET-BIX 
Whole Wheat Breakfast Biscuits, for ex- 
ample, provides the 'young athlete of 
tomorrow' with all the hearty body-building 
goodness of whole wheat . , . plus essential 
Vitanain B, and energy-rich malt. 



ooo 



And here Is b peep Into an dVefoge Austral/on home ot 
breakfast time. See haw every member of the famHf 
enjoys erispJy de/ic;ous, vitamin-fonifKiS WEET-6/X 
and e(juo/(y popuhr MARMITE on toast! 



And for adding zest to buttered toast, 
or for more delicious, more nourishing 
school and lunch sandwiches, what could 
be tastier or more appetising than vitamin- 
rich Marmite Yeast and Vegetable Extract? 

Another popular Sanitarium product 
your family will enjoy is Sanitarium Peanut 
Butter* Try it and judge its creamier 
goodness for yourself. From all grocers. 

■ Knarfn as Peoniit futte m mhif Sietes- 




\J HEALTH FOODS 



SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD COMPANY 
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iddird. "bttwei-n Munnie and 
rtje, Ml yoiii wpn't have in wm- 
^ct or waitr youf tnnc. 
'T^ell inr," Manhs said, 
'^ioi the bcffinning." said 
Bcft, "ihc Crndenry ii ta 
choose me. Thcfi. stftcr n 
whilr, thf switch aeti in. nod 
Mutinie rcH ihi- fttiaj dctision." 

"Poor Betft/' Marthtt laid, 
chuckling "How ttivful for you. 
Only winiiilia ihe opcniitg 
gSiae of ifie icaaqn all the time. 
Why Arc you tcUin^r me ail 
this ?'■ 

'*Bctai4«r yOUA'i' gat la protn- 
be not to chtyoje aflylwdy," 
Bert said. ^"^And if ytjtx do 
choose, yau have to go to (He 
graw with ynur secret.'" 

"To the g^nivc.** Mart hi re- 
pc'Ateij Bolemnly, 

'^Untii thr Ixwil mih,"^ Bert 
laid, "we brhave Jikf broihen 
and filter, nnd ttmt'i all. 
D ' a c c o f tt ?' ' "D'flccord," 
Martha Mid "Gflod/' firrt and 
Munnie nodded at ejjich otliFr^ 
plenied wi th how reasana hie 



Continuing 



Then We Were Three 



htjrkc'd if MuiLDif? Qjid Ben hnd 
not been such ROod fru^ntia and 
had ndl tnisti'd riurh cit)irr 40 
complutuly — and gnulLy, i[ 
would not have worked if ihtry 
had hcvn a Ultle nldcr. 

But ii hdd workt'd, at li^it 
until the first wcric of October, 
and ^Lth luik it wnuld coutiEiut; 
to work until they kifacd 
Marttui guodbye and Rot on tlic 
boat train and ttarlird for home. 

They lav on the den^rted 
bt-Ach until tinrarly two o'clnck 
and then went for a iwlffl. Tlscv 
had a. race, bptauif fhr wat<;r 
WEU <"old 4iid thjit wu-s the bi:it 
way to i:rep warm. The rate 
waf A short orirj only about fiJty 
yards, and ^tun1lil^ was cocn- 
yi]rirly out of breath tryinf? to 
keep up with Martha. Mftrthd 
won f^aiily and vm* Uamki^ 
iu;reiir]v on her hack when 
Munnie cnme up to hcr» blow- 
ing hE^vily ajid fighting to get 



"Rule Nuinbrr Two.." Bert air into his Inns*- 



laid- "If, aftr?r a whtlcj we 
feel y^'re a nuisance, we ra.y 
fareWiT^ll And you leave. No 
ticjrs. E^o acfnrA- Jmit rt friendly 
ih^l:*^ of the hand and ofF you 
D'accortl?" 

'D 'accord two time*/' 
M-^r{:h:L said. 

"Rule Number TTircc. Every- 
body pftya exactly cnnHhird of 
the dpeniei." 

'^Df coiii'K,''' laid Ma^ka. 

"Rule Nujiibtr TuMt" Bert 
went on. "Everybody is free 
to ^0 wiierirvcr he or jhe WiintJ 
lo^ and with whomt-vf^r hr or 
ihe picajcn, and no question.^ 
.ukcd. Wf iiri: not on iniepiar- 
ahlf unit^ becatat- inKpiuable 
imlts are boring. Qkay?" 

Thuy ill shook tiaiuli on it 
ind itartcd DUt early the next 
ntDmin^^ after deciding how to 
squrczc Martho into MunnJc^S 
littl*' car and strap htr lug^a|i;e 
on to tbr back. And it couldn't 
hovf wnrked out better. Thcrt 
hadn't bfcn a dngle argument 
Ihmu^hout the *utnnJcf. .\nd 
fvf.a when B«Pt had taken out 
3. pliizop little blond Ameficail 
girl in St. Troprz for ft week or 
so, it bad not iieeine<j to diatDrb 
MAriha F^r a minute, 

Thf truth was that outhin^ 
tkn-nicd Id diiturb Martha, much. 
Sht gTfrutrd thf events of each 
d^y with a strange Oind abnost 
drcamiikr placidity. 

She never wrotr any letteri 
and rarely received any, lince 
ihr Itardly rver rcfnemhcrcd to 
leave a Fo rwardinK ad dre^ 
when they jnQi'«l. When ahe 
nrcdcid moticy ihe would wire 
thr bank in Pari* that handled 
her ailowance^ and when it 
camr ihr upcnt ii tflfRlKuely. 

Whon thi" three of fhcm 
talked about what they would 
Uke to do vnlh their live:) ilie 
Will valuer than ever. "I don't 
krDH-," she Mid, ihru[^in](. "I 
tuppQie rU just bang araund. 
For the mOTnmt, J *tn on a 
poliLV of float, f don't w.r any^ 
li'idy eUt! of our A^e daitig any- 
tbing; 90 daxned attractive. I^m 
walling^ for a rcvrbdition to lend 
mc in a pcrnmnent dir^^ctlon. 
I'm in 110 hwrr>- tt* commit my- 
lelf, no hnrry at alL" 

In a Furiowi way MiTthi't 
iftck of direcdon made her 
murh morr iiitrreiting td 
Munnie than ^y other Rifl hi 
had ever known. Martha Kadn^i 
ma<!c lip her mind about any- 
ihitif: yet, Munnir fi^lt, bnraiiBc 
nothing fttK>d cnon^i had 
turned up. And there w&b al- 
way! a chance, h-r helic-t^ed, 
lliAl when she finnllv did fom- 
tnrt herself, it would be for 
AQmeihing huge, original, and 
^loriout. 

The only way in which th^^ 
piani had nal workrd out 
ouUlned iti Flofiwcr had been 
that, r3(Ci:pl for the wi>ek of the 
plutn{] blond in Sl Tropei^ th«y 
hmd been inseparable unit. 
Hui thai; Vfiis only because all 



'It wouJd be a dilFeTeni 
atory/' Mujinit said, grinning^ 
but a little ashamed^ "if I 
didn't have asthtna." 

"Don't be Kloomy about it," 
Martha j^id^ kickir^jif her \ef^% 
flcPily. "WoiiTjn aff^ nstur- 
ally morit buoya^ii/ ' 

They botb turo ed and 
watched Ben ploughing dE>i^- 
g^ly lowardii them. 

"Bert,^' Martha joid AS he 
reiachcd thrrri^ "you'ri? the only 
BUUL I know who looki I ik e 
an old lady drivini^ an. clccuic 
motor when he swimtL" 

"My talent!^" [mid tlert with 
diKiiity, "run in anotiher direc- 
tion," 

They drei^^d tm the beach 
tmd er thf big towf 1, one 
aftrr the other. Martha wore 
;can$ and Qnherman'i jerjiey 
atriped blue and whitr. Wfitch^ 
ipg her, Munaii! felt that m-vt;r 
in his life would he see any- 
thing so gay and Crl»cUrcly 
toiichfiig as Martha drrssrd in 
a sailor'^f itriped shirl on a 
sanny beneb, ihokin^ thv ^ea- 
^atrr <^ut of her dark baJr, 

They decided to have a pic- 
nic rather than fco to a res- 
taitrani for lutich. Tht>' gat 
into the litde two^rater cari 
and, with Martha ^llmg on 
thi" cushlonfMit brake in the 
middle, they went 1 A to. town 
and bouffbt a ctAd rhirken and 
a king loaf of bread and a 
pi*f e of Gruyere cbccK, 

They drove all Kimd the 
harbor to the old fort, which 
was used now in the simimer- 
timt 3L3 a school to teach younif 
people how to sail. Tht::y 
parked the car and walked out 
along th<: broad, bleached top 
of thtf lea-wali. lUarrying the 
basket nnd iht wbtt. 

The dde wa? out and the 
waves rullecf in, white and 
ipumy but not ominpun. OVCT 
the slantin^fi, unccrvered rocki 
on which thr sfia^aEl was 
buili. 

Munnie SulTct^d a little 
{mm verdgo, and when he 
■looked down dit; iheer lidej 
of die wail into the jhlftini^ 
^recn depths and the frinKe of 
ftMun ht ha d a helplesi pic- 
turt; of himjclf plunging^ down 
to fight agaitiit th^ tide* and 
the rocks and the wavei. 

He did not aay anything 
abcnit it, of eourae. but he wai 
RTikic£ul when Martha »ajd, 
"This h ^ood enough'" before 
thev had gone very iar. and 
hf. C4rrf u lly hdpefl to weight 
the towel down aA a table^ 
cloth squarely in the midj^le 
of the wall. 

TTicre was a little wind, cap- 
rieious and fporadically cbiUy, 
hut Bert toot off hit ihirt lo 
main t^ i 11 hii tan . M u imi r 
naid that the wind wa* 100 cold 
to undr^jdi and Bert glanced 
at him ironically, but he did 
not lay anything. 

Lunch 11 on," Mflftha 



jrom pajte II 

of the dark ijiejit. Herr sat on 
the other side of M,Trtha, fold- 
ing hU loiifs down in plow 
motion. Hr reaclit-d f^r a pic;ce 
of chirken and iaJd, ai hi- 
munched At iX: 

"Are we really a» happi^ ai 
wc led, or do we only chink 
we're this happy 'ITie pbiJ- 
OJioph ct'b everlajt tn g c ud— 
illusiofi or rrality. Are we 
1 hrBe o VET-pr i vi l^-gcd , white- 
toothed, splendiid youn^ vijya^' 
erii. or arc we, without knowing; 
it, pitiful refugees, in flight with 
our bscki to the jrap Arc wc 
frjcndi and broth^ri, or wUI 
we betray one another by sun- 
Mt? Seart^h the lady for ds^- 
ssers." 

Munnie imiled dreamily m 
appreciadon of Uerl'i per- 
formance. He himself was 
lilcrail and direct and alwAy^ 
said exactly what he meant 
and no more. But he wai 
EnieTtained by Beri't fii^Htfr of 
rbctork. 

Now B&l W^A litliA^ WAVing 
th*: wme botde gently, hcaiu- 
ing out at the hay. ''Martha,'" 
he s^idj "do you know that 
you represent a muncc of vait 
potential income?" 

"Fm goi n to dcmate my 



fun of him?t*lf — "and I dofl'i 
Igive a ditmn. StiiU if l*m cle>'er 
cnouitb and don't die to the 
wrong bait, £ nmy go a Iohk 
way on it, Ai for Munnif" — 
hn akitoh h\i he,'id doubtful I v - 
"hi* gift 11 virtue. Poof macs- 
What can he do with thai f" 

Now, »»(Un>^ 4n the comer 
of the ttiwel. pickin;^ thr grape* 
apprvcuitii'ely off their items 
one by one. Bert was nhakinK 
hii head again. "No/' he Kaid, 
'^I won't Ik one of the indtL'd 
frirndi. Vcn a prnnanent fix- 
ture, Vm the o^'crwer of the 
L-iiates, the cunout American 
with no ambilion^ who likes to 
live in France. 

"1 walk arcmnd in an old 
twrcd jaekct Emelling a little of 
horses, lovrd by urn- »a.t\ all, 
making wry comments on the 
aiatr of the world, pbymi^ 
barkf^amnion in front of thf Ere 
with the tady of the house 
wbt-n her hunLtind ii away . . 

'^\h," MarUifl vAid, "bow 
idyllic." 

"Eir-cry afp.%" Bert said 
gravely, "(o \U own particutar 
idyll. Thil IB the year bi^tween 
wars." 

Munnie felt vi^ry wnromfort- 
able, and when he looked over 
at Martha he felt even more 
uncomfortable berausr she W3s 
laugbing^. 'l*hey had |aui;hed 




thrcr of them enioyed being niid, ai ihc fiiliihed cultitlR up 
with one another better cb«l the chitken. 



being wivb aJiyotic cl«r. 

It would not have wdrkfd out 
if Mattha liad b?en a difTertiot 
ETiri- if ihe had been sfreedy or 
foolUh, and it would not havr 



Munnie drank some, of the 
wine froni the bottle, because 
the>' had rot brought gin.iftcfl, 
and broke a piece oi bread off 
the long loaf and took tornr 
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body to ^eoee,'* Martha faid., 
"ftl the age uf cighty-fivc." 

"Th e Msen tial th ing/ ' aaid 
JJerf, "i* not to tnarry ari 
AiJicrican."" 

"Report that man to a com- 
mittee," Martha said, 

"America i* not the place for 
a pretty womann*" Bert went cm. 
"Thu houJiej are fretting loo 
gniaUp the hflp tou eic^iritsivr. 
A beauEifui woman docs better 
in a fouiitrv which tjs dcrcAyinff 
a little and rather uneronmnie^ 
ally run — like Frunce. You 
could marry a nice, forty-fivc- 
ycar-old ma.n with a small 
moustache and I*jrc, Hi ok 
feudal estates an thr bankj of 
the Loire, 

^"'('our husband would adore 
you and irvvilc all your friends 
down IQ keep you hat>|>>-, and 
he^d IcAvc you on your own a 
jfood de^l of the time when he 
went tg ?aris to attend ii> hit 
0 ffai rs and havt his doc tor 
probc" his liver.*' 

■^Whcrt! do you fic into thlf 
picture?" Marth^i asked. 

"He'd be one of the friends 
iaviiwi tn k^tep you happy/' 
Munnie naidn 

He wasn't enjayinj? the cott' 
vf nation. Even thouE;h Bert 
wa< joking. Munnir knf^w thai 
aetnally Bcrf would approve Ef 
Martha dad go on! und marry 
an old (n,-^iri with a loT of money. 

Only ihp other day, when 
Ihey had bi^en talking about the 
careers thni mi^ht lie ahead of 
tbcni. flert had said: ''The im- 
p^ftant thif^ig ii to rwiORnisc 
your ^ift and then uie li. And 
the best way to u*t* ii \s to keep 
vou from the iniufferable tjorc- 
dom of work. Nou' your ^ifl" 
"he had grinned at Martha 
"yt*ur gift is beauty That'll 
caay. Vou uie it on a man and 
the sky's the limit. 

' 'My fiif t El a doubl e one, 
but in the loDs run km hopi;- 
. ful. J have charm" — he 
grinned more widely, ntaktnp 



Lojjfcthcr at a lot of tiling? since 
KlOfvncr, and they had covered 
praeticaJ] y rve ry su b jecti bu t 
Munnie did not w,-^nt tu hear 
Mariha la^ghin^ ncn^- at thii, 

lie stood up. ^'I think rni 
ggins down the wall a btde 
way/' be a^id. "to t^ke a 
lieata. Wakr tne when you 
want to go.'^ 

Hr walked about thirty 
yards, carry iuji a sweater to 
uic as a pillow, nnd as he 
utreifhed out on the smtKith, 
lun-wamied alone he he;ard 
Miirthft and Bert laughing to- 
gether, the laughter private 
and imaJl in the wide, bright 
einpLineti. 

Cloflinnf bis eyes a^aliut the 
glare of the tun, Munnie re* 
a^liscd he wAi in pain, The 
pain was not localised, and it 
had a curiousi, evajii^e quality. 
Jail when. Munnie felt. There, 
I've got it. It's in my tliroat — 
it slipped -away, tno\ 10 dis- 

Zraf but lo put vagnc, sharp, 
est deieetable fingera some- 
wUerc els«. Then, I ^-i nft 
there with the curtain of heat 
cin h.ii eyelids^ Muntiir un- 
derxtood that what he was 
feeling was POt pfl i n but 
MirrnvT. 

The aorrow was deep and 
pnmplpK ftnd w:ii eompo^ied cif. 
mnnv elements a ^nse of de~ 
privation, a shadow of irii- 
pending departure, a noatalg^a 
for mrtnoriei that were riiovini^ 
irrcvocFtbly jway from innn- 
rrMicr, a confusion of emotion 
more profaund than anything 
he had ever citprncftced bcfjcife 
in hii life 

'E^ngolfed and shaken as be 
wan. Mucmfe al«o knew that 
if, telepntbicitlly affected, Mrtr- 
thti were to niop lauithrnR with 
Bert and in up and walk 

the thirty yard* :iloTipK the 
wall tn whrre ho lay. and if 
the were to sit dowo beside 
him and touch his hand, all 
would instantly he wdl. 



But she did not move, nnd 
he iH-'Jid her laugh morr 
loudh at soniething^ Lbai Bvn 
had laid- 

Su dden ly Munnie knew 
what hr was ifoing to do. As 
BfJOn as br was on the boat 
and all barignini were ov-er, 
all rules Tio lonipcr in effet'i, 
he was going to write to 
Marlhd to aJik har tu marry 
him. Clunuily, he b-^an tn 
ccmptBP th6 letter tn hil 
mind- 

rhis will t'ome ai a sur- 
pnic to van. 1 suppoir. becauae 
all suntmer lon^ 1 never aaid a 
word, but I didn't rtralisr for 
a loni^ time what bad been 
happening to me. and. bt'irides, 
there wm th r ^ f rartgenien t 
you and Bert and I made in 
Plixencr to keep c^-iervthing 
on a purely friendly b;i!^i-i. Flm 
now Vm on the boat and I 
fed fret^ tu tdl you bow I ftel 
about you. I love you and I 
wiint to marrv you. I a:tn going 
to grf a job and get settled 
aA ioot\ as I ^rt homfr. nnd 
then you eould rom'e baek a^d 
meet my family nnd ail , . 

n*he letter stopped writing 
itself inside his head. Hr 
thoLighl of his mother sitting 
down having tra with Miirtha, 
saying: "You say your mi.ither 
lives in Ptiiladelphtit?' And 
your father . . . ? Oh . . - 
Do try one of these cakes. And 
you say you met Munnie in 
Flcfr<7iu * A nd t hen j oat ybu 
and be and Ben went all 
round Eunn-pe fci r the txiaC o| 
the ^mmtx all together , , . ? 
Tririon, rreatci," 

Munnie ihook hii head. He'd 
handle hii mother when the 
time came, kit went bftck lo 
writinf; thie letter. 

"You said once that ytm 
didn't know what you waJitiiJ 
lo do with yourself, thai ynu 
were waiting for 3omt> kind uf 
revelation tu lend you in a per- 
manent direction Miiybc you'll 
bugh at me for offering tnyneli 
ai a revelation, but maybe 
you^ll fe^l that marrying nie 
will 

Munnie shook his brad dis- 
i^uitedly. Goodnead. even if flhe 
WiTir madly in love with him, 
he thought, a Spflteurr like that 
would fitiish ii Ivr ever. 

"T don't know about ydu And 
other raj^n," be went on jurapiiy 
in hii he;*d. "Vow never itemed 
interested in anybody ebc while 
you were with ut, and you 
never uirtnLiornHd ailybcKiy chc 
in 3Jiy particular way and. ai 
far as I could tell, you never 
sliOw^^d aiiy prr^frrcpKe between 
Bert and mc . , ■" 

Munnie opened his eyea and 
tumt^d his head tu look at [tert 
nad Martha. They were *itdn^ 
elofte laj^etber. almost head to 
Hrad^ facing each other^ talking 
in low, »:riou9 voicc^ 

Hi; cemnnbercd Bert* n de^ 
icriptiun ^A what he called hii 
gift — *'I have charm and I 
don't ifive a damn,'' W 1 1_ 
Munnie tbouftht with tatiifac- 
tion, that can't have attracted 
her so much. And beflddc^, there 
W3.S that blond in St. Tropea. 

If Bnert had Intended to do 
anything about Marih:;i, or if 
Martha, rs bert had predicted, 
were interested in making a 
c ht^ice , that certain ly wou Id 
Itave put an r«d to it„ wnuldn't 
it,' Bert, Munnie decided, 
eoujd be the amuling bachelor 
frlettd of the fajimly. 

Munnie dazed a little, a auc- 
eessiori of wflrm and delicioui 
imaget po uring t hrou gh hi* 
mind. Mitrilm loniins off the 
aeroplane at Idclwild and walk- 
mg up Ihf fuJiway into Ki» 
arms. Martha coming into a 
pnrty On his arm and a ili^fzht. 
approi'ing. envious, lubtk" hush 
swirepin^ th"' fooni for a tno- 
mcni because she vf»s so beauti- 
ful Mariha . . 

Sameone was ihDutinff- Far 
MT- someone wai iKoutinpi- 

Munnie opened bis eyes and 
blinked. 

Thr cry cajnr again, and 
Mkuinir ttoud up and looked 
nut at thr bay. In the water, 
at leaii thrrr hundrtMl Viirds 



away, was a small boat. It had 
capsucd and tht'rr w ere t wo 
figuren cUnging to ii, Aj he 
watched, he heard Uic cry 
AgaiR. 

M unnJe turned ^nd locked 
towards ^rt und Maurtha, Tliey 
werr Atn-tched out. their heads 
t oi^c ther , on the to wcl — their 
bodic) made a wide V — deep- 
ing- 

"tlertl" Munnie called. 
"Maz'thil! Get up!" 

Bert stirred* then lat up. 
rubbing bni eyes. The shout 
came ag:ain from the bpy. 

"Out there." Mtinnie saidK 
pointing. Bti't iwung rtmtid- 
&4ill fliuini;. And looked at the 
eapua^d boa.t and the two al- 
most submerged Hj^urrt elingiu^ 
to it . ,1 rn»n a nd a woman 
"Good heavens!'* Bert said. 
"What do they tliink they're 
doinft?" He nudged Martha. 
"Wj^e up." he said, '*and watch 
the shipwreck," 

Thr boat Lay abnost motion- 
lesi in the waler. only shifting 
D little as the two figufej mo\ed, 
chanisiiii; iheir positions, Ai 
Munnie watched, he »aw thr 
man push ofT from the boat and 
jitart tu swim towards the bearh. 
He swam slowly and every 
thirty seconds he stopped and 
shouted and wa^rd. Aflcr each 
stop he slid under. Uten rea|> 
prared. iplaihing and frantic. 

"Oh, rtiy!" Bert laid. '*Hi!'i 
Icfi^'in^ her oul thcrel' 

The man hjid a good three 
hundred yards to 140 before he 
could tourh the lljottom, and 
with his screaming and waving 
and going under tvAcf a minute, 
ii did not look as if he were 
^oin^ to mj^kc it. 

The woman, who had tieeo 
left hani^ing on to the buat, 
»htiuted from time to lime, tPO( 
her voice thrill and angry as it 
floated across the woter. 

Finally. Munnif cuuld make 
out what the swimmer was 
shouting. "Au sccoursf Jc me 
noie. Je me noiel" Mminie felt 
a little flicLs-r of annoyance 
within hiin- It seemed tuelo- 
dramatic and oserdone 10 be 
ihoutirta: "To the rescue! I'm 
drowning!" eipexrlally on such a 
praceful aflcmDon. in the cabiij 
lunny hay He went over to 
Bert anJ Martha. 

*'He ic^ms to be doing all 
riyht,"' Ber( said. "He'i got a 
nice stTOnj? stroke there " 

'"Fir's going to have to do a 
little explalnin:g later," Marthn 
said, "leaving hia girl-friend 
out there like that."' 

A* the y wa Ic: h trd. the man 
went under again. He seemed 
10 stay under a long time and 
Munnte began to feel hii mouth 
getTrng very dry. waltrhipg the 
spot where the man ditap- 
poAted- Then the man surfac^'d 
and shouted again. By now it 
was ohvioits that be was callinpi 
to the three of them. 

Munnie jcannrd the b^aeh 
and whitrf on which the isil- 
ing^-boati were put up on blocks 
for llic winter. There wa* 
tiot a boat of oAy kind hr 
could u*c, nor even b leng-th 
of rope. Far across, on the 
other aide of the hay. there 
wtti no moverapnt in front of 
the houses that faced the water. 

Thr entire world of Jloiie. 
sa od . and K^a thA I aftemof .»n 
H^eim^d to be tiivided amoni; 
the three of them standim; nn 
the wall, thr woman rlinging 
to the bottom of the capsiifri 
boAt calling shrilly and angrily^ 
anc3 the man •tru.ttgliiig io the 
water 

Mtmnie locukcd almost ent- 
harrassedly across at Martha 
and Ben. Martha was squint- 
ing, and there were lines on 
her forehead. She was bitino; 
her thumbnail ab»en(ly, like a 
little gid puralihg over a prob- 
lem at kKooI. Bert seemed 
critical and mildly interested, 
as it hr were watrhintt an 
acrobat in a third-rate circus. 

"Tfie f<iolj" Ben *aid mildly. 
"If he f^ouldfi't handle a boat 
any better thim that, ymi'd 
think he'd havr had the sense 
10 stick do^n tu tJie shore,*' 

The man called agaio. 

'*^What are wt* going to do?" 
Munnie asked. 

"Tick him off^" Bert ftaid. 
To pagt 50 
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*when fee ccrtJta aibofe, tur 
hFinic Auch n. miita sailer " 
Munnic pcrrrd 3i tic swira- 

%lt}wiy now and wrmed lo be 
K-ttlmS deeper lO the walrf 
after each irrokr, "( tlin't 
ihmk bc'i ifiJin? lo miie Jtf" 
Munnie said. 

-WHI."" wid Bert. "ihat'iJ be 
UK? bad'^ 

^4u^lnie Twylitiwed drvly. 
LitPr <:iti. he tlifuthl. I irtront 
i>r iible ic bear rrmrmbenn-if 
tod^y. Slnnding here, wttKb- 
ifif; 4 man tlruwn. 

TKen anorhcr pic?uTt fluked 
twfnre hii eye»- Ii wa* sharp 
jtnd cIrA/ and there wii* -noth- 
iog mipsin^- (t v/sa uf Brrt and 
Ma'iiia anrl hlitueH Handing 
in front □( a Fixnfh police- 
man. 

"Sn," th*? policemnD wai tay- 
jniT. 'Toil wiah (o report a 

"Yd." 

"Sa yuM saw chii r^i'ritlrifiQi^f 
icmic iclililjin.{;F froir thp shurr:, 
wavitii^ vt'ru. :Lfid cben he 
dbappe^ared 

"And thr lady ?*' 

"The Iwai wr saw of her 
the* waj jia,3L hnldiniv titi to tJitr 
bout, lloatiD'i! out tci- sra." 

"Ah- And — uh --what itcfri 
did you lakr |>erMnially 

"We-^t? tamr "here and re- 
ported it." 

"Oh. v^, Of tLQune." A 
hand irachini; oui. "Yt^i^r p^fit- 
fiorts. pleoar." A quick rifTling 
thrtmirh the pages cii;d onr 
»hDr[. cold, xmilhij^ fflAiice. "Ah, 
Anrjt-rifjiru „ 

Vfufusir trifd to mjilJow 
ai^fiin. Thii time hr CDukln^'t 
inanant'e: ir "Tm ^ninyr to j;^D 
itnd him." hr SAid- 

■*rfi iwo hnn<Tfcd and fifty 
yurdi at li?ajt froin the beach/' 
Bert *idd vrrv falnLly. ^'Atid 
thrn [WO hundred 4ttd fifty 
yardi bnck with 3 mad Frrn-ch- 
man haldiiiit no to your nerL." 

Mvmnir IlWurd s^f^^c^^llf 
"Vri." he siidc "At leaai." 

""You've iirver awuid five huni- 
drpd yardi Lti yoxtt lifr," Bcfl 
iflid, Doun^dirrn friendly and 
rct:as4>nable, 

Th^ difnii wrrt^-ajJifd a^ain. 

Munnir ilarted wollkiiif; 
nvifdy along llir wall, baL'k to 
whirrc th^-rc WHS ? narrt*w iMgbi 
of iteps ilfadin.Ec di^wn to the 
beach. Itr didn't run brrauu 



Continumg . 

hr didn't want lo be out of 
bitath vihca he wcni into the 
wAter. 

' ' M unnir!" hv lir^rd Bcjft 
caII "Don^t be a fw*ll" 

EvRi] Af he fttfij^ed down thf. 
%tf^f\s fliRht of sirpi. illpperv 
u'lth mtiSi. Mumyiv iiMtieed that 
MartHii hadn'r «id anythinff- 
When he k«I down Id the bcarh 
he trolled Jicrou it, nt the wiiUT- 
Inir, to CPt tht- poiJit tiearcjit 
thL- niiin. Now, at water kvcl, 
it looked a gootl deal more ihan 
two hundred and fifty yanb. 

Uv kiched ofT hii thutn and 
Eorr off hii ihirt. The wind 
frll cold on hii shin, lie took 
off hii irouicrs. Eouini? tliem to 
oiw lidr on ihi" sand, and ttood 
thc/r in his unt)«'rp»iiti- As he 
walked drlibf.ratelv into the 
Wrtter he flcrnptxi hii loei un a 
rork .Tod thr pain madr the 
lean crane to hi* eye*. 

Hr kept walking w^ill thr 
water was up to his chrat, li^en 
puihed off and hrcflTi tti iwini. 
Tlic w£bter wai cold and Im iJcin 
fell tinhl and hov.vn A^ovt At 
onfr- Hr Lricd ntit to swim 
too fail^ BO ihat hr would hnvr 
namr ilrenKth Irft wh<:n he 
reachni the dr&wninpf man. 

^^Mn?\*r he lotJked up to 
see how fftJ h?'d none, it <twttied 
to hini that hr had liardiv 
tnovrd At all, and Li was hnfd 
to keep gping io ;i siraiffhi line: 
HiriiiJcd to be vrrrin;e lo hii 

left 

Onc-p h-p looked up at the 
wall, leari'liinii for Bert :i it d 
Miiirlha, lie (:r.Tijldh'l si't thrra 
and hr had a nTonieni of p^nic. 
IfVhai have \h*.'y dtim- ? he 
rhoMjrht- Thi'v'vi^ Irfi! He 
tumf:d Dvcr on bif b^rk. )ounfi 
prccicrus trcundi, and saH' Ehi^m, 
Handing at the valrr'* edgf. 

Hr lurned &ver and kept on 
fwimminE; mpthodically toward* 
thr P'lf nrhnian. Wbrnever hr 
lifted hi» hrftd owt of the wat#r 
it leenied to him thp Fne-nrtiman 
vitiM ]ti»t n» far sway aa cvr.r 

The back of bit n-eck imd the 
baie of hi,* jkidl itartrd to uche, 
and his Armi b^icaD to feel 
numb. And ht- rolled more .and 
mure^ in 3n le^ort lo j^ri bu 
ih^oulders into thr job, and he 
fprnicd lo be nwhnniins lower 
in the water iban he had ever 
ricirie hi-fcirr. 



Then We Were Three 

from page 49 



TheTB^* no nasc in vrtwtlng 
ihtiv. he ihoLight, iTuiklniE him- 
iclf worTj- ahiut fifimcthinR thv- 
beiidrt his atth^ — mii^hi ai 
wcli dccidr what to do oncr I 
gi't there. 

Dimly, he rvnurtidierpd ha^-. 
itifi accii a dcjnorutrattan of tife^ 
i^ivlnig at a jioo] ^hcn hv wai 
fnurtern. He had ntJt pnid mach 
uttt-niiotj. bnauic the boy bp- 
hind Utni h.td »uJTcptiiioaiily 
krpi flii^k-inig a wvl (owe! at him. 

thi?rc wnt Jianiethinu ahaut 
l('ttfnt( youraeif «inJt if 'he 
d ro wn i njt rnan put hi* ajim 
H-iruund your auri k. then tv/utinif 
and tb you r h*Ji d ondi' r 
hii rhici .ind pmbhinf; b;u'k. 

I'hen thiTp wire all ihc 
Ttorirf about K^^bbin^ praple 
bv the h^ir, hitting ihrjn on the 
ehin. and ktiorkini? ihrtu out. 
Hr had nei.'E'f kftwki'd anvbu^dv 
□ Lit in hill whole Lilc . . - 

Hi; iwam heavily and slowly, 
his cyca brginnini; to nnnrt with 
the »al I w a t rf . Fifty st ro kts 
more, he dr*cidod. then he'd stop 
And look aT<>Li,nd. 

Uc niAnt^ lo rourii the 
ttmkfi, Ftninetn, fifteeTi. iix- 
ircn , - - Lord, ht thoiiRht, 
whr^t if he's b;ild ? By the linii: 
be !?ot to thirty-fivc hr knnw he 
would liftVT Us iia>p for a wbllc- 
Gftii^pinfi^ he trrrtdfid water, 
urarchiofj fnr dte Frcns'"hntan. 
Thr Fri-nchman wmn't th«rre. 
Oh. Gud. he ibought, hc'n <on'- 
do^vn. 

Thrn hr beard the thuR[(iiis 
:(nd twisted in ihr water. A 
fishing boat was bearinEr aWAy 
from the spot wh^fi^ Munnir 
hod laAi iftrn the Frenchman 
an d wfli Roi nt^ towards the 
overturrird dory. iVfi u 11- It i r 
watched wbik thr tuna hoAi 
itopisfd ami two fishe nnrn 
rt^iirhftd down afld pulled thi' 
woman aboard The tuna boat, 
Munniif rralij<Nj, must have 
bcrn icLhinin^ up frtim the itimth, 
concealed bv tbi- hradlnnd od 
whit:h Iht fojt was built and 
fn tBTfd the c ban ncl w hilr he 
wJiit Twimming bJindly flut ftam 
the bi-aeh. 

The men on the tuna boAt 
thrfTV a ]jnr on !0 the dory, 
thvn swunjn uround and huaded 



for Mwonit. Hr waited for it. 
ti^hiini; his lunt^, Thr tunA 
boiit, slow and old, approached 
him, lucking very- biir and wfc 
dpv it dicw nearct. M u n n i c 
wa,vL-d^ with ^rvi<X effftrl. 35 it 
jii^uwed dtuwn flnd cami; to a 
stPp ni'Jci M> bilJi. 

'"Ca va?'" a fiitiPrTHaJi shouted, 
grinnii^^ down at him. 

Munnie nianaijrd a ptivile. 
**C{i vs. bienJ" he rallrrd back. 
The man who had been n^s- 
ciitd came 10 iht mil and 
prerrd curiouuily dtivm a( Mwn- 
nic. Monnie saw that he had 
plenty of hair, lie was a Ui 
young man with a hurl and dig- 
ni^i^d t-JEpri'-asion on hi* faidc. 
At his side -ippcafrd a wcniiain. 

Shf had brrrn hifavilv iiruidt' 
up and Hia^watcr bftd done a 
j;rrat deal ctf damatrc to the 
roiiffe atid mafifiam. Shr it^red 
furbouijy down at Siunnie. then 
turned Ki the FrcothniaTi, and 
erabhfd him, hy ho^h ran And 
shook him. 

The FrcJ*chnijn closed h i 1 
eyes 11 nd al lowed hi i* hi-^ad to 
be jhaJten. keeping hi* face k\s\ 
artd difiliific:d. The fiB-hrrraan, 
gnnnin^ broadly, threw 2^ line 
ciui toward* Monnie. 

Munnir looked kntjitiitly at 
the line. TTirn hr ihook his 
h(Tdd. One: thin? that wan not 
going to hiipJiH-n to him that 
afifniiJOii wai to bi" fi.'fhrd f*ul 
□f the Sea lialf^mikeei iti front 
of that woman pidlJn^ her 
frirnd'i. eara- "I'^nt iikay," 
Mutmle Slid. "Jo iuis okaiy. I 
want to flwinL" 

"Ok;iy, okay," the fiaherman 
ftaid. laughing as if what he had 
said were rnomionsly witty. 
Thry pulled the line and 
wavrd and the tuna boat swung 
aroutid and itartud in (owardji 
^ho barbor, towing the dory. 

Wrll. Munnic thcit^ht^ 
watching the boat sail off, al 
trust tlhry ijn<ti-r^ti*c>d Flic. Then 
be turned and looked at the 
birach. 1e linked milt* away 
and Munnie wan jurprised that 
he had swum 90 far. On the 
beach, at thr waterHiit% Bert 
Eind Martha were S-tandin^^ 
small, di^rp fi:^tir^ throwinii: 
lonj; shadowx now in thr 
clinir^g surt, 

T^qkin^ a deep breath. M[imt!if 
started ty swim in. 



He 3iad to 1^1 rn over and 
float rvi^ry w> ofit-ti. and lot a 
while it irrjiied in him thai h.e 
wa* not moving at aU, only 
going thtcuJRh the imiiiom <^ 
rwimmins, but finally, putting 
hii ftet dowru he touched bot- 
tom. It wai aiiH fjiirlv d«p, 
up to hii chin, and he pulled 
hia feet up and Biubbdirnly kept 
DTI jtwimming. 

And ai a gesture which he 
did nut try to undfntiinia. 
rtcn S3 hr did it, he SWam 
all th«r way in. makina himacK 
&purt and do a proper trawl 
until thr w^^te? wna so shallow 
that hia Hiiffrf-tip& tcrapcd the 
wnd. 

Then he ttood up. He wav- 
ered A little, but he stood up 
jifjd. niiikinff himself imile^ 
walked dowly to where Bcri 
and Marthi3 stood nest to the 
pili; of hit! clolhw an the 
beach. 

""Well, hero.'' Beri laid 3* 
Mimrue came up to them, and 
the expn^cn oit hit f^r.e was 
ncarlii^ent, ^mujied, hc^ilt. 
"Whf^n we ^ct back to the 
hotrJ. remind mx: to put ypu in 
for [he Legion of Honor, with 
acawiTcd cluster.'^ 

Al he bent <uvrr Atld picked 
up the towel. Mimnie heard 
Marthrl laMgh. tt was the ffauir 
lauGih that hfid made him ntove 
away fnnn them on the sea- 
w'ull aftk'r luneh. only this inne 
Munnic kiitw it Wiia going to 
nuivr him more chsn diirty 
yards — a j^ood deal uiotc than 
thirty ya^a, 

They drove back to the hotel 
in jtilen^Cj and wbcrl Mutinic 
said hr thought h*r"d lie down 
iitid try to reit for a while, 
they hoth altered that it wai 
probably the beat thing to do. 

When Bert iCame in and said 
it WAH limu for dinner. Mtinntf 
told him he waxn^t hungry. 
"We're Kolifajn to the Caxuio 
aftrr dinner.*' Bt'rt sstid. 
"^Should stop by and pick 
>'0U up?'* 

'^^fo/'' Munnie saiid. 
ddc't feel lacky toaiifht." 

There was a little iilcncc in 
the dnrkenr:d room. Then Bert 
Mid: "Sleep well. Fat Mnn/* 
and wfnt out, 

A lii ite^ Mimn ie lay 9tari 
at the shadowed Cciliil:^. think- 



ing* Tm not fat — why doa hc 
caW mr that ? He only storied 
it in the middle of the tunnncri 
When he awokc, he teii 
better. Re turned on the 
lamp and looked at Bert'i 
bed. Ie wa* empty. He looked 
at watch- It was four^ 
thirty. 

H« got out of bed ^nd Ut 

a cigarette 2nd went to the 
window. The moon waj juu 
floing down and the tea wai 
milky and rniik i ng an even, 
snimblinf? Kmtid, like an oU 
n la n coxnplaini ng about the 
life that laj^^ ^Khind hini- 

F^r a mnmeni be wondcrtd 
where he would has'c been 
at this hour if the tuna boat 
hadn't ronif in around th« 
breakwJit^f. Then Ke douseii 
hii ci|rar(^tt« and be^an to 
park. It dM not take lon^, 
necauK the^' had beeji Cra%Td- 
ling hght all the iunmirr. 

When he had fmiihtd, he 
made lure the extra key for 
the car was on his ring. Then 
he wmte n *hort tiote ?o Bo-U 
filing him that ht: wni fotnjf 
to try to ^ct to Parij in time 
to catch the boat. He h&p&d 
fhit would not ineonvrjiie]]j:.~( 
Bert loo much and he knew 
th-at Bert would undrntand, He 
did not mention Martha. 

He carried hii Jtmg Out to 
the cnr chroiis'h the dark hoccL 
He put on a mincoAl ajnd t 
pair of H^^™" drove tai?- 
fully out uf the drive without 
luolint: back to ite whether 
the sound of the motor liAd 
awakened anydne, or whjHhet 
anyone had rome to a wincfow 
10 wateh him leave. 

There wai ntirt in ihe low 
places oit the road and he 
drove alfrW Iv, f (cdidg it wd 
against his far*- With tfae 
sighing, reftular noise of the 
windscfcen wipen and the 
steady, damp light of the hcad< 
lighti on the road ahead of 
bhn :klmo5t hypnotiiiiLg bimi 
he drove ttic^rhani tally, not 
thinking of anylhl'n^ nt aSL 

li was only far pait Baji^ 
unne. -when dawn bnd broken, 
that he allowed hbiuelf to re- 
member the day and night 
that had jusi pa»rd. And 
thcn^ ^11 he CDuld thiitk waa: 
It'ii my fault. I let tbe luai- 
mET go on for -one day too 
lonij, 

(Coprri«hf) 
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AFTER I left the dining-car tlia« 
Friday noon on lie Super Chief, 
^[ went to my roomrtlc. I'd 
taken one of the little ycUow pills 
the doctor said to use if the swaying 
of the train bothered mc, and it 
msde me drowsy. 

However, I couldn't go to sleep. So 
I tipenfsl niy brief-iTssf and luntcd over 
my notcsi again. The folded *quarp of 
while paper thai I'd absently pidied up 
in the ofoeri-adon car bent over on ilselJ 
and made a page stick up. 

I qpcncd il, thinking it »-as mine, 
snmB quick little note I'd witten and 
tucked inio ih* brk-f-Lise and torgotten. 
I stared 3t llic tvpewritten wordu com- 
pletely without interest it. Cm, Then I 
squeezed the paper with tense fingfni 
and leaned closer. 

"To Whom It May Cicero: StraoBe, 
it concerns nobody and everybody. 'Htt- 
bodjp in particular in the whole world. 
Anybody ^hti knows what it ia to be 
lonely. To live in the middle of a circle 
of pi'tiple and walk alone. Alone. It's 
a word that has pounded in my brain 
for loo long now. I am a simple soul- I 
deed love. What love 1 have had I've 
loit. Tm too tired to try lo find it 
agaiiL 

"So to you, then, because I muit tell 
soinebody and it might as wall be you, 
I am going to till myself. It loot) im- 
peraonal, doesn't it? Already accom- 
pliihed, typed out that way, 1 am going 
to kill niyRelf," 

Continued overleaf 
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"FAST TRAIN TO NEW YORK/' by Charlotte Edwards 



By ihc time I finished ibe 
litt t^iarp rtcntciifr, rny heart 
Wilt poundinK u hr^^ily aj xhc 
word *'alone" iriUJt have 
poun ded in I he mind of ibr 
writer, [ rrad iKr aotf Qvrrw 
ngain, trying lo tell nu'stif that 
III M3inf far rtig-ht. hsH-allcpPf 
T*d dr*:imecf ci weird Hosy idra, 
iiufuijli'tl to the typvwriier, 
daaihcd off these wordt-, iirid goni; 
faark to sirrp Acr^n. fotTjeiling 
thr incident. 

I {Jldn't fltiCGrcd- 1 knew 
it wAMi'l vj, 'l'h\t sVtp will 
dropped driiberately hy- onr oJ 
the p«3plr in the Jiamc car b* 

bad brrn in the obscrmtitjn rar. 
I will lurc of thaL Nut l^t 

How do yaii ?o abrnjl iirt:' 
ucntins :i uiiicHc in a ciQw^ird 
trnin, whcfr rath bvdroDni^ 

(^toor h«htndi its rurlj(iiki>^ Hoiiv 
do vou atop somebody from 
raking hh ut hrr life when you 
don't rvcn know wko ijiai 
Kiiiifbody in? 

[ tXood up abruptly, ipitlmj; 
tvery thing in thr brief-cajr ex- 
cept ihr dip t held. J'd i^o 
find Grady Oliver. was a 

tn^n, a senitblr^lDoki.nj^ man^ 
rvcn if drunk lao mucK 

lt?'d know w}]«t to do. 

I was half-way down the 
htjan 1 ihouittit, niaybe 
5t'i- Gr^dy Ohitr hiEn»ir. How 
do you liijow? 

1 went bu-^k to my nxitncttc 
and sa t down. 

3 be^iui to go Dv-(!r the part 
□f thf ftiDxy t]iat w.'u my own^ 
that I ItatTM, 

It H h'lt^ drnl fmm the 
brfifinnin r. Maybe not tor 
fomc people ^ iht lort wfao Hit 
Ax^Lifvd the wcifM and back And 
find it a aniiU plarr After all. 
Maybr not for wntF writcrin 



who fakf an Afriran safari ai 
unylKr>d>' f^lh" woiilJ take a 
waik ID tlir tufieimarkct 

I'm nol ihml kand of pflrwn, 
that kind ni writrr, Tni a 
Jidnjrbody. 1 write in Itrtwetrn, 
ai J can, whcrn 1! can. 1 don'l 
nffpd to |?o an>"»vhpfe» rrally* 
1 dnii'i writr nbnut iimu, nr 
Paria, tir I>E>wn Utidcr, 1 wriit 
B^^t people. 'l~hiry'n: oil 
arnimd mc. ujwayi. 

When the IctJrr hJld cnme 
T^d h-iirit into tran. I waA 
tiri'd anyhow with nunini? rhr 
Ixiy thri»uph chickcupox and 
l>GinK n Drn Mother. 

"J won't gol" I cried to 
BruiT^. '^'ITiey cLsn' I ma kc 

Hr patted Jtiy j-bouldcr. '^Of 
courie they canii," bi: said in 
th^t ttrrrbly reaiwrmbie tonr. 
thcy'vr ]tot 11 puim/' 

*'?[ow rciuld I pOAvihIy Itaw 

Bruce gave a wry grin. *'Hovf 
f ih ywu |:i4Jikilb|y Iravr tiir 
Hr bri his loafer lip, "You ran 
irnve him/' he .itutctj Haily. "It'* 
iJmf \ofn did* a rnatter of 
fact." 

I didn't m into that HTntr- 
inrnt. I afldom follow ibrvuKfa 
when Bnice bite§ his lowrr lip. 

Tlir letter from my a^rnt 
maid, in pan: '"VpuVr hflid m 
mild succnK. But we rH fecJ 
bcrv thiLi if you'll come on Eojt 
and havr iioine atory ronfer- 
cnrei, ihiii RULTcsL'j ran bi; 
pumpi-d up prctt^' biff *' 

I iJra^gcd my fcFt and went 
.sr-ound with a lump in my 
throat. I cm'en-d the boy 
■ewry nlsht, and rouldn't tm- 
aiu n r being th rcr I houikand 
nnlet away from llftini; Iua 
siteepini; head and xniuE>t1iin^ a 
freih pUcr iot it to rfiL 

TfiT umr tranir at Ujii, of 
t.oursp. 





Headaches go 

Vb* wilt «n4 "CUpriii" a mud ImprvvsJ fem at 



DISPRm DISSOLVES. Dl^prin 
tablet^ ■Ji%s<>lvc quickly in 
wjltt Thii mluhl: (orm of 
[ibiiirin nsturally pai->i:i more 
lupitllji inTo ihe b I nods i ream lo 
relic >'c pain. 

M« LESS ACIB, [>iiprin, being 
■solubJe [LiHl far lesi jizld ihlin 
unlinarif ai-pirin and a.[f,c t-. 
far leT> lively (o cause iKiinuch 
upvei 

lAST TO TAKt. Ouprin i, 
piiluubtc Di:>prin lablcu can 
t>t dtwolvti) on Ihe tongue, or 
iw^llowcd. when n« ^lit of 
«.ii;t is ai hund. 



These arc Ihc rcasoiu why 
Di&prin is ihjw rccomtncndeJ 
ffir Ihi; safe and raprii relief 
of headiichcs. fcverivhncsa. 
tooihciche. and rheumatic 
paiiu^ 



fttitd ^iai. Diiptin at meh 
timey i,i if rrai Mfxin^ to 
Witrntn. fain is retifvej and 
Ihe nervr^ are rapiitiy soolhed. 
Keep fAc flnJ paek of Dljpri/i 
in yatir ksniihag. 




Aik VHr Chmlit far Diipria 

DISPRIN.. 

dissolves pain 
quickly and safely 



] leaned \jvv. r the Iw d w i I h 
cuiuiderabic: yi:iiffiini«. tufkiiiR 
irk thr blanket*- I ibowed J»ke 
the wi^h ike littlr pnzienti 
ia it, one for r.ich nights Hr 
wfiiitrd to open fhrm iifimcdi- 
Mti.ly. Thf' anininimt vrhif.h fol- 
lowed look lioinr of the d nil, 
drad f€'{ilin^ awuy liasn my 
ficart. 

Tfirn flruce itiirk hii hrAd in 
ih*- door. 'XJaijie on. Annie, 
Wi'^'vc ^oi ID Ri't going." 

] ki»«vd iNf boy aicain. 

fie proie^it^, "l^t*« not pVeb^- 
du ihii. Mom." 

Jake ii rijcht. Part man. Bis 
for liif aKc 1 had nrvcT slept 
undf^r & diffitTrciit rciof fronii him 
tLncr tht' dciy be waa bom. 

**Okay/' I annweriiig 
both of thi-ni' 

I checked with the woman 
who wai gDiJiK to ta)LC ca-fr i^f 
thi'iti and went out the back 
door. brucc had thr bad^ in 
ihc car. Hr iiarird the moior 
itud bark-rd out into tfar alli^y. 

Over the sourid of the Kun- 
iiinj; engine t hcardi a cry, I 
l^lili^ "Slop, Bruce." 

He did AnrJ I mlkd down 
my window. J:ike ;itood Sti the 
back dottr with oni^ arm lilted. 

"T l<>ve ytiiu/' Kr rolled. 

li had I'churn. It wmi all 
around the empty backyard, 
the dark night- 

"1 IcH'c youi too," I cried, 
iwjJIow'ttHK a.gain3t the iudden 
ttghtrninR in Tny thi^t. 'Two 
weekA i^n^t km^/' 

Brurc 7oomrd out of the 
ailey. 1 refused to In thi: pufh- 
in^ leiari nraiih my lidi. Td put 
on a lot of inaKam. Funny^ 
that sort of thin;^ works. 

Wtf rode acrau town and 
picked up ouf two btr*t friends, 
Jean's fare wiu tender. 

'Hdw did be lakr i( ?" 

"He Wa* wnndcrfld/' The 
tfan %Q\. very inni^tent. 

Vmi rjoi'i ht-lp i<- Ymi irr 4 
sruall G^utP with A raiH!d hand 
silbdirtted against thi; kitcJien 
li^ht. Yoii hritr thi^ jtnali, dear 
voice udn]!^!^.;^ your mrport- 
ancr, admiltio]^ ihc Jove you've 
fostered. And three thousand 
milri i] a \ii:c\s. of a lot of terri- 
tory and anything can hftpptn. 
Jake faiti dt^wn a thwen times 
a day: arithmrtic ii hard for 
him ; and wha t if hi $ tlirnat 
fttarted ^f^ting up again? 

Mill und jraii did moat of the 
talking on th-^ way down. The 
Super Cliirl do^in^'i ft^pp ia v^tx 
tDwtj. We have in drive to San 
Flernardino. where it balti for 
fivr minutea. 

We iwuni; up ai the italion. 
Imide^ thr bif[ clock made a bi^ 
iiflitr in the *leepy plac^v. A 
photic booth wai to t-hr riifht of 
it. The clock said thirty-two 
rrunuLr} uotii train time. 

'^Where are you Koinpf?" 
Bruce railed aftrr me. 

L didn't attswrr. I tafig Icmn- 
diiUnCc I j?ol the mittibi'i 
The woniftn't ^vnicr aoundn.: 
ralm. 

"Everything oil righl?" I 

"Sure, Mrs. Dean. Me * 
reading a citmic book, hfltl 
aileep. Gn along now. VVr ll 
be fine." 

"Sure," I teid. "Siitr." I 
wanted to afk to speak to 
Jakr, bul ] waj aJraid it 
would disturb the ppair. "So 
long: " 

Bruce. Jean, jijid Mt1ii sat 
relaxed and eaay, Jean'i 
lough Tared out. THry dido^ 
have to go iny place, (except 
back hcntie. Saft iti ftjut 
walla. 

T weni back and down, 
Drucr patted my shouldi^r H<. 
didn't quite liHik ai mr It 
had hern a while' sincif he 
had. ] planned to ihink about 
that, too, oij the trniD. 

The irijj. \ d e r 1 d r d, 
shouldn^i Bfcm Intiff if I 
ihouRht about all thr diin^ 
I planiipd Id. 

1 wd, "'Brute, youll. get 
hoiiir early r^^ry nijuht — " 

Hr put hi( Hand uver tnine. 
It frit broad and wajrm 



■'I'll lakr ifood rare of hiin," 
Hr loi^kcd at me then He 
jr4"fiied strange. .Almost M if 
lomr iji thij4r thire thousand 
miles were already between U*, 

'*And -of younelf, too, of 
fcnirsc." 

He nodded. "Of course.*' 

I go£ up. "Let's go out' 
adt" 

We walked out of the na- 
tion. Tie ni^hl waj clenr, 
thoupfh this was the fc^gg)- 
aea.ion. The air wat *wert with 
orani^fl. 

"Yon're in for a change of 
dinhilr/' Mtit offered.- Milt 
h .1 li^reat one lo UHk sbouC 
the weather. 

I ruuldn'i keep my cyra 
away from Bruce. He locikrd 
The same ai alwayj. Medium 
tail, ifiediuni blond, ittcr 
miilc. quieL Tlie kind you 
iHisk a question and whilr he 
thinks. It over thrrr'* a lonp 
bubble of lilence until fina.11y 
he pierces it with ^ rocjsid- 
tred aniwer , I t's usiia \\f a 
good amwrr, too. Alihotigii id 
an interne woman it can bf ^ 
nervCtufl wait. 

Not as nrrvouj], though, n% 
this wait for the Super Cluel, 



I 



LCX)KED up the 
track. A red light turned 

^"Brure," | ^td fwL "TU 
WTitr evrry day. Put him to 
bed yourself, will ¥*>ii? He 
makirs an occasion — " 

He uniled. Ili^ lips looked 
ttsbt JMrOund hifl teeth. 

I watched a great white eye 
t^jw hi|;^cr, and thr sound of 
wbc-clii wam ihunder cotaing up 
the valltf. 

Jtan kined me on t he 
diepk. '^ril take him to sehocd 
every day," ihe promiiitd. 

Miit shuok mv hand. "Oon'l 
take any wooden nickrli.^' 

Thcr train wai long and iU- 
ver. A porter let down Ktme 
step* and nsjcked for thff bagi. 
£ruce kiued me. ] didn't 
fed! Tt. Either 1 wai numb 
or it WB9 tknt kmd (if klis. 

I fqlkiwcd thn? porter up the 
stepi And down an rti^Jc. 
"'Roomette 9Sii. ma'ani," he said. 

1 wrni in, dircclly lo thr win- 
dow, and puilicd up thr ihade. 

They stood there, my beii 
frimdA and my husband. There 
w;iL<^ a itmnf^e llgiit nn thfir 
faerJ, eerie and remote. Brucr 
iE>oked very tired. 

Af tf^r i pri'Jim inary {e r k « a 
lirrltminary nolie., the Su|wr 
Chief itartfrd ixi tt»ove slowiy 
dchwn the ttildk. 

"Bn*cr!"" I cried. He stemed 
ri^id dnd trniir not there, not 
even hii band up, juat hli eyes 
Tearhins;. "I Invr yi^u," I 
mouthed. 1 knrw haw ihr boy 



had felt in the kiiciicn door. 1 
presarti airainst the glass. Hit 
lip'v wrre Ptill. All of him waj 
itilL 

Then we wore really monOB. 
The silver car behind minr. the 
[ait opr, ihiit ulT tlir three of 
them. The nisht blurred out- 
sidi' ihe window bkr stripcB of 
slantetl rain, Fof a iptureleas 
COuntinR tJlrri.' wa* nothing but 
Ihc nisfit'f mifvenient. 

My hand* were on the window- 
iiH; hanginfr tight. I frit the 
strugglf and thiT puU and push 
of the irain floor beneath my 
fcFl a5 thr long line of eai-j, pnDi- 
p*'ll*'d by llir hack engii>r und 
iuKi?«l the fro-Di one. lifted 
Itself up 1 h ro ugh the o pcnjng 
canynnA of iht- mouniains. 

Dimly ik?w I looked out the 
window. leeinR firjt tht- rrflrs:- 
tion of rny own facp^ ghoiitly 
and wavering, arid through it 
the high banks cha.t udd n£ out 
ai^cenl. 

Only my c|ini;in|[ hand* nn 
the wiuriow-sill were clqie and 
c\t^t or had reality. They were 
frcraen thrfc, dulchinjr towards- 
the place where tht-y had come 
fimn. 

The porter's ^oicr slipped 
»ilkily into my thou^hiu. "1 just 
put the big baff up hcre^ 
ma am. 

My handi let ko a^ if 1 hfld 
btren rapped acrou the 
knurkirs. I lumed around 
easily* the spell broken, the 
boQd>i loDieneil. 

"Thiink you." I smiled U 
him. "What^ ytsMt imnie?" 

He umiled back btwidly. 
'^FIaKu.s, ma^am." lie kept,' it 
«oft. 

\ suddenly aware of t}ie 

car fuW tA iJcrpin^ people. 

*'Wcll, thank vnu, Plagua," 

He nflddrd, iiill grrnning. 
'"There anything you n-unt^ 
Mrs. Dean, anything whatst)- 
ever, you push that there 
button-'' 

■I will." 

^'^'ou itel yourtc I f a good 
eighty now. AD'i aboard diftrt 
eciitiing aboard. Two in L.A, 
Mr. Oliver^ he ^orinft ihroui^b 
iht walU." The ^rin r«;pea(ed. 
■^'Nevfr laltr tnore than thrrr 
Miirtinis the Biltmore, he 
telj me,^' 

'^^Tr Ihrre many people in 
our car?** 

Be held up A pudgy finger. 
"Miu Huhbmi, she on at L.A. 
loa. Lock jrarcd out of her 
wiu. Four j;et4 an ,\t Pasa- 
dena. Rich diiddy and daugh- 
ter ANT3 — " he ua44n.i|i|Eed to 
capitalise the conjunrtion — 
"Se>nya ALbott and Tag Eai- 
Icy." 

"[ thcFu^hl of Jeati. who 
read all the mov-ie mag#;(inC3 
And who would j uxn p with 
rxciiicment if sbi were here. 



"■Nobody else pound dtnvn 
this aiile totiight." He aniled 
bii way out and ruftded ofT. 

So now my back wiu tc^ 
wardj the wi ndow. J 
faring away from the ni|;Ht, 
away from Galifortua, 

Sii ddtn ly a itringe thin^ 
happened. Suddrnlt' and with 
the greatest arna^cmenr T foiuul 
that in one vwingijig motion <if 
my body I liad turned ray 
back on Brute and my fr^odi 
uind tlie bqy. 

I found that for the fa^x 
time In ten yean niy mind 
irretrhed forward cngerly. aj if 
it were running, ytmung and 
urien-runibereri and new, tn ^ 
waiting future. 

When I wa* in bed T 
rouldn't w^h until morning 
when those sleeping people 
woke. Thuee strangers, who 
needn' i be s ima ngen long, 
who eould be watched jmij 
list ei>ed to. caffa one of wboffl 
faiTTied with him tlie cloud of 
emotion, thought, and acliiHit, 
the life whirh he had lived. 

In the morning when I 
h eard Plrig us' ^"olce ouiiide, 
the drmurr tinkle of hij an-, 
inouncmg; breakfa<n hell I 
pifJtpd up zny purte and 
headed low^rdft Ci:?fri». It was 
a Jons walk, a UircJiiriig out. 
J WHS brciithless at the fint, 
pUilfomi ID discover that U 
wa« roLd outside, the »ort of 
blowing chill I hadn't feJl ij| 
ten ytjir*. 

The diniDg-car wu too hot 
and already crowded. The 
steward ujiherod me to a leat 
opposite two people. I kept 
my eycj down until f ordereii^ 
then I pushed back the slip 
and Iiwked up. 

Even before cofTee my DtlBd 
felt jJiarp;^ ^enu euritHu^ a* \x 
hadn't for a long time. 

The rnan arrtu} frnm me 
wni enormous^ pulpy, even to 
the overflow of h.L» c\\u\t aii<l 
the iias fatiir.H of his lower 
lip. Hia huge shoulders were 
bent lowajdi hiA girl cam? 
panion. His great hooked isEin 
stCNxl out, bony and indepenr 
dent, in the mist of the mfi- 
neia of hi] face. 

I rtoticed fti \\ the mink that 
ooized over the hack of the 
girl's chair, Tlien I Looked at 
her eyeL They itared straight 
ahead, jct close cm either side 
of the hooked nose. Lite his> 
so exactly like his. Her mouth 
was tiftbt, pjnchfij eloie under 
[he noae, pulling hef long, Hat 
cheeks down. 

The man said. *'Dollie. 
wc go. Europe^ here wc corae. 
Britain. Prance, Switzerland.** 

Her mouth twLiIrd biuerly. 
"Sa what?" 

She waJ D mean nne^ I 
thought at my eyes met hcTL 




• liuiitHUulionB ure inviled for our .4iJam and Eve CoiUeiU in whiih 
CMh Hef^li we awtinJ £2/2/- for llir moet amusing nccounU of lyfiicaUy 
male an<l female liehaviour. Here are this we«k*« winnerft. 

JUST LIKE A WOMAN 



JUST LIKE A MAN 

^^UT with hubby one day, 



way to 



one day, a 
mm young girl pa^d by, and 
hubby remarked: 

"What an attractive 
wear a searf.'' 

When I adopted the same idea 
the follow-in p day, he aaiti: 

"What's the matltr, dear? Got 
a Sfwt throat?" 

£2/2/- awarded to Mr. B. McCw- 
madt, 11 l^'ielehcT Street, Adamstown, 
\twcastlc, N.S,W. 



"I^T father and I were sitting in 
J^M. the car waiting for my 
mother. We had planned a day in 
the b u * h, wood-cutting. When 
mother finally arrived, father asked 
her if the lunch wa.^ in the bC)Ot, 

"Oh yes," she replied, "and 1 
put some wood in. too, so that we 
could make a billy of tea." 

tW- awarded lo Mia J, Wilioa, 
?69 Eliabelh Slreei, HobarL 



i 



1^1 



* rnlriM lo "Ju,i LSkr A Maa" or -JiMI Uke A Wort»n." The As* 

IralLui Wnmen'* VfeIiIt, Box 4088, C.P.O., SydBr^. 
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"FAST TRAIN TO NEW YORK" by CharfoHe Edwards 



They weiT coJd eycB thai 
puUipd tny own glance h*ck Id 
the coffec-pol [Kc Kewrtrd Mi 
Jhefon: mc- 

She liftifil a h»nd HjwmftJi thr 
man. "CiKursttc.*' shp anappird. 
"Ol course, DoUic." He 

ind came up with a slim gijld 

I liitcnitE) bcca.u« I tiAQ to. 

"YoKi tgga arc cold." Jie 
tiiDiimpd, 'TU set you fresh." 
IJc unapped hxA ftngefB ut the 

"I don' I want any mure-' 
"Bui. Dollk, jutl a Utdr b!t 
fff breakf art ? To please 

"No. 1 aid." 

He put his mouth Co b^r 
i^ar. Evcti so^ I ETDukl hear 
his whisper: "What i» it, Dol- 
lir? Tell me/' 

"All thp 1*51 y 10 New Yurk 
with ihoAT movie pcopl?,'^ Sihc 
didn't try Ui noatch h« m- 
cr«:y. '*Vulpii', loudt com- 
mon 

"She'i mighty pretty*" the 
IDAI1 tuucL Then he Ittokrd aJ 
if he could hav-c bitten olT hts 

''If you Ukt- the sexy kind 
" Shr lifted her head, cry- 
ing ihEirply, "Are you going 
(a sL^md diere all day ^awp- 
inp?" 

1 looked ^ittil^ at the tftbLe- 
cluth and ie^\ Kol all uver- 

"Sorry, iflrry," the voic^ of 
ihr steward muttered above mc, 

"More cofFw,*'' the fiitl or- 
dered. ''Eerore the movie 
coli>ny takn aH of your at- 
tenuan. And make it bot thi* 
timr." 

"Nuw, Sandra/* the man 
murmurr^d. 

The Itew&rd burried ATfrny. 
There wa$ ^encr acrou ffoni 

niiL 

The country was fl^at and 
H^ney. Twv qdc^ housed U'- 
cainc diiQ bluriL 1 drank my 
coffee fait, feeling an intruder 
at the weird fonver^rion. The 
mnh^i hucniJity. The KirFs 
■narlsL I lipped more limn 
1 should, fiwliihi'y trying (o 
m^e it up to the st^<ird, and 
wrnt bAck l^wardi my car. 

I collided with PUs^d on 
the third pb-tform. 

Where ii the club ear?" 

He xmJJcd. *^vifo Way up 
from, Oth: on the rnd, fvcJtl 

Cr car. You"II Jikc the end 
u mji'am. Buy the maga- 
Hn<f» fur ii myself, Har^dLy nt>- 
body ihiTc eirrpt people from 
your very own cjar. You get 
<JCq.uaintf!d thai Way.'"' 

I smiled back at Mni- "Fin 
ivot. tuiv I want to; t ut 
across from Mink annj Kfas- 

■ivc for brL-jikfast *" 

Plagu* mickcred. "Tliat'i 
Sood." Rr nodded. "'Miia 
S^mdra MitchdL K[r. Hnliineft 
MilchelU Thrv Mink and 
MaJaivi;." He puibt-d the door 
□pen. ^Tbertr you go, Mn, 
Dean. Mink and BLiiusive.'"' 

The door wbiipcrcd abut be- 
hind mf. t wallet unjteadily 
back t<> the roomelLr and 
pickied up my brief-case. J 
could lec tbe white piiprr 

riruidc. and the* pirfiirili Jake 
hdd iborpcncd far mr, and the 
three pagei oi ncKrt fur itory 
idcjU. 

The fluh car wa* a furprise^ 
much Like a iittm|i(-rDon]. Ii 
WM empty r I letded in a chair 
that fitted morr than half 
around me, before a tabU- fh^l 
pulled Mp seatly ovrr my lineci, 
and wni ready \ty iirl wme 
plotting donf'. But t itared 
oul ibe -urindnw. entranced, ilill 
ij^ing lo fiifiire thij f^ral .aJone- 
iicrift. this remote f^ood feeling 
of ruling headlong; Into some- 
ihing that would belong to me 
And lo DEibraiv el^c, 

Aflcf a. while I opened the 
briKHT'Caiur. I pulled out one of 
the pcnciLi and llaJ-fl^d ta ftudy 
iH* leribhled o&lp.» I had made. 

They bkiriit into the room, 
gaiety and taughier ilunj; put 
P before them. 

Sonya Abbpri wa* 3i beau- 
tiful as ihc lc>oked on th? 



kcrcca. Hfr dark hair seemed 
wayward^ but matft^ iLi |M>iiil 
in vvvry whirl, ller eiMStT dark 
eyes weic cuonnoui. Her 
mouthy tb?- ijtily (oueh uf i:alur, 
was W4rtti and luvrly a^a^nil 
her flawless skin. She wore a 
ti^ht beige cashmere jwe^t*»r 
and rxquiuldy fuud aUtkar the 
kind th^i hu^ the kneu and 
cajf jtid demand that each be 
swcclly prnp<*rliuried. 

A i^ruup buzsx^d ar^inJ hi^r 
I watrhcd Sunya scUlc bt«eil 
in Ihcir midst, then 1 looked 
Towards th e en trancr . 

A v(?ry tall artd lean, hJuR- 
C:yed y-Qung mon^ with a mouth 
tied down wryly jut ibe earner^, 
walked towards the hubbub. 1 
put him isuiiediatrly into 4 
plfflid shirt and jpaJis and rer- 
ognixed him one of the cnw- 
boys juke waUdd for on TV. 
\^ague]y I remembered that 
be was alio Sonya's hmiibdnd- 

Sonyn's cxprcTfl&it'r hundi^ the 
hands that had iKr^x^l Kit 4So 
well in h(rr laet drumatlc. pic- 
lure. g^LheTcd thmi all in 
around her. 

*''Tag," she ■railed, a demand 
that wai p^r^r.loLUi arul sntt',, 
*'Coine here, peL Sit beside 
me. W bo hai the Scrabbk 
board V 

Tag moved shsivly . ITe 
stopped to ofH^n a intiga7iFi<^ 
from thtr rack. To bend over 
and look out the window. To 
rub a hand acrnsi his fore- 
head aji if it arhcd. OncL- he 
gianfed my way — more (han 
the rc*i O'f ihem had done— 
and then* was no irtt-rrMf in 



hii eyes. Hr fiujHy re^iched 
the lablr and ptuihc-d liiiiisc-lf 
ill beiiiile SQnya. Sbr ^\\\ one 
Arm up around h» i^erk :»nd 
p tfirhed h M ear. lie puUod 
aw;iy a little. 

"tlin^- the bell For Plagui," 
thi; I'ried. "l.rL*:^ h>-i^"o lunie 
ttiure ru^'c'e.'* 

There was a scurry lo obc^, 
Suuirlwjdy ^pre^id wit the 
Scrabble boanL P[a|$ui cnnic 
through thp door. 

" PIli^ u 9 , vtHJ old raica I,' ' 
Sony^ Abbutl uallcd to him. 
her voire Ilk*' rou^h rreain. 
"ijfit ikighl I u>b{ Tay, if 
Plaguf ifi-nH rjii that tr^tin, Vsu. 
goinff lo yun\ right around, 
fjikc an old family rctJiincr, you 
are/' 

I walrbcrl P1ft>;us siitNic what 
tiiiiSt havc^ been hid nundjer- 
ajip grin^ the oiiv rc^rved for 
white folki who pidled thai 
Old-Suutli routine. 

het^n loukiilg furwtird, 
MiKs Sonya. Happy to jcrvc 
yK>^^^ Mr. Tag. Haven't misied 
one of yt}ur pii4,mrcA »ncc hist 
year." 

There was no nL>scnibli]ncL' 
m hii drawl to the man whu 
inJikcrcd wi'tft tne over Mink 
and Ma^iive. 

Sunya lowcrct! her voice to 
i 1 1 1 i in .1 1 y. "We're juat ^intt 
to relaA aJtd Ciikr it easy. I'm 
nut even wearing make-up. 
Mil ybc E h i I time, PlaguJi. no- 
body will reci^niii' me and we 
can jiut have a happy, ctmy 
trip.'' 

Who. then, tj ihe relirtiir? 



Ready lo 




FROCKS 



. . , Cta oat 
ready lo mtJte 



"VER.ONICA*" — SnuLTt one-piece in the siTaxoci'*! neweit 
«hapc^ ilender and form-fitting. The materUI Is crease- 
reuAing cotton., needi little troDtng. The luperb color 
racLge inrludet ihocking-pink, tui^juot^, pcacock-btue^ 
violei, jrcy, emerakl-great, aad ualea. 
RcMly lo War: Sizei ^2 and 34tn. buit 67/6; 36 md 
SB'iA. huit B9/II. Po«taKe and regiitracioD 4 A extra. 
Cat CkLt Only; Shei ^1 and 34in. buAt G^/S; 36 and 
38in. bull £4-/fi. Postage and rc^itminn 4/- extra. 
* Kbt^: tf 6r^rin^ hj nuU. jc^d io aiaretM on jMda «r. r^hiam 
Froctt met iw iniptctni or otrlaiK^d at PnAhiow P^tUntf lU., 
US itmrrii Sttett, crrrino. Sftfiuf. rner ari «pairab[B uniM tlx 
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i thou^bL Aiid wbtil ani. 1 
I he im-iiiiblr wunian?" 

"Y'ci, inu'am," P I a K u i 
pledged d!Ti>iitly. "I keep 
your fctrcri'l-" 

And iKeM hiive hia head If 
he did, I added sjlenily. 

\ vuif :e neji I to luc laid , 
'They id ways iiiiiki- ii nei*c 
alHiLit it, don't they?** 

1 swun^^ 9tartled> lo look ai 
tivt in:m who had seated hiui- 
Mcdi beside unnoticed, t 

ncriidt-d. I frh luddcnly ahy. 
the way it was when niy moLhrr 
tjiiljfht mt never to speak to 
stranjjcn. 

"^'There's a thirt oae," the 
rna n added . He li pped bit 
rigar t£)wardi the diHrr. 

Sh'C huddled in the opening 
And! the w«u lliiii, all rtghL 
Vuunjd; and thin and all eyc> 
and sirured. She wore a ihabby 
grey au i t T liAi h 1 1 ns on )ier 
enough tto tha.f { knew her 
ihinnm WAi retenL 

"La.1t iJii^ht,"" the man nenl 
to me said thoughtfully, "I woi 
viTy (Tciir blind. Never take 
more than thrre — " 

**MaTt i nis at the Biltmore,' ' 
i hni{ilic<f. 

lie looked startled iheci- 
"Ye^h. How did - " 

"Lait niglit — " I prp4(ted. 

He itud icd the suddenly 
dirJitJ end i>f bis ciRiir. '*You 
know how It if when you're 
ItMpcd? l>tjn't answer that. 
Hut £tll at once rverything wai 
clear." He nodded hia head 
towards tbr thki ^tl ttandtng 
in ihc diTorway. 

"There the wai in he* r'Oom- 
eltc. Head butrk. Eye» elD»rd. 
K^dj like dead, folded over a 
black purse. 1 said (omethirij;^ 
lo her, 'It will be all righ I . 
dt^r* — ifoitnething like tbjit. She 
opened her eya. Wide. 
Srart'd/" Kc put ihe ei^ar lo 
hh iikuuth and struck A malch 
and leaned it against the 
flame. "'Her eyeji are dark 
blue and Irish." 

"You have a flair for defClija* 
tion,'* 1 ^aid^ 1 looked back at 
the girl. 



^H£ buf^ m^n and 
hia daui^htcr nbflwi-d up brhind 
her. The mink coat pushed 
against her and she irmuc way 
for them. Il w^b painful to 
watch her ;^ather her forces 
and comr mio the cat, to sink 
quickly into the nearest eluir. 

Sandra and HoLiiei MitcheU 
settled tbc£n!:ch'rs in the tvif.o 
ehntn the oihpr fide of me. 

"Well,^' the man ofi my right 
said, '^^tbat ought about do Ji.'* 

"Do whai?"^ 

^"Ar^aiiint for the cuitomeri 
in our cnr." 

I slid ^fioLHer ^lattce in hii 
dircctiofi. Me waf About Brutr'* 
age. Dark. A little thin him- 
letf. Hii hands moved all the 
lime. 

"There could be more.'* 

Hs nodded. "Doubt it, 
though, Severa] rjnptiei ap 
theJ^/' He glanced at my brief- 
case. "You a buyer?" 

I shook my hf'ad. The sh^ 
ne^ f^Bjnv: back. T wasn^t used 
to telliaf; iitransrrs I put wordi 
tin jsaper. 

**Then wh*t ? Wby the brief- 
rase 

write.'* 

"Well, what do yoti know. 
Articles?'^ 

''Sto.riei/'* 

"About what?^" 

"About people.'^ 1 picked up 
the pened and be^n to 
doHftdle. 

He laughed abruptly. 
"Prnpli;,"^ h«" laiid. "Tltiit coverf 

lot of trrritory. And what 
w&uld you write xbout aic?" 
He looked at me aj if he liked 
mr. 

T was loit for a moment in 
hii look, lc*t b;irk whu^n- the 
train had picked me up^ in the 
th^sbt (hat I had carried for 
quite a long time^ in the feel- 
ini? thai Bruce never n^ally 
looked at me any cnore. Not aj> 



th is str:i ngc man d id. Wid] 
f riendlineJji and undentfmdin^, 
and u ii he'd Ukt- to hej«r wh^t 
1 thouf^hi about tliinjc«. 

I itarcd ihc window. 

After n pause the man 9Sidt 
"Look lirri-, wc'rf going to be 
vn tbiK train frum now. Friday, 
uritd New York Sunday inotn- 
iog. If yau want to commune 
with your briL-f-ca»c, yfiu juif 
*ay so. hut ihcn'i no ecjtise sit- 
ting lidr by sidt' like two sticks, 
or bcinfi coy, if maybe—" he 
shrugged — "TtH too friendly for 
my asse," 

1 la uKbcd then. "J like 
friendly people." I feU com* 
pletilv iiatutTil for tht- first 
time. '*I like **»U people.^' 

That. Ann Dean," he said 
theatrically.^ "is d gftJ« lie, an 
eKJtageratidn and jait not the 
Uuib," 

"How did you " I glanced 
at my brief -ca*e. My name and 
address wen? there in gold let- 
ten, Bruee's idea EigainKl the 
way 1 losr «o many things. 
"Well, almoflt all," I arocnded- 

"Thai's b^-fier. Hope Tm 
one uf the almost ^H." 

The noiic from the S^crabbtr 
table hit n new high. 

"Sonya doesn'l like the idea 
that fiOnc of us notice her," he 
said snlemnly. '*The scrawny 
ebiSd itaref straight ahead. 
The fat man and hiii uerly 
daughter think her beneath 
their noiic*-. And yuu and f 
—pooh, wr tay, what arc movie 
aeij-es»es?" 

I looked acrcuss the ear. 
Sonya Abbott had a Scrabble 
feltct in her hand. She was 
twistinfi it while shr looked at 
UB. I smiled. 

Her lovely mouth eloied. Hrf 
rounded chin went up. She 
tuHlcd to Ta^, So mueh for 
trying tn be friendly with ceSeb- 
ritiL'l, I told inyielf 

"ft miut be awful (o be al- 
wayi on public display,"* I said. 
"Wbat*s your name?" 

"Gridy.'' He leaned ft little 
towards nie. "Grady Olivfr.*' 

^"Thal sound} like a movie 
star, too. Only more to*' 

He snorted. "Hardly. I do 
sets for plays. Came out from 
New York with a brief-case 
butjpng. Six months' wort.^' He 
ahruggrd. ""Supposed iti j^ei 3 
TV contract. Nobody could 
HJrtkc up hi* mfnd." Wis fist 
closed. "Bark where I came 
from. Nowhere. Just eseactly 
nflwhere,^' 

Suddenly he looked tired and 
eoasiderably older. He stand 
up <juLcfcly. **Coinp to have 
a littJr drinL Up front. Vtfu?'* 

I ihook my head. I watched 
hint go. sharjii-shDiiiderei^ ^nd 
certain, down the moving aisle. 
He slowed before the thin 
yowni^ woman, then pii:ked up 
paer and disfippearcd. 

I dropped my pcr>cil . f 
puiihed the table away and 
reached for it. There was a 
folded square af white paper 
next to the yellow stick. I 
picked Lt up and luckrd it 
in the b^rk of the brief-case, 
added the penril. ^d dipped 
the ca*- ihut, 

f closed my eyes flnd |e( the 
Anunds speak t<J me, 

SkandLra Mitchdl was talltini; 
to her father. Her vevice^ e^-en 
lowered, was iharp aixtund the 
edges. 

"What's the j^ood of it? It 
d oesn ' I mat ter where we go, 
there are .%lw:ivi p*:ople around. 
•Taring and being obnoKLous." 

"Now, Dollie/* Holmej Mit- 
rheitl murmured. "*You shouldn't 
fnrl that way ubo<Jl folk*. T\t 
known some mii^ity nice ones," 

San d ra snorted . ' 'Name 
one." 

I didiii^t warn lo listen anv 
mofe. I thought of the Uitle 
Ihjn one. 1 opened my eye*, 
got up., tnd walked unsteadily 
down the aiile. When I rcarhe'i 
the thin gjrl I let rnynelf 
stumble, clutch ;it her chAir. 
Foe a tiKMnent ray ryes were 
Tirar the dark blur Irish one^ 



HOLIDAY 
LOVELINESS 

By 

MAHCjUIET merril 

You «J* spendlag your linll- 
dar Car away Iram {he madden- 
ing crowds: amon«at Uic benuty 
0! the mdiiiitainii, the quiet ot 
a deserted ti«&c^. or In ihe 
IHaoe of ytiur own gaxden. Her^ 
is & sueg^tjon. Sp^d A fev 
days without maKe-up on and 
we Just how much ^ood it do^ 
your complfi^ian. 

Wlien I »y no make- up, bow- 
ser. I do not meen spend ynif 
tiollday iDoUng laded and 
calourI«s^ Don't put away yaur 
Itpiitlct and «yf;.mA^-up, 
eyes and lips loae their colour 
more dulchly ag&loit n atib.tan 
than ftjgamst any atUer type oS 
sk(n colDUnng. A little brllll»n- 
ttiic sniDoCtied over your lips 
and eyelids when they have 
been made-up will add ttlamour. 

Protect your face asfiWEi 
wrlnklea on days *hen you tar- 
mlst! ytwr make-up box and 
masw^e a film ol oil of ulan 
aver your (ace, workiliij It up- 
wards and outwards; wMe you 
holiday, your oil of ulfln will be 
at port protecting your Ekln 
against the sun &nd feeding Uie 
delleate fikin tissties with Its 
t!e.tural oil gentleness. 

'Copyright: Margaret Merril 
Beauty Sctiooi.) 



End discomfort of 

DISrURBEDNICHIS 

An >ou * t»ff> u» rU^riiJ'betl 
nlgEilit' Dtiti xnflv^ tiis tut'liai'llC 
keep yiMt from enjofinti; p«j:c>Grut 
AlBiEpF TUtur uii^Niri-ifijrlnMe 

aiw eAUiir kg ^aim. puSini^ 

und«? Lbe Bjru. rh«ucn.4lLt pAJnn, 
«li Tr^ [>Msn'3 Unvhiirtie KEU^ 
riel' f(ti* tnr prn'npt reljuif, ThrJ 
Ttmavt wm« rtiiltvr fmm 
bl<Md *nd proinute bcsEihi ktd- 
m3 pction. 9Lil({ft<ts ct-tr 
live iNrld hflTc ffSlnH) talosed 
relief tfCHD I>Mn's t^L Dqsn'i 
lodKjl 




ml * mo-nt*i'i nf 

VOtT I .' 




THE WORLD'S 
MOST EXPERIENCED 
AIRLIHE 



'■Wcjuld ai^ybody knowitits the 
ft-hereabauts of Robert Nurman 
Snirt Shlels please ask him to 
-ommuulcate with The Union 
Trustee Company of Au^tralin 
Ltd., 33S Collliis Street, Mel- 
bourne." 
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"FAST TRAIN TO NEW YORK/' by Charlotte Edwards 



Such a wild piinic fjjrd thnn 
ihiii I ilt'&d frrct inunrflialtlif. 

"I'm Mirry,"' T UjfOy, not 
v^ntinj^ H> dinlorh her fEirllicr, 
"ThrTr't i(J raufih motion," 

Thr parsit Tfcrdrd a Linlei 
lo^liEKf at mr iTt>sa a di»lante, 

hav anft no* Riviii(i Jui inch. 

"Mind ii t lit d&wji?" 

She shwk hr.T head and ilid 
hrr oyni sway from mint- 

'Tiiii n rrrtiiirily a lusiifi- 
itiui Vp^ay of ixflvrlling, nii'i it?** 

She noddrd slowly, 

"That'i SonYB Abbutl ovcf 
ihrrc/' 1 whiapeied.. "Rrcdw;- 
niK ber ?'" 

Shr lookud in Elie dijcction 
of The aftrcja. "Is il?'^ Hcj- 
voicF wai lo^v urtd good. But 
Hat, a.1 if Tl wflre ttio much 
fffori (D cinclo'w it with ihflf^- 
tioTi or with, warmth. 

"Mv ramcS Ann Dean,'* I 
voJun trr nrd, " I'm a wri te r. " 
Thut fliirprlBrd nic I'd ftcvcr 
wllercd nuch informjiliDn before. 

"Whai rio ynu wriit about?" 
^he askrd witk no ihtrfeit. 

"Pifoplr," It was bcit^ning 
tn i^und fDolish, I rught lo 
haVf K morr ipccJ&c field, I 
iDld myaelJ, Atom bomhfl or 
rccipfi or *ihil(j rare. 

Shr moved hcf head flowly 
Inwar'ds nic, if the hliii^ of 
her nrrk wcmUl track wJib afly 
iudden maiTment. "ttiih,^' she 
Mid "Prople" 

I k*ipt qui<M, 

■ "Youninr love. I auppojf-" 
f Ip r nire ryes w^tR luddcnly 
(kdl ft! ADi^rr. '"Boy hiTfftJi girl, 
boy losri :^rl, boy ^eta 
Oiilv whtn hi' ^ftet girl he 
doesn't want her. Wcjtild that 
he J iwiirh?" Wnul4 thut srU 
u 3tor>' for yftu?" 

] laid saftly, trylttg nqt to 
nmkr it an intcTrupdon, 'Tbat^i 
brcn done'*' 

"Si> It hjw.*' ahr said (irrdly- 
"And recently.'" She rear-hed 
for hrr pwrwi. I Imrw ihc 
Wfiniifd t0 i^ct away from mc, 
frRrrttinsT I hp yaKucIy dis' 
guiEed confidences. 

"Wtiflt'i yfluf njtiii^r?"" 1 
jikcd, ihii^ tune Insistently. 
■^'Ellainae Hub!>irii." 
'''ScTjndi like <i bi^ kitcbm 
Lind afipk piu ha-lun^ And Hlacj 
b^' thr window." 

"What it rrftUy t* — " *he 
clutrhed her pur»e tij^hicr — "ii 
4 cold* water (iai, itmither in 
m ssnatorhiTi] nnd b fathrr who 
iLvd iit br iiijiparLant lawyer 
ynii] htr lOK hia courage." She 
itopped abruptly, putting oaf 
band trvrr Krr niouih 

"SonietiiBMr " 1 aaid, looking 
fiiil tbe wiftdow, Itrfpittg mV 
fiic-c as nDncammtitji] as poi- 
sibltr, **whai wr m-rd motr than 
anytViiTiK ii lorncbody id talk 
lo wh*}m wtf'il nrvt'r s**: A^^m" 
I noddrd lagdy. "Now m?." I 
wFwl on, WnDwing from exptfti- 
eiicf that ;i rmnfirlrni-i' brwdfl 
^ <i>nA<}cirk:r "Vm sort of tak- 
ing gtock on thift trip- My hus- 
band 4nd I — it vrrmi to me 
we'vi- been Rrowin;^ apart f<?r 
* lonif lime E,arh dfiy. each 
WM'k. 4 litttr further ;ipail," 

ft wai tnie. Td snid it ic 
thoJlc Ellamftr Hnbtins laik 
awny lAntr cf thr dazi: and 
frAr in her eyei. But it wai 
tnir. It had dredjrrd iiscll up 
oul o^ somr deep platr, Ii 
hq^ coiTipjinitrD (bnuRhti, 
ThrwT I did tani givf voice to. 
Thne ! aniv looked at. 

tlould there be .4ru>tht*r 
wanmri^ Wa* that why Bruce 
liKikt'd at rne io (^nlmiy, nr^-er 
wiib ihf old intcniiiv, th^ old 
jny in bu ryca? Wi» he sud- 
denly ;utraf!e<i ta lOFiHrbody? 
Hie way I had berfi altractrd. 
waj .itirartpd, rn Grady Olivrf, 
jifoUabiy nt)w stttlng in the 
Uoni rUih rar K^ttlti^ hbnraJf 
^tiflktntr before Wii^h? 

It ijix'sn't lakr iniitb, I 
tboLtghl. whfn vou've Wn 
iiiaifir<i :tt Icmff as >rf~ hQvr. 

A touch of ipecial i^alUtitr^-, 
uf iperi,d ifiirrest^ 

Ellatnar H u b h i n uid 
"HaK" ai^m and braunhl tpp 
frrtm mjh thnugbti. "We talked 
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dxid talked. Vm talked oui. " 
"T(* whom?" 

"Dwtori. Do yiiu kmaw whAt 
>i titrvouri brt^iikdciWH Is?"^ Her 
wonJs tuTTiblrd. "1 bad one. 
It take^ lanH while to ^ct 

(ivv.t uNr "' She bt^an w 

shakt. 

i put my hand uver hem. 
"Lrt's hnvF a cup of tolTcc 
and forget ^11 thif fiiTiQiitn^s.'^ 

"I'm afraid of pi^jplr ils:iin." 
ibe whiBpcred. bendinir bn 
head over ber lork^d fitigcrji. 

ROt alJ aver it. you K-e. 
And Johnny had thi^ itdckI joti 
in California, She itoppcd 
aigain. 

[ lei the iilriiie wrap hrt, 
hoping it woidd nialce her 
flt-fure, alone. It did. 

'^THcn my father ditrd." She 
Mhook hrr hesid "There wai 
in^urunne, Quite a tot of it, 
Imagine^ a. cald-wairr fln.t And 
dcfem skW Ihntc yrsii. But be 
krpi up tbe iDiurai^ice. And 
[ nevpf kni-w." 

"Hfr miiat ha>.x been cfuiie a 
person ."' 

A^aJn that shaJte of the head. 
"Nci. Vca. I don't know. I 
car't picture bim a-ay more." 

'*And Johtany?" 1 ilid il 
in sctitly. 

The Artgrr wBm la her eyes 
a [{41 in . " People like J nb y 
can't wait tJrrvou! break - 

dnwni. Maybe if they tQii>^w 
there wAi insimiJirc. they I'ould. 
But he didfi'i ktiQW." She 1-iit 
»ut 3. funny, frightening Httin 
gigglp. "J wanied id surprise 
htlrti. Fly out and surpriiic him/' 

Shr turned to mr- ^'Did you 
cvrr ti» tbe man you [qvc' 
Od wins^? of song, I krp( ibiTik- 
ing all the w^y um/' She bc- 
to lnn^. "V(]u nhould 
have ieen hia lace. And hen. 
His wile il very rich. Im't 
thnt nice?*' 

The 9a.iig;b ler spiUed »hal- 
Ii>w1y ;ill Liround m. 

f've pol to %tGp thii, I told 
jtiyicU. She'll track widr aprn 
rij^h t hcrr in front of all of 
fherEL 

I itofjd up and itTf'lched: tiiy 
hacld doWn and took hers land 
fndM brr to her feet t tur:kcd 
my brief-caflf- under one arm 
and pill thf Othrt itround hifr 
^ouMci^, 1 propelled her nut 
of the car. 

Thr vfmtibnie ntickcd wildly, 
but xhe siii wajr gcri:>d, fdliL. and 
fri-sh. Wr Mood thrrr ttiiprther, 
not talklnjr. I knew tbe leari 
were runniniE; down her rJlroka, 
Z iennrni thrm. 

AliK^T A while ibe took out 
,1 hiiiidkrrthirf. blruv brr no5^^, 
i^rrubtxrd al her eyes like a 
fbitd. "That'* what hnppcni," 
itje 53id ftjrl-ortily. "It happens 
all I he 11 mi-." 

"^That'a not §o bad. They say 
it'll ^ood for yoci.'" 

Thr hravy dtror ahead iwunp 
opfn iind PIai»iia puthcd 
rhrotii^h it. 

I twjtiftd the Httli? rhimrt 
in hia hand. 'Tinmhrimr aU 
ready ? Where has tlip morning 

"Pftwn the raiii," Flagui 
chucklfd. "Morning, noon, and 
iiif^lit., all ^<r.iP.t down the miU 
on the Super Chiff " He npi'inrd 
thr elLtb-Hr.af diH^r. 

"Lunch," I iiaid deciiEvrly. 
"That'i rxartly what I ni-ed. 
It will be f^Ood to have it with 
you Thij nmrnlinE;— " I puihtd 
hrr J»hpad rtf mc, tHlin;^ her 
nbtmt Mr. Mitchell and his tigly 
da. Lighter. 

1 iiopfKd at my rocniettc. 
"Would VDU like to wajh up in 
my hduie 

She f^hook her bead. 'Trn 
just two up'." 

Shr wune ar-mind and f 
waichfd hi-r wnJk. She carried 
hmdf well, pndtf enmrcl thr 
hfifd viAf in J cnld-watcr fia.t 
ItiSrnIrd from brt father, pKrr* 
hapA- 

I rk^urd up. Whrn I pulird 
.uidr ihf rurtain^i. Or*dy Oliver 
was littinf in ihr eiripty room' 
f'tte 4i;TDsj from niinf-. 

"Rriidy fnr lunrh?" t eciald 
nmcll Ihr [iquol-. but the charm- 



in^! imilr W3» on bii lipn and 
the fnTrreit, iht waiting- lu-K'c- 
whjii'I-wUuId-4ay'Dcxt IcfOk^ wiu 
in hi< eyes, 

"I'm liLfhchini( with soratwne." 

'*Malc?" Hr iittx/d up. He 
luok my ami in thi' .narrow 
aifir HI thi- irHiiu lurrhed- 

I ihtwk my head and disen- 
eai^cd! my ansi. "According IQ 
you r uwn phrase — the tlhun 
■one." 

Hr tticik kI ii!>p away frtitn mc 
diid lookrd out wrr niy hiead. 
"The little fTightrned dear," 
Hr If-Kiked down at inr aif^n 
and smiled. ''Grc ttlnw inaieriiil, 
Annie?" 

1 pulk'd mywlf tsKht with ihe 
nitknanic Rmrv^f: nicknaine. 
■^Hardly," 1 inapprd, '^Sh»-'5 :i. 
nice lout child and ^ht-'i brtn 
chrough iomc sort of bad cmo- 
tionaJ eirpcricficrH— " 

"Afifl vtt — " he took my aJrn 
again and iteen'd mc towards 
the Iront laf the irsin — *'shall 
bfniJ all srars.." 

i ifiipiird before ihr ryftain 
where Ellmm-r had disappeared. 
"Mis-v Huhbim." i cfillftl. 
"We're ready," 

pulled Hw ciirtaiii^ 
apart, hoMini; thetn tightly. Shr 
Imikfid pa;nit mr to Grady Oliver 
nd thr \m n k l yinc in lo her 
ryes aj^airi. 

"Oh," ^hc sAid breathles^y^ 
'T didn'i think yaiLf huM>^Tid — 
I thought— aloni: — " 

[ iDurbef] hrr ^buulder, "Thfs 
Is not my husbnind T\i.h ii< 
Grady Oliver, Ik- senna nice 
enout^h, iind b^rmlefW, and hr 
doenn't like to rnt by hitniclf 
either. Conir alon^, tiuh?" 

"I'm— I'm nol hungry." 

Grady Olivef took over, 
"NciniwTiar-'* Hr aoimd^ Uke a 
father whiJ felt hii full author- 
ity, "Vou nfcd to put flonit- 
tiifrat on thvsc bonra, my ^rl." 
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DON^T knflw how 
it happened, hut we were lud^ 
dr-nly walking down the aiale^ 
Grady leadmif the way, Ella- 
nSiie Jiher him, and ! brinqinH 
up the rear to shut ofT" h^^r rt- 
U-pat- 

Tfiis liinr there was rt^om 
in the dining-far. The imelU 
wrr-p gotid aiid all aI mice I 
wjn starvL'd. 

'Til Q/der," said Grady, pom- 
■putuM. with iwo ptjor weak wtmm 
to tooJi after. He jotted ajid 
rraiwd lik^ an epicure- 

ILlUmar and I looked fach 
dlhcr. For the first llmr 1 raiv 
how lovely she could be. ijivM 
hfilJ n charge. Shf iruiled, Tbe 
deep blue -of her ryes bright- 
L-ned. Krr ebcehi roundrd. It 
wsi* gtKxL 

■'No muidJi of OUT own." I 
whi«prred atai^tly, 

"None at all." sh? whimpered 
hHi± "Nonr at wH/' shr re- 
peated ilowly. the Miiilr cram- 
plcleiy gone. 

*'Now," Grady laid when the 
waiter had taken thr order 
"l^i's help Ann here with her 
itorit'H Wf hnvr alrcjidy the 
pop ul ar trian^ le. Ghanti i n^ , 
carffriT younc; fnaft Me. 
Crbiiice ul sopbiiricQted disiatii- 
fitd wife. Ann. Or drlicioua, 
fresh >-ouns |;irL" flipped 
a bund ipwardi ^IsirPAe, 

Ix wmt on for Mime tinor. I 
kept my eycn qn otir ot the 
orher of thejin. hut my misd 
walked mdr|icndcntly. 

Ttirfr wai *amv vaJidity lti 
wh»t he was layini^. Of ir 
could hf Riindra MitchflL Whai 
a chani^r a atlentifm ftwn 

Grady Oliver would make on 
■thai wur facr Would it hr rhr 
ihinR ? Wtiuld thr bpi^in to like 
n\\ people, if tjnr younit man 
wrrr 10 cmirt hrr? Or would 
shr. think be w^li after her 
money-' What would he her 
faihiie'j rractiirtt ? Cmild he 
live withoLit hvt? Cculd hr Ikf 
without thr feeling of jniih he'd 
prtrbabjy had linec ihe tlay he 
law bis iiwn fcatueei repcratrd 
in friTiininr form.? 

Why. I thought, dipping into 



thr stiup, nodding and 

iiiiH li OK at them, t hi- re wrrc 
rtidltss pEJSaibili ticl here, en d- 
tfss vnriatipn». 

( wail .HydtienJy :ttixii^u» 16 
yet awa> from -iri-'crybody, To 
shut myself up and rsplore tlie 
rntnific^ttiopn with a pencil and 
nty hriff-caae, Suth feeJinfia 
don'i cume tiKi uflen to a 
wrilrif. ThcyVd like money tn 
tbe bank, when one idi^a leads 
tt> anoihrr und v*jj have a 
c:l«'iir-c;ul- marching Wfir that 
you can follow in irTrmght ^e- 
qurncc, 

''Imagine, sie^ka for liitich." I 
iiajd happily. 

Thf-n fluddcijly the thought 
t'ff straku rcmbtned wtih thi- mil- 
lion of the water in ihe glass 
belorc mr, thv hidden rcwrk of 
ibe rhaer I suit in^ and rmiiura 
climbed hciivily into uiy ihrowiL 
1 resithcd (rsJiticaUy into my 
ptirse fur ihr little yeJIirw pilli, 
swalJdwcd one hastily, and stood 
up. clulchihu; thr Ijurk of the 
rhmir. 

"You'll have .to excuse mCt"" 
I said thickly. '"CanMl my 
Qrderi, will you ?" 

I staRgrfrd doiwn the aide 
;iway freni them. I spent quite 
a few minut-rs in the firat vesli' 
biilc, drinkfcjfi: in the clt.-tiiT cpld 
,tir, and the pnill bdg^in to do iti 
ivork. Then I went to n^y 
FocHiiette. opcnerl (br hrief-cOBt , 
jind Itiund thr littbt foldt.'d tAip. 

To W}iom It May Concern 
. . , I'm jKoifiB to kiW myprlf . . 

Now. I'vr read rny slmrr of 
mystery ilorita and I've 
watched them on the ilaAc. in 
thf mcrvies and TV. In tiftch 
ranf I've followrd al^H^ With 
tbe chira, tried to itdd them up 
onre in }t while, and have beea. 
complt'lcly f-twled at the end. I 
juit cun't think thut way. 

So when I was r^onfrnnted 
with a TnyrttTy, and one -tbdii 
my pounding hi'firt told m<* had 
to be solved bcforr J eot olT the 
Irnin^ I wa.^ tntfiJly at a loss. 

People. Vd said dv<t and 
DVt'i* But what in ihe wide and 
wihnderful vvvifld., I wked my- 
self, is mciJe of a mystfry tbaji 
(jne human brinit. one hum?in 
aoul, one human mind? 

AU [ kn^w surely wai that 
ihlj nfcyitt'Ty had lo be solved 
by lii^uTiniir out a hunum notd 
and miii.d. 

Thr train slowed for one' of iH 
rare stnps. A pi:Atrorm slid into 
view below me. Fop a moment 
t was ■rtiptTacted, 

There was a bij? nrws-stnnd, 
paper* nnd ma!ffi7inp.s alteroat- 
inR with bright wuvrnini. J'here 
waj a wide staitway of intone 
that led downward. Sitting 
r reus -lei gRTcd bfrfcire a building 
thrrr were ft h^lf-dcrKni Indiaru, 
thfir %rarr« neatly diipby^d 

My curtain bulged and rust- 
led. 



"You there?" Grady OHvfr 
rtsked **iftly. "Are y^u all right, 
.\ni] ^" 

"Vm finr, WfiKC «« wef^ 

1 didn't open the mrtaitii. 
Would I se« it if} Grady Oliver's 
dark eycv ihe detcrminaiion 
to do 4iw^y with that quick 
body, thcie moving band?, ihinie 
f-HAt-sixjkm . gay words? 

**Albuqurn:;ur." lie uprnrd 
ibf I'urltiinn a little. "Wt" can 
gt:t uul aod stretch our le^. 
ynij know." 

It was childish. I didn't look 
At him. A^ if T wrre a srcr 
and with the note in my hand 
I could iv3d all about him. 

''I'm afraid to ^et out. What 
if the train goes off without 
ui?" 

Plat^us" voice rumbled over 
Grady'a shciulder. "Ntr dnnRer, 
Mrs. Dean. Wc poita Wfl*h up 
hHTfT. I kt you know plenty 
of time." 

I stHztd up. ^*Shut thai cur- 
1,1111, ycibj irtipmirnt yoimR man, 
ind I'll mflkt' myself hcauiifuL" 

Grady pulled the r.urtainv 
bm k fully and IcHitked a.i me 
lolemnly, ni^ »tnilc, no quip for 
once. "You arc brjiutiftil." 
He slapped the rurtaint to- 
gether. 

1 stood thrri;, stating into the 
m I rror o ve r t br whs hbo wL 
hearmg hiei weirds go uznply and 
iincertly arnund the small rn- 
cliimre. But. fDrflnjfcly. not 
hejirin^ them in Grady's voice. 
Hearinsj I hem in Brurr's. A» 
hi' uectl to Sity ii, in those yean 
before th-f boy was bom. 

Hyw many yvart a^? 

I wiL^ird my faer and was 
careful with the bright Jiptitick. 
1 fr>!ded the dip oi psiper and 
til eked it in to m y j acke t 
pocket. T went out, down the 
ai *Ir- G rfldy was ny;i i tinft on 
th* plfftfcjrtn. 

"Hurry up, ma'am^" Plagus 
cnllird from the pavemf-nt be- 
row. "Them washing- 
mnchint.'i Komg ctci oui i#ay 
riifht soon.'* 

The gPOJjnd felt ttfaitge 
under my feet. "It"'? as If we'd 
been Kin ihii train forever " 

Grady took my ^irm. "1 feel 
a* if I'd kno.wTi you forever/* 
he said in thr name m^lrmn 
voice witli which he'd cempli- 
menlfrd me. 

"Niow, Grady/' I rebuk«d 
hJm "After all, sincr nine thin 
morfling." 

fir strrfchcd his free hand 
out from hh cafT and luoked at 
his wslc h . *" Tt^s past rm 
thirty ,iiow.'^ 

"yoij\'e had A biad time, 
that^s all- Your trip Wr|it 
didn't work r»ut the wny you 
thought ft wciuld, So any sym- 
pathetic shoulder — " 

He mortfd. "Lotii of svm- 
pathelic thould^n in the world. 



Sfjme of Ehem beautiful, too. 
Not much— 3>Tnpa.thy betwi'im 
people. Know what 1 niean?^' 
"I know." 

He Ibnkcd down at me and 
smiled- "You knovi^ all about 
n»e, don't you. Ann Dean ? You 
think you've i^ot nu" p^^iggcd and 
condeTi«cd into a frw lines iji 
thai b^i^■f-ca■1^ of youn/' Ho 
fhnok hij head and hii amile 
wpnt Q way, " I T j not timt 
jimple.'' 

No, I tbougbl^ it'* liot. |t 
could bf yoo Easily, You're 
rhr lenir type, the ii?nfitiv« 
kind, and you try to get a'Way 
fforn it by drinking. Mjyhe 
yoii wrote that note. 

How Could ynu do k, Gr^dy? 
jutnp oil the train in ihf tleep- 
r*l pjirt of the nisht? Take 
ilrepin^ pills in your Bedroom 
C„ thr heavy door liOched, to 
thai nnbody would notjcc until 
tliry'd doQc X thoroui^h job? 
You wou I dn' t ihool yonrtelf , 
woidd you.' You're too neat 
for that. 

Thjf ii ifoing eatirtfly too far, 
I ihoUKhi. iifn\ found thitt I 
hud idid it loudly ^nd drHo- 
iiely. 

Sandra Mitchell and her 
fiiiber swung their hcadi 
«irioujid timuUTinroLtiJy to alarr 

ai- T stattd hack, hard and 
nidehy Their farej looked 
ridiculoualy aJike, hinged tTver 
thrir shoulders that way, 

"What il?" Grady asked. 

"^Jtithing/' I said to Grady. 
"SoTiietimeii my mind ^oes off 
on a tangent. I want to biry' 
some ihingji for my boy.'* 

I di3e^^faged m?wlf and 
watked briskly (Wcr t* iHe 
toiivenir stand- There were lots 
of ihinss Jake wouJd like. I 
bought a litde horfHf, beaded 
eu I frely in brigb t colorj. I 
bought a hand-rarvcd whiitlt 
I picked up a moled leather 
belt. 

Ther* wat a loud hifflinf in 
the air, I looked tov#aidfl thr 
from of the train. A queer Cflii- 
Lraption wns moving akiwly 
4latif^ the sides of the big 
illverr can. Double imn framed 
with ho»es up the sidn like 
c^ll ba,ts. The water pushed 
ilaeJf in hutid/cds oJ fine 
streums «ii;ninst the entire car, 
windawi^ and id I. 

"Behind it come the 
bruihei/' a voice said by my: 
ihoulder. "They polish tht 
whole she^bati^," 

I turned around and tcU hot 
rrd mount my checks. Aftet aU, 
it s not every day a movie star 
flpenkx to yim fimt. pycn if he'* 
only a B-pir ture boy. even if 
it's only about w^Sllng A train. 

"Woifjderfiil aif^ we Hve in.'* 
I mana-i^ed, "Tt'i nice to meet 
you in person, tdr. Bailey. 
Ypu^ve inhabited' our living- 
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rooFJi every tiisht for owt a 

He 1 oolted pkflM'cl around 
ihr mciuth, a plt-aiure that did 
rol MclPTitl to hii ryers Thcv 
were very bhic, rill right, and 
ict-mcd 10 rrli«cr the sky, in the 
w:ky the i:ya of men who Kptrnd 
thfir lives otv th* sea or out- 
doOi^ Oil hofsebuck wsu^Jly do- 

Thc hruahcji rAtiif^ ilariR the 
udc of the cmin, bu^c, vhlrl- 
ing, «MT4e oiMffli, as if th* imiii 
wcrr no tfutaiicd pair cf shor**- 
Whcn ttey psiicd Hi the noise 
yfa$. fiftafftning^. They left purr 
policed liWfiT behind tbetn, all 
the f^ittsc Bcrubb^-d ^wajf. 

T^s: Bailey leaned a little 
towardi me and ycHeii) *^QU 
got kids?" 

I noddeci. 1 held up my index 
1u]|;cf. "Why?" 

*"TKat alwul TV. Grawuup* 

" he griniicd and lowtrtd hi* 
voitc juddfcmly a* the bqiiAhn 
tnjirched down the Ix^hind 
111 — "^nev&r fiAy me fio mind." 

He frachnt for die brLt !n 
my hand, then 4:>u]il'.'d out a 
pen, C^ide (iif bwcM*^ he 
vffoie: "Greeiinp, Pai^ncr/* 
Thrn he lookrd down at mc 
^'What's hit nainr?" 

"J alec-- How did yaa knCrw 
il wai a boy?'' 

'X^itU hiirdly ever pd.y Hie 
TKJ itLindi c'icfa{!r/^ He pdd^, 
writing art hr iLud "Jake, 
from Tag B*ilEiy." 

"He*ll bp out of hit mind." 

He handed me the belt and 
ihrrw a hill cm thr coiinier. 
'^Wiah I had a dozen, kidiu" He 
founded ^crcr^ aluigti th^^ way 
he did wht ri hr qrdwcd, 
*"RGadh for the tky, Buiter." 

H* Bwu ns eround quickly 
and look thr sicpi to ttut cat 
in twci loiidsM cif hh hoaUr 

I *t*rcd at the brli. Well, 
I thou^hi — well. It rin't 
4U eaay tb ing to br ma r- 
ried to lomebody lilte SDn>-n 
AbbotIL Tt could be quite a 
ttrriiblr thing, as a matter of 
factx So deaperatTly in love 
with dir ihwr lieauty of her 
tltat you could nrvifr let her po. 
Sharict^ oaly Che fmgrncnti. Not 
daring to aik her to find time 
for ycEu, Compnnioiithip. Chil- 
dren. You could be vrry lonely, 
tnarricd to Sonys Ahbeti. 

Lonely. The word popped 
out in hlat\c }ctttrs ort thr Jbte 
of -my mind. Anybody who 
knows whAt it 19 to bt' lonely 
. , . I am a liotpk' stnil . ■ - 

Why, it GOuld ™iy be Ta^ 
Baiky. He coald bavf written 
that note. A little Howcty for 
him, Enaybc. But mbybc inside 
he ft^lt fltywf^ry. 

Far up ahrad thr ulver train 
%Rvc a. fiusty moit^ thtti went 
back to its c\-cii br^nthing. 

I looked for Grady OU\'«r, 
agaiAst my will. He wai with 
the Indiana, Sirtg^tig rh^ir 
blankets^ ^rmling and nodding, 
t C-^ulcbed my purchMci ztud 
went back to ibr :Tait], I 
itopped ,'tbruprly, if a huid 
wre laid on my shoulder, be- 
fore RMnnclljc 10. 

What was the matter witk 
me that t could ha viz fQr;ErQttcn 
her? 

Of all the natura.lK for sui- 
cidCf the poor, twm little Ella- 
mar Huhbinf wai the moti luf- 
pctL 

I touched her curtainL The 
b^vy door wai thkit hithind 
Ihcni- I Upp?:d on lu tryiajfi; 
to keep my h^d aiid thing 



steady. 1 wjiitcd. ThtTt- wji* 
no antwer. 

I knocked mott wlidly. feel- 
ing the tting against my 
knucklcf. ThiA tinic thr blluod 
pounded iri my i:ar^~ I Ic^aiunl 
toWiirdi I hi- dtKTi irking to btflj 
iome soudd brhiml it. I wai 
dimly awnfr of ih*' iiicrcflsed 
noiif of thi- fjigim-, rhr- syund 
of voirc-R, t woa mure aharply 
aware of a body puiihttstt umund 
me in the flisle, lr>'ing to touch 
mr. 

I liif h^^d. I rf^arht'd ouf with- 
out tiiLnkini; AJid clutched at a. 
c-oat. It was Eufte^ than uny- 
tliinf^ 1 had ijvrr LoucJacd, I 
knt-vi* ihut ii was Sandra MU- 
chell's mink. 

bee yuLir pardon," shi; 
naid. not begging anything. 

F<pr D briff moment J rorgoi 
the «hiiit door, pierced by the ice 
(>r hfj vtiirx, fi* if my touch 
were that of a (Gatr. 

"There's mmtthini; wrong 
hcrr," I laid "Please find 
Pla^j US- Wc m la i opt? n th is 
door." 

i svfong my head awsy ixam 
her, looktng hack down the 
ji^sLo^ ftcajT:hmg far Gmdy. 

She pidLed het coal gently^ 
not t(j ipftre my dutch as much 
as to protuci tht fiijr fur, "Irt 
no affair of mine. .\n-d [ don'i 
know who Pli^un ii." 

"PlaKui," I snapped, "ii the 
porter. Ge( Jiim! Right away! ' 

All of her face went tlmk 
juddenly and there wtti shock 
in her eye*. I knew ihai in 
the whole of her life nobody 
had ever tominandfffl her in 
thai! abrupt, defitiite way. 

She didn't answer, but fhe 
rwunn; around and went out of 
the car. 

"ElLima.eT'^' I found myself 
eryinj;, *'iilllainac;^ open 4hc 
door !" 

There wa* nqthing but 
filenrr behind the euriaini, 
down the aisle, in the whole 
of the car. Silence^ aad my 
r^^ed brenlbing. 

Plaffiia brokr it. tft came 
htirryi ng toward n me . He 
looked aJ iti ost pale. In the 
years of hi* portcfin^ he prob- 
ably kn^w the tnok of n bad 
Orte. To my itirfM-iie, Sandra 
MiicheH wai behind him, tint, 
time curioiity tharpeiiin|i; htr 
no?* aiitJ tE$;htciirng her lipi. 

What' L the matter here 
PlagTiiBi ajJced "This ain't ytiur 
ptare, Mr». D^am/' 

*'l ktiOw. Maybe I'm fooliih, 
but I — I've juit jjot a feeling. 
MijS Hubbin.s ahc'i in there. 
She — ^ ' I couldn' t ko on , 
Wh^t W3i there to j:;o on idnut 
really^ 

PlaRiis knocked loudly. There 
was no answer. 

We j-tood there I'he three 
oi us, ^taring at the imooth 
outiiidp door, on^ lhat now 
fri|irhient'd njc beyond oil pre- 
v\aui fcfmi. A coffin, T thoujirht. 
It's a rafftn. and how can you 
bear down that heavy door? 

Th*Te Was the forward «nitfF- 
Ung lound of the cnjfSnc a^^in, 
like a ^C£it hound dog ^tth 
its noflc to the jjcround, It mtui 
have drowned the click st« the 
dffiir of Roometie 1(1 «lid i\awiy 
open and Ellamiic Hubbina 
itood r^i'injB; ui. 

Her mouth wa« ih^ped la 
thr Ijnish of A yawn. Her eyes 
were ileepy dits of blue, ficr 
cheeks wEr<- fluAhrd. 

"Ellamar ] ' ' 1 cried q uickl y. 



inatim ! irllirj([ rrn; nhe wujt 
11 bout 10 mtrrit from the {hrep 
curioui Incea, 

PbKux said, "Weill" Hr 
%v^lked (jfT (luit'dy lowardti tht- 
I'liib vat^ a muri. Lraiiir*d in lat'l, 
ro look, to jiec, and iktn not 
Ui wrxiidcr. 

"Are you all rtf^ht?" I was 
t^nnscioui of ihr mink coat be- 
hind me, Fnnny. Id nnvrr 
kitown befony that mink poa- 
:Sffll$^'d an odur. the sint^ll o<f 
rirhness. 

EU.tT-n^e msidf hersflf tnll. 
'"Of rotij^c Ttn All rjgbL I'm 
not liBied to \ttjiJt for Innch. It 
mndf mf "ili'cpy." 

I Itsokt^d imst her out through 
Lhe window. The station ai 
Albuquerque was mnvinfz a^uwly 
pait Ui, t^kanrd, polished, 
rested, and freshlv t-ager, the 
S upr r C b i df wai on i\s way 

Suddenly^ as had happt^n^rd 
to mr a few timen before in 
my life, I wan ilred <jf propk'. 
Of their real problems and of 
lhe imffs] orira I muld cook 
up in my own mind 

"Vm Kurry, Miss Ilubhin:!!.^* 
1 raflirhril Jief forniAlily. *^It 
wa? foolish of me to worry, 
Plcaae for^Ect it" 



kJANDRA MIT^ 
CHELL was m my path, and 
thii dmc I msdv lurc that I 
wai the one to ai'oid the lour^h 
of hef coftt. [ went through 
car after car Hllwi with ttntng- 
r n, b Icsai n^ ihf ir n t rnoguoesii^ 
f came to t.hc forward chib car 
and the gLuundomc observation 
loun^. 

1 walked up the ftnv cirL-ular 
Htcpi ftnd settled myit'dr to^ 
wardi the back, Luoking out over 
the cou n Ery now hurry i n i^: by 
and clofinii^ my mind to cvfiry- 
tbing. To ewrybody. To a. 
white slip of paper with wardf 
on it. 

Up on top of the train thfit 
W4y, U wai a. view that doubled 
ovHt^r on iL^lf and Btrctchcd 
outward, adding miles of pet- 
iipci^tive. Thctt^ were square- 
cui roelu in thr diAianre, rvrn 
in the K rey day filled wi Lh 
■tran^i- pink and purple shades. 
There waj no »\gn, at far ai 1 
couJd ler ahead or buck or aidr- 
*™y3^ of any hitnidn hahiita- 
tioD. 

Slowly 1 actiled down to the 
immcniity, teU;ng it ^^eep into 
mfi^ letting iti fine rmptini*! 
fill the cnxmplrMl comrrni of rtty 
bruin. After a while I put my 
head biick a^ain:!^! the eom- 
fortablr sr-^t and the further 
itnimrn&ity of ileep turrouiidcd 
mt. *h"ttin^i; oil all the people^ 
ihuttini; off inc. 

When I opitned my eyes the 
deepest purplr wai a\\ over the 
land, reviralinj; only hidden 
glimpses of the flat earth. There 
were no rocki, no hill» now. A 
fuddcR blur of lights did by 
^nd wAi ipronr 

T WiU imddetlly terribly 
hungry, and the rt^embranee 
of Grady*s writini; ^'Strait" 
brouffht juket to my mouth, t 
wai also alonr in the car. 

Alone, Alone. 

I mood up qiiicklvr beforr t 
could think of th* rrjt of thr 
itotc. There was a small dining- 
car at lhe foot ^f Lhe ktaiir?. 1 
found £l place at an i^niply 
table for tvio. 1 wrote rapidly, 
duplicating the order that had 



wni rnt- froii* thi' diiung-cv at 

Thf: l^gfatJ .'Rrcmcd very 
bright aftef the deep blue cif 
tht' <ih^rr^'ation loungr. Wbrn 
the tomaio juice cumc I dr&nk 
it at a Rulp. 1 WiiA engrossed 
in the cuttiojif of my steak when 
I hcEird if ch^ir slidiu' back across 
frotn me, 

I looked up. thtn ^oirkly 
bax'k. 'I'here wrn> durk gUsscs, 
but e^'t^n ytiu could IfU thai 
It waa Softya AbbctL 

1*hifc tinic, T told mi-idf, I 
wouichi't WDTidrr. Not wExat 
she waj doijin^ alont? acru^ froEH 
mc [i[?r why ahe ihould run off 
frutai the rt-st of ihrni. I just 
didn't care. Anybody who could 
find suicide in the i^iind of ihiB 
pnTTipf Ft-d fanmoji beauty wus ;i 
fool. 

She handed the wiii(rr ber 
urder in silence. Incognito, t 
thoug:ht. She km-w thai husky 
voice would f^ivv her away. 1 
could trll by thf waitrKs 
cqii-ullv ^tli^tit dcfcri-ncc, ihough, 
thai he knevv her. 

I wHu pouring a fccond ctip 
□f rofTF^i- when she iipoke tO m»;- 
■^What liappencd to you ?" 

My head mudt have ihitH up 
like a turtle*! out of ill »ht4L 

"Mr ?'' My voice soundMl 
ruity. 

Shi' nodded- "That nicir- 
looking man nnd the thin jyrl — 
rhcy\T been wondering. All 
.iflernuon thi-y sat toi^^-lhcr, or 
v;>cm ant to Icx^k around, or 
ajk't-d Plagus — 

"That's kind of ihrm," It 
didn't unuid a) if 1 thau[ifht it 
at all kind. It ioundrd hnJfy. 

SrtPQyu Abbot L smiltsi, The 
^oud Lord ccJ'tainTy j?ave her 
a i«-t of tpeth. on lop of all the 
olhrf natural wonderi, 

"^They didn' t look fa t 
enoui^^h. t guess, t atkedi tiiy- 
jtelf, where would I if the 
world prwwd?" She *(relrhf;d 
her smjlc lo a ((fin "Well, 1 
tried all lhe ladies' rooms from 
there to here . . 

I fuund myself amilrnj^ back- 
This WBJ a nice kid- Believe 
it or not, ihas mo^ic *tar who 
biid lifted hej- chin at me this 
morning wb» really a nice kid. 

"I noticed you before." Slic 
Irartedl her elbow i on the table. 
Her fllccvei fell back, afrnwing 
how rosy, how tmooth and 
younp her amu were, "Thsre"i 
iiomethinR about your eyci. Ail 
if you saw a lot and didn't do 
any condemning.""' She lowrrtKi 
her head, 

I took annther long taate of 
the black coffee. If I wai aiiy 
jud|E[e, I vmt about tO be the 
recipient of confidences. No, 
I willed- Not this time. Armte, 
I told myself itcmly. 

"You're not eatiniE^," I com- 
mented, avDidinFC it. "liow do 
yoii expect to keep up your 
strength 

She li^ed diamatically. 
'*They don*t worry about 
itrenffth in rnv business. Only 
ul^out r.urvffl and haw majiy 
mches.'* Shi? put a hand lo- 
wardi uie^ curlrii and bcg:giiip. 
mytnj^ a ^reat de^l in its tramed 
plea. '^Lci^i Rn lii up in the 
dome car. Lrt'i jusl get away 
frofti qU of tkein,*' 

don't know . . t brgan. 

"P leaser" 

I fi:ol up. As Tag Bailey 
ni ust ha v-e done. Am all hi^r 



crk-w mua3. haw dont'. Ai any- 
one would ha^-e done if Sonya 
AbbPtt thai certain tone in 
her voice, [hat ciTtain took on 
her mouth. 

T?U' purple was gone and 
niiiht nj.ishe(t blackly .aj^aindt the 
wiiidowsi, suggeitiii^ m^vemcni 
rather than shjiwiti;^ It- We 
lat for a whih? in si^rrnce, anid 
thrn the b^-^un to tallc 

''1 doirt Want to hurt ony- 
body," lhe aald siiftly. and it 
was like il movie Eht.'fc in the 
dark, tried not to inkv thii 
irir* tn NiiW y&rk. Bet'^mie 
Ban'j ibrre. If I we him. it 
will hurt Ta^. Taw; iS so j^nod/^ 

Whcf^^'er yau «o, Sny pretty. 
I tbou^hi, Bact and a dozen 
like him will be thtri;. Prob- 
ably always lijvr been there. 
So you wAiiS Lu luive your cake 
and fat it (no, Prubably yoo'vp 
dunr thqi; alwayfi, It make« a 
K«od scene, dortn't il? Pnor^ 
dr.ir Tag. fl-pictum, T\^ Tag. 

*'H<^"S — hc"i Jtriuily New 
Yorfc," ahe went on. Weaving 
her 8pelJ. '^Slim and fi^rtHiincd 
flitMi sure of hitnieU- There^i 
an aparnnent on the E^t 
River. The view—" She 
stopped, leitine; me pAint the 
picture for myself. "He bos Do 
many frifjid*. Frum all ovtr. 
They ccinfuw me- So tmarT. 
So tricky with wordi. ]iu t 
when they all i^o home . . /' 

T could feci the tender, rcni- 
rmacent proud smile jn h^T 
vnlcc iHs if I couhi sec it on 
her face, 

" When all the people go 
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home —then 1 am not con- 
futed." 

I didn' I Bay anythittg. I 
stayed out of it. 

I thought of the trnnendoui 
tejuptdtcom a girl like thiN 
muj.1 face, t worLdrrrd how 
it would be filwayi and alwayi 
in have a rhoic*. To know 
that if you atretched out ont 
beautiful hand any of them 
would come runain^. It wam^t 
fair. I decided. r«-er to jud^ 
the Snnya Abbotts of the world 
by normal moral itandardk. 
Why, I — Sdraebcdy like me— 
1 could go through my whole 
life and n e\'eT fin d anoi her 
rnar;i willing to ri^k all for 
love of me. 

I ihousht t)J Grady Oliver 
for iouK r^aiOn^ vagiu^ly 
ashamed that he ihould walk 
into my mind at thai 
momenf. As if 1 bad conjured 
him up, I aaw hi» head lift 
at the top of the stairj!,. fol^ 
lowed by ElUniaeY The twu 
of them came down the alslr. 

£lh}m:ie took a look at 
Sonya, opened her mouth, shut 
Grady ignored Sonya snd 
came itraiight lo me. He half- 
sal on the anil of the chair. 
Hij iweed fieevt rubbed my 
hair. 

"So." he said. "So." 

He leaned towards me. I felt 
fltifT and young, hi* proKiniity 
as itarlling as lhe first time 1 
dijnf«i with ft boy, 

"Sit down. Elliimac,"" I in- 
vited^ bending forward out of 
thr cirtle of Graudy'i arm. 



★ Lovely Australian Star 
in Hollywood 

lelU how to keep hair young and thining 




Soap ieaves hair dull. 'Vase 
line' UquKt Shampoo leavej. 
hair shining nlean — freah, 
manageoblt!. Its gentle lather 
clcan*!^ the oiJs of your scalp 
naturaliy. will nut dry them 
out — frees them of dirt, ttusl 
and dandruff. The 'Vaseilne' 
Liquid Shampoo soapleti 
lather rinso out ctnnpletely. 
For oily, dry and normal hair. 

LIQUID SHAMPOO 



At ehtratiti »nd 
- boltlflt J/3 
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"FAST TRAIN TO NEW YORK/' by Charlotte Edwards 



"THh ii Sonys Abboti. Miu 
Hubbins, Mr DJivcr " 

Elloinar iiwoilcrwctl fjaiufuUiy, 
iiodticd jiwJtwiu-dJjf, iuid 
down wFikly. 

Qrudy fiai(L "1 kntw- H&w 
do you Hp lom^hed my 

ihouldiT ami pulled mc lo the 
liack 'jf rhf chair again. "Rr- 
Ia*," hi whiipftrtl ill my oAf. 

EMamac ind Son>-a Icioked 
alike In their bag Lhairi Ap- 
pinently, mcciing just people 
whv did hcti flatter her ituniird 
Sonysi into shyness. 

Grail y aikcd, "Wliat i* this? 
Old Homt Week?" 

Mink anti Maasivc weie Ctml- 
; fig d'f>wn ill r aisle . Thiry 
buth Itmtked :ivilkn I mjeilEd 

meiiit. 

To my, amftii^iMe^it Ellamflc 
fcpoke up^ adilf CTKI ng San drji 
Mitchell- "Wt found her." 

"'Sci 1 see.'* 

Mi^. MitfJiell'i *tiice boomed 
wKcn he wasn't cajwling )m 
daughter- "Nobody's got a 
rijfhl to difliipp4^iOf on a. Irain, 
voiin^ Indy." 

■'ThunJu for ibr >t]ng 
lady'," ! iaid T didn> 
.ipprar t lUiiur lorWard." 

Sonyu fttaoil up, tntlifce. aa 
ihey wy in b«oli5. "Til go now." 

Graciy got to hii firct. "Buy 
you a ilrLok?" He swwnj? a hiuid 
ttj tncludp ua, *'Iiuy yuu ill a 

i miitht havt mUsed ii tjt- 
ccpt thai I was Igokios aI 
Sandra Mik'ht^ll, Hl-i eyi-$ got 
[111 i-yi-cr look, thL- fir«t light I 
had seen in th'.'ni. She leaned 
a littk furwar*^ c|LiicJtly- 

Grady, I lold my^filf^ The 
idea of hflvins[ ;i drink with an 
uttrnctivc- «wn— 'liidi i law her 
(athrr'i btfuJ^ hancJ comi: down 
wl-idly on Her fufrtd arm. i 
Ipofctd again, 

Of CrtiifAfi! The e^liii LTUlch 
Witj will ten *tvtLi her Grady 
Olivrr had nothms ttp do wiOi 
hrr I'agprncsi. or any nlhtt ifliip, 
tJf my woman. Aicinr or witli 
wm*^lH>dy. ii n^!ad^■ no iliJTet- 
«icc. The drink was the ihinft- 
II was the ijrint thai wai im- 
porln^ii- PrspcrHii'ly ao^ 

Oh. dnm iE, 1 thought 
mally, iieri* 1 aui iitgflin.. 

i steod up, twcauge whilf I 
Wal ttArlng th^^y numt 
accepted Gradyi uffcf. We 
$lAr(ed the ^ong wolk. batk: w 
QUI own cltib car, a iin^(W lUe^ 
Grady iii the Irad, f-ach vesti- 
bule a»aaulting oi with Jtir that 
hud mow in it. 

TilP qbiervation cajr behind 
nur car WA* empty psccpi for 
Tag B;iiley. He ivai with hi* 
chjiir swimg towaidi the dark 
window, not domig anything, 
juit imrinfi into blnrkncfA- 

Cmdy hrhl ilu- final dear, 
Soaya went pait Win, rubbing 
ai^aimt hini a Ultle, as uncoil^ 
(CbDui. cO'iiHTirntlfl^u iti a 
fA<. Hli face stayrd Atill and 
untouched. Hf'n me\ thii kind 
Lif'foie, I thous;ht. 

We difltributtd ourst'lvi^fl 
round. Snint'lhins; hjid hap- 
pt^iit^di sinei' Lail iiig^'E' the 
tr^iiikiad ijf *tfanijcri we- had 
somehow drawn Ttigcthtr, if 
oidy baili looked a.1 

OHL- aniil her's fjircs rnou^h sD 
that they were frLmiliar. 

^l^tlfui c&iuv in iifid took out 
orders- lie Iodised lusLiiifd, as 
if we had no righi ro imffie 
Vifiiis ihE> forwHrd t^lub can. 

1 leaned buck ahd WciiLrd fvt 
my leroonade. SonyA .\bhaU 
hud ardt'Ti^d tiHt. Sandi? 

Mitchell h«id 3^»ked In/ a double 
Seotcbt her outthnifit chin 
tunif'Li 4W4y frcni In-f futhrr's 
hi'^cnrhiiie ryc*- 

Grady ^cd- ''U ihe tram 
wokkld *tup lurchifiK we fiHild 
flrl .itune chnrndiM ^uinK'" 

tt was hmd to know ■lA'heditr 
he was lau^hin^ 4U i>f iw m 
not. I elosrd my cyc" "Nol mc- 
Iv'i Irmi^nDde and bed for me," 
Mr. Mitchell tatd 'Tunny 
thiiiR, 4:hArade» <;ciiiin!( hack 
like thj)t 1 rtnii-'inbrr when 1 
wa* fiiTtl marr-fd niv wife " 
Sandra Irktermptird him. '"^My 

Pago Se 



inulhef win a very IjtautifLd 
woman," ihc said, f old .md 
i-i.'rh. "Shh r.Qkild Ai't eat Viirtus 
jt the Pump iirid make it rrji." 

^nyft laid, "Thrf r*-' alwitya 
hsy hard to f^utii." Shr ilghcd. 
"['vi: hftd SCI litUc oppoTtuntty 
fni reading," 

Tufi said^ MjTiIy b«i cicurly. 
''Fox IcstmDg t<t reJtdf yvu 
nir^n." 

I opefit^d my eyes. Txg ktit-w^ 
then, froin wh*t *wrt of luii this 
rxquisit-e Hower had blo^i^mi'd. 

Pht^ut brought the dfihlks- I 
lipped mint, watuhinj^^ c4iuKht 
up in it >a|fain, 

Sonya w&t siadn^ fteadily s,x 
Tii5 tivrr ihf ritn of her gliui- 
Mr. Mltiihrll had Wa eytii hurcl 
on isii niha. SuniLru h ;id I le r 
planer i^luL-d tn thi^ hc^at'v bruwn 
liiiuid ibai she raised slowly, 
very ilowly. mi a sharp-nailed 
hitiid yj icjisc ibc ktiuckU's- 
sihoined whittv Elhiinae 
holdinR her ^^i>^^» up to the 
light, liimiug it arei%|jid, A child- 
Ukc plrsjurr on her face:. 

I turjied tjj look For Grady 
Oliver. His eyes were on Jtic 

Ffr kffit thrin then- F<>r a 
mament t couldfi't control the 
heat in fny face. , He uuddied 
dawl V ■ Then hn i^ot u p and 
eame aVrf to me, ont' bahd 
iThUttiFetcbrd 10 pull me from 
my uhiiif. I put down thir 
Irrmonadr on the- llttlf roiiud 
sfan-d im6 locked my bondh lu- 
grtbtc in my lap, like a nhild. 

lie sniiltKl and ^ook hi« 
hi'kd. ^LJii't do my good. 
Come aloi^iit I wnnt to be with 
vou. I wnni lit talk yim 

[ f-ound Jiiyielf ^cttinB up. 
Hun'i Ji^k n.ie why Fvc ajked 
iBVMjlf so uflrn I know tlieie 
is nu uhiWE-Y I Jed ihr w.iy anl 
of the va r, niy ey e« i trni ^ht 
L(hrHtl wi thai if The nthurs vtma- 
dercd zmd looked I wuiddii'l 
krjoto it- I walked ihrtiij^h ^mr 
lar, In iIk vc«tibult: l^cyund it 
I Mapped. 

^'Tliits ii jiUy, Grady.^' I 
tufned 10 hinr. Nc%Tr iti nty 
life hnve I fuught brea.thleis- 
new niore. ''Vfv'rc kib^lulc 
i^tronffcrs; t don't Uke the wsy 
vpu IffoV a! mv, or — the vray 
yuu rtct — " 

Don't youi"' He didn't try 
lu tt^jch Till- It waj very raid 
jjid 1 ihivetr-d a lililr. But he 
chdn't try cd touch me. "Mow 
have I acted 

") dou'i know. Oh, looki-Dt? 
tor me, I gu^as. SlgniUling n)c 
Jit'itrtii the tar — Ail if we had u. 
Becret." 

"Ilavefi'i we 

1 ihouk nry head &*]¥e.ly. 

"Kivr vflu rvi:t bccni to 
Chic^E;u?'' he oiked. surprjung 
mr in'ti .incthi;! ahak^- of my 
head. ""It's quite a tity. Ti>- 
morraw we're there for a little 
more than Two hours. Until we 
hook up ta ihr Krw Vutk Cen- 
tm]. Wf'll put on warm 
cEodies, and walk aUirtg thr 
tireeti, There*™ a cathedral I 
v/,\^\ tv ihttw you, Our brejith 
will imaki;- out — aind I'll keep 
y\mr hand warm in niy taprtjtat 
pocket." 

The Look on my face mus< 
have jtoppi^j him. He relin- 
'qui&bed words. lie moved hit 
hiindfl iQWfirdi And puUcd rac 
up etoi-e A^inint hinL For a 
luit^ rrHjjrtent .1 rptixt-d. thi^ 
wa rnit h sii d a doren other 
itrAJigir f^rliugs taking thft will 
.ind the stri-fi^ih out of my 
musclefi. 

Thi'rt I pulled *vfsy, abnost 
viciouftly. 

"LijtenI" I cried. "Where 
you i^rt thii idea that we art 
— 'loulmatet. t dfln't »er. 
Hav*?Ji'( 1 madr U irlear by 
ivc^idui^ you rnoiiT of the day 
that 1 don' I t{ci for shlffWbrd 
rumiincej ? Fixi a tnuricd 
woni»ii — " 

I stopped Ihoi. Our breath 
did itnokc oat. juit lit* hc*d 
pirtnri-d it. 

Hl- didn't look itartled. Hp 
lool( mI (rnder. '"Bui. if yon 
wc-rrn'lj" he inuTmurrd. "Oh, 
Ann, \i yoii wrrf>n''t , .*' Hl" 



nmilL-d, i>mi t HfT a\} uptet^ I 
Miin'l touch vTiii 'ii5«irn, 1 wiin'i 
fven boihiT yon until wr %vl 
tu Ghiiaito. ThfJi >Vfll wiilJt 
H)gt'thi;r. Tb;it, tit lea^^." 
I itarlr*! (o dmk't' rny hencL 
"Yr%." fir fll^tt-d fifflily. 
"Thaw twu hour*. plcj-4c- After 
th.it. v/hsD Wr Ti JiCh Nc\flf York. 

I I have othr-f plrtna." 
Oihcir plana. Cuald they, by 

any ehnnHL-e^ include riuicide, 
Cr^idy OEver? Cuuld thi* walk 
in a cold rity witb J wqtuan 
wm think underxtiuidi you hr 

II 1lim( sioniethinf: to rt'memhiH'^ 
Wl- ttarrd at ess* h tllhrr, 

"nceii 1 fiirccd a tmiitr. 

"All rit^hi." 1 timdr it M 
li^^ht as i cotdd. ".^i right, 
Grady. Vtti ituffy 4*nd old- 
fn^tLjunud nnd niii.kini^ too bi|[ ii 
dt'fd of thifi. Wt a bat! Iiahit 
ul iriiu*'. io I'JcpUirr v'utry emo- 
ticjD and fcuilJ it np. Good 
□ishl/' I walked nwity from 
hpni and he let me ^o. 

Back ifl the club <:iiF Ehi?re 
wiuti cQmiiM^tiuri. Sundra Mit- 
I'hyll wu* 4t4irulin5 up. vfipiug 
Iht' fmuL of her C^wit furiously 
with a httndkfjrfhjf'f. IJer fwthef 
vifa* It^anin^ over, pit'Liiig tip a 
glasi frum the lloor. a tjliSM 
tL-ntrt'ti In a round d.trk stain. 

. . of me," br wjii sa>ing. 
"Don't ktjow how that hap* 
nitini^d. Dollit.'. BiK tild arm juBt 
knoeked your el^w, 1 guess." 

Tajj taid, "'111 order you an- 
other unc" 

Sm^idra sitiipped scirubbti^g- 
Sometkinj^ wbout her wfia like 
a doi; un a point. 



He 



-O L M £ S M IT- 
LlllliLL stfjiiifhieHrd as fait ai 
he eould. "No!" he criud louiHy- 
"No!'* He iwallowed and ni- 
li^rE^d hif lone. '*lt'k rf^lting 
lute, I've i(cjL iw:ii3if pjperi to 
g4> over. H!*ive to. tee a miLii 
iiT ChiCHSv whiir yft 'H- tht-re 
tumorrow. Qome along, DoUic-" 
ft wan All em htr latr. The 
lury. thitf half, ihe desire to 
strike him b,ird *u'rOi* tltii- flab- 
biness of hia mxilTiplr chins. She 
movrd her uvfu face slowly, 
Hludviiif^ 1-ach of u?, tlaihia£| for 
;i niLfftji-nt (he venom of hef 
heart into oiir eyes. Then the 
nhru^itrd. 

"Why not?" She turned, 
^rindin^ii: her hi^h hc^r) intti the 
dark utaiji. iWv wa^ttrd UquQr. 

There w.n no cuund a* they 
paraded i>ut. At the door 
iiolTnea Mitchell bjumed^ 
"Good night, all*"' 

i t lArai prnbably , 1 thf^ugh t, 
^oa4 an ("horning afi he had 
spent in scnT.Le time, 

Taf? kiLucd ttiwfl-rds Skm^a. 
' ■ We'd bet ter 50 . toa. V ou 
want iii i?et plenty vi .dei^p. 
L.onk your btrit M^'hen you hit 
the big rily/* 

No ai*i^ejit. So faLTcainL. Ko 
sint-efity. Quite simply I felt 
at if I had wjilbed into hi^ 
mpudi, 

'Play it dumb^ boy," he 
roLdd be- saying. "If it weren't 
Hart it would be nuiuebodry Hfie. 
Haj been ^ui^bndy c]*r. Will 
be soincbody cLie, You been 
around horsw* enough 10 g^t 

A J if he read my thoughEi he 
iwTlrhrd hii pale to minr. Then 
m ajtOkiiiding thing happeneii. 

"Any way you tut it." he 
sjiid quietly and dirertly to rnr. 
"it*!) iK'tlrf than I ever ctrcaiaed 
'jf back on that mragly mneh 
Ml Wvpmina'' 

31? ^tood up quicJily,, fretiini^ 
me Who^s this Kuy — Dunnin- 
He.ri^ I! iliouAht^ hewildcreed 

Strnya ittNnl heatde him. 
Sdrrn'how. durlnff my abs^DCcr, 
«T.if had eletrttrd hewU lo 
turdnm agiiin. They went oui 
Wl t hrru t lookinj;^ irut WiSy- 

Aa Tag iqueaked outci 
d<Mir ] hr^ird Sonya aay plain*- 
lively, 'Tin hungry. " 

"'You'Tr :ilw'j]iyj hunRity-" 
Aj^ain it waa a phiin *t*irmeni 
of larl 

"Jt woul^ he tuce," 1 said to 
BlIamAK,, "'^ hftVC nothing more 



,^limjt than rahirii-i.' 
t JMuk?d Ai her. 

Slir WQi lied in kflois .ind 
*iarinK ;ii hct rlr nrht'd bands. 

Everybody ftei ini tii bv n tro- 
reSsi iia . I i^H^ L Whjtt 
liitlc sh'W thf kid hud forn frw 
htmn Li pone. She'* bnck ihctK 
when- ihe wm- 

Shr didn't lift her htrnd. 1 
knew she didn't htur nie. I stul 
up, Wf^nt to htTp put my hutid 
(m her ami. ''Bfdtinii!." \ lijiid 
brightly. 

Vot %onU: fraWJli I w-rs tc- 
inindt-d of thr ml per (t heeriu I 
nwfse: wtiD riLmi f-tU" Tnv vfWu 
Jakfr vfAi buin. "Tinar lo ifo 
heddy-hyL"." ihe iisvd tt> lilt at 

t vhaok KiLiiuair. Ucr head 
lifti-d ilowly, '"What ?"' »hc 
whiapered. 

"Timi- Uf i^o to bcdj" 

M y \i <sirt 5iEi ned thai fonl 
poundinK aiitiin. Here was one 
vthti didn't want to live, didn't 
know how to. 

'Tlfijs*.-/' I piayed silcutlyj 
"let her Cut even wnnt To — to 
Ir t so ' 

J fEferi'd bur. a tiutip^' child 
.js Jake waa a sleepy ebjid. to 
fiE^r Twjn>rttt'. wJlisprred S!ood 
Flight, and Wi'nt ta my qimii coT^ 
fin. I un d resSed qui k' k ly and 
pulled down ihr hed, -After the* 
light w^ oLt 1 [iftrd the ihttdr. 

CufTim. 1 thouMht tlepit'»' 
singly. All at iis up ;inci clown 
this, train, lyin^ in thc' clnnvd 
MTtrei (JulTuiH *jf ourBC^UTS. 

The iiif^ht w;ui wbitt.' outside. 
U hrpug;ht nse to nitlini!, pf.i5i- 
tioD, my mind colubIk and en- 
lifuared with Lhe iprvading 
miles Linder a white i^limket, 
the sluniiiii^. driving inow. Lip 
ahesid the i;real eye ot the 
Suprr Chief irjllcd ri^ht and 
ie/t; its ^TTiftt voir*- yelled for 
the ripfhl of way. 

Then the rv. wei* a ij^j nt I c 
braJtinj^., a. ilE>wing, a hesitation, 
.mc) we atnppud in u maze of 
tracks. I'ronj Lhr puirkt^ 
freijjhc carv stran^f?, bulky bg- 
ignra humprii ijutj. swinKiQ^ Ian- 
te mi. 

I Ip^ned my uheek a^inst 
the cold window lu see better. 
\jp acid dnwn thr train they 
went, rubbing utid eptnying^ so 
th:ii si^L'nm jett'cnj oiit tip- 
ward. 

W)iy. 1 thought, they're de- 
ffiMting the wheels, ft Was ti 
^MhL, *afe frt^lirt^, n relajang 
cirir, I Settled bark .t.^ the train 
moved ^owly iii^ainp the way 
.T miler takes it i-juty the firit 
cauph- qS rounds of thr iiack. 1 
wuii nioincntarily calm know- 
ing that there waa nothinif I 
t.cj'tiid do toaigh.t. 

To Whom It May CoacL-m 
wan ont ai ruy nttjrtal bands. 

When 1 dreKitd Sat u rtlny 
inommg 1 rang for Plagus, and 



u-idercd bTr.ikia« in my room- 



A/t*.'r ,dl. 1 w\d myst'll finnly. 
lhr whole thiriK could be a 
jofci-. t,>ni* ir* veiy bsid taa-lc. but 
u joke nourlhrlrss. I had 11 
purpfw ill thii triia which had 
so i jntititifi4lly [tarrihfd luc. 1 
wiLsn't jjotnp tt» go thf.*' thou- 
sand fiiili» flway frutu the buy 
fpr nothing. 

It WAS peai^cfwt in the rt3<Etn' 
ette I *i|jpt'ci toy Mcond rup 
ul cotlvK whUe I wrflid letten 
liome. 

"I'u the hoy tint. 

"Mil* :'0U very much, but 
already T have found some 
(.rcaaun^s for yOu ..." 

"Do hope even"lbing n all 
rmht. BfUiit-. tt*'nu:inbcr, Ja.ke'5 
nose droiii are in tbtr t;hr>t- Did 
Jeuii jfet hiin to ncbool on time ? 
We'rf nr.'Artni; Chicfi,gD' You'd 
nevrr hditvr . 

T went on nnd on. Whtrcvrr 
T srartt'd 1 i (tded up at the boy, 
Ontje r<\ put wordx nn papelT I 
wni overwhelmed with iUe need 
for The aturdiiieffit rjf my chdd, 
the way htf *aid — WEin i( juat fnat 
Yfcvk ?— 'Yr>itVc n ispccially i{ood 
rnother." 

RcpetTlran i.t rtratiRe. C>v*^r 
the years, working 1 do h^-- 
iween'timea. Td le^i med to abut 
nui 'every diiitmctiun aa^e I 
itanrd to writr. t used the 
lettfcri for that purpoae. And 
□nothrr. It wan a wny, and I 
knew ]t. to itrp out of tbfT ob- 
Itgarlon that Uy beyond rny 
itiiomette door. 

My wii t^h laid one-thirty 
when dn' Super Chid beKan lo 
ilow. fei'lioET iti way thfOU^h 
fnuie tracks tfiAn J had ever 
Jirtn ii'* whimle questing and 
■care hi ng, 

''All ri^ht^'" it .let-med to 
ftsk. "Safe lo i:i,>nie in here?" 

"Safe to rtinic- in ht'rt ?"^ The 
words were clear in my mind 
ihm f didn't reaJise at first they 
W^^^^ aelu:dly being snld, When 
I did, 1 jumped to iriy feet anS 
uny.ippi:d the i:urtaiE\s. f wai 
furioLLS berituic ijjy handa jhnok- 

Grady Oli*^er AtcHid iherc, a. 
broad «tn\le on hi* facr, a ht*at'y 
copcoai ov^^r hii arm and a 
buicineislike hat in his hand. 

^'A iitan ul my word, you !WC, 
I giive you your solitude all 
mnmitig^. Now you muit ffivc 
inr my walk in the ^pirw," 

"Grady — f vtui again furi- 
Oils h^-vnu^E my t'oicc sounded 
loo inttjin- — "have yiiu seen 
KIIjuiuc this niBirning?" 

He rniaifd an ryrbTT>w. "Left 
her ifn minuiej ai^o Readinj^ 
a iitag:t£inr. Club caif.'' 

"And Tjig Bftiley— and Sotxya 
Abbott ?" 

Hj- frnowned. "What ji thif? 
They re liniihing lunch in the 
dinin^-CAr." 

"Tiir Mitrhelli?" 



lit- iunte<l it Into a rcil) 
frown. "Whai arc ymii, a ceft- 
dUE'-taker ? Come on, get 'jfbist 

coat.'' 

"Now juat a minute — " 
His shim ld,<. lis wmt linip '.'All 
riaht." he naid quietly. "You'i* 
not tEOing to keep">H:Hjr protniae. 
I «uppuv it should be Ho tier- 
ing ihat Vm auLb a daugeraia 
wolf you doii'l tru»t yourKlf 
on the atreeta of GhlMgo with 
mc" 

"It isn't iImL," 1 put til hur- 
riedly- 

Suddenly it wua .ill baeki the 
frirlms I'd tried tcp hide by 
runn'mg off to the doiiie car, 
by wrttiiiK lhi» moming's Lpi- 
ter*. 

I did End the runt. Nobody 
knew ;ibout [1 but me iiinjd the 
permn who wrote it. I wan To 
W horn It May GofiJj cm. ft 
i'oniernrd rue. 

Maybe Grtidy . , . 

■'Look." he i^iid patiently, 
told you I u,~outdn't bother you 
once wr got off this trail} in 
New York. I promise 1 won't 
try to follow you— kjf call yoit. 
I havie — other phitia," 

No, Nci Grsdy. 1 couldn't 
ahare the note with him. I waa 
sure now of the iinall hesitAlioa 
before he mdntioned "pIoDi." 

The Irnin hrid atopped. Steam 
stuttcfeJ. Pkastia cainc down 
th:e aisle. 

■'Vmi want to get oiT tjfrc. 
folk^.. you do that. Pick up 
thr train at the other ataiioa. 
Make it biforv four, for 
fomfort'i sake." He buiilad tiff, 
full of thingn to do. 

Sudntenly I wamtcrd to be ofl 
that train. I wanted to move my 
leg! on lond that H^y*d steady 
under inc. I wanted to get 
,iway from tbn hum of ihe air^ 
e^inditioning and Atiyttung 
narrow. 

"Go Quisidi:/' T totd Grady. 
'Til hurry," 

fill imile tlid wonderful 
things to hla (hcv. 

1 huiiit^d myjtrJf, feeling quick, 
deft, nnd tuicJted. At last I 
twutig out of ihe roomette and 
into the bulk of Hohnci Kh- 
chcU. 

"Well," 1 said "Good afler- 
RDon. ' 

"VEfft. Dean," he whlnpered — 
if a whisper cuuld booin, hlB 
did — 'T hntc to bother you" — 
hi* beefy face war drpp crmUfOU 
with thr unusualnirM, ihc titt- 
barrossmcnt of ;i>king 11 favor — 
"but I don't know who c\mc tO 
turn to." 

IThdcr all that blubber. I 
asked hiin silently, are yoo 
troubled and inireure. ai the 
mercy of vnut iovc for yOur ofdy 
ugly 1 hild. iia I iim^it the merqy 
of mine for my h^d&ame boy? 

"Yf.«, Mr. Milvheli?" 

"1 — I knctw you're Vftjtitmg 
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"FAST TRAIN TO NBW YORK," by Charlotte Edwards 



on iflmething. I noticetl y-our 
case- All the papen ..." 

"Well, i thougbl — perhiip* 
rhis aflt^rntWh"— he iwunitt one 
h^nd oui toward my letten — 
"vou mi^ht be buKv here, Vou 
CDiiid tccp an cyi! . . 

""An eye on wha( ?" 

Hi- lUfTird hia own eyat av/ay 
from me, "I have lo ate a maji 
(jii biiatrnMSp'' he ^td i^st. "If 
there were any poMiblf woy to 
H v'pi d i ^ 1 [ woutd . t tried lo 
riukf.' Sa d ra rom r wi th me , 
hut flhc rcfujita, Sht iays 9hr'& 
goinj^ to NtAy here &nd nobody 
can hudj^ iher/' 

He I'OOkcd o-t rne th>rn, com- 
plelc dcfi^at on hia f&cc. "No- 
body cMn, either, by Heaven. 
Sui i.1 you were here — if vciu 
roidd moybr ^et her to talking, 
tcep hrr iniereited . . 

T IjRtmtd ta (hr thinqA hi:: 
didn'l lay, T tu^l^^d Pky head 
iind looked out the window. 
Gr.idy OliVfr had his bal on 
:ind was pacing up and down^ 

"I h&d made othtr pUn^," 1 
bc^^ koflwing hy the put 
iraiic thilt I hfid iJrimdy dii- 
cttrde^ them. " I- — I wanted 
tomv Jiir," 

Holmes Mitcheli discarded 
ik^mcthini^ then. He di-tc-ardrtl 
hi; pride. It wai a, tcrritdc 
thing to nic, 

*'Mn- Dean," he Mid, "nh^ 
iCGt awALV from me Isui night. 

She — *hr fiot hold of iomc " 

He iwnllowed. 'TLl hurry back. 
U — if ahe fan jii^t fje watched 
-for u littlr v/hjlr " 

I cc-uLdn't itand hU eyes. Hr 
imisc, be thi: ]oneli>:a: of i.hcm 
all| 1 thought, aud hr ba^ rurry 
riitht to throw himiielf in front 
of a car, Gidy it hani htttcr b« 
a Irufk if hr wnntx to nuke 
Surf. 

*'*ril iitay with her/* I found 
mvAeif laying. Th^ wordi put 
out crtiirt'Iy Ehe Email Eire of 
cfjccitemcni InsHf. me. 

It wai ih« way it thnuld be, 
O-f fourae. NcK only for S^ndm 
Mlt[:hell but for Aon Dean, 
who tni^ht caaily have made 
qiuLie i fool nF hfrsrlf ijj the 
ncKi pair of hourt. I wai very 
grateful to Mr. Holmea Mit- 
rhrll. 

"Don't yau worry," 1 patted 
hii Awui. "Vnu }uit run aJong.^^ 
ile lool£e<l like- j fat baby abuut 
lo cry, "A)id an ytius- way oui," 
T ^dded, knowing 1 was dftdig- 
ing ll, "prease tctl Mr. Ohvcr 
thnt I c^ri'l night-Kmngr 
will you 

He t«ok my bund »nd 
squeezed it drama lirqily. "1 
Willi" be promised- "And 
thtin k >'ou— thank you You 
won't regret it." 

I iiayi^d away from the wLu- 
dow^ out of nishi of Grady, hut 
] could lee him. He frowned, 
shru^rd hift Abouldri-9, 
walked quickly nway from Mr. 
Mitchell townrd^ tlhr station, 
Tlir pull of hi& breath camr out 
in little jerk^. 

U'ell, I diecidcd, zipping up 
my hricf-cnBr. you liavr a 
ehancr to make lure Sandm 
Mkrhi-II get* neithtr Rtialcin^ 
noT dead. B;it ytm ran'i wzkich 
her fatbrr. or Sonya^ or Tag. 
iir FillaiTur. 

ELLimar ? Now. why didn't 
I thmW tjf that? A walk arCiund 
ChifTnai^o with Grady wnuld be 
jujt ibe thipi^ for Iirr. And 
probably for him. 

Once &^ain I seemed tC h?iye 
plantrd an idea in Grady'i 
mi nd. He pjUKd under my 
window, Chli time not glunoiti}; 
tQwan:^! iL T s wallowed a. LitlL; 
ps-nic, thinking; he ml;^ht be 
KO'in^ to bave it om with me. 
Inftead, hh l*rp» itopprd ahcrl 
of my roomette at Nuiiiiber |0, 
After a while Efldmnr'a light, 
hesitant lootitepii itnpped by 
rav eurtAms. "Mrs. Dean ?" 
whapered- 
I opened tbi^ni. 
"Yei," F flaid quickly. "I 
think it would be a wonderful 
thing to do." I itjraightened 
iSr briKht scarf (hr'd tucked 



into the collar of her dufk doth 
coal. "Walk f;ist, keep warm — 
and, Elkniflp" l Iranfrd to- 
ward* her—"! think Cr-idy Oli- 
vtT could sl.ind ynur help." I 
held her cye.a iteadily. "Gtl 
^im tQ LaJk obuul htJ^^EiLjflf. £uild 
him up. Ht^'j an utihappy 
man." 

She walked rJsbl otiliside her- 
fct'lf then. Ail il. for the first 
iTmi-, ftbc realised sotttebody tlfftt 
m the world might ha.\t: 
I roubles. 

"ni try," ahiL" aaid. ^'Though 
why hc*d wktll to tajt to wmc- 
budy likr me — 

"Slop undcrtstiimating yoor- 
«('.|f^" { ^M^tppedL i g^ave her 
a little puah. 

Whtrr \i Sandra Mitchr.Uf 1 
thought. Maybr it only takes 
hrr a mmutc tt> fimd PlajSn*, or 
anothrr porter. becauEC Plaj^n 
probi^bly hus bin hij^hly tipped 
orders, itnd K^t A St^V iO- ht^T 
hand. 

T hurriedly grabbed my baR 
and went down thr ai^le to the 
I'lub car There wai a i^rrat 
de-al of uoECE? {rmann'tiu.^ from it. 
I peeked, then retrr-att^d bLUtllyr 
Hic picture was bbfcd in my 
mind. 

Sonya Abbott sat In one of 
the ebairs. thij timtf mftkini^ it 
.1 ifOldrn thro ric. Sh c wa j 
dr€*«rd m a froct of ii rich 
green ninterinl. Hrr perifct 
profile- wa« turned uji towards 
Tag. wbo had a aiirdr shirt of 
paie^i c ream on hi.s bftsid 
ihoiildiTii and a trram Len- 
KiiUon bat on hii bead. Hr 
j^axftd down n.1 h^i adoringly. 
All around them were photug^ 
taphers and propk with note- 
books. 

Thntf 1 tboughtp hurryini; tu- 
wardji Sfljidrji'i. bedrooiti. tS-krj 
care oi ibat- \t long ai tb*-y 
ari.* attired in their publii: 
braoty and doUn-Ei out pcms 
of personal la\'r and wisdom fur 
the public, they're ail right 

Grady to take cflre of Ella- 
niae. Ellamat- io take care of 
Grady. Itolmes Mitrhdl ab- 
snrbed in businDss., the brr-tlitb 
of lifr to him. And me to take 
care of Sandra. 

T krocted At Che dbor, 

"Go away,"* she cried. Her 
voice was as ugly a* her worat- 
liioking inomrnt. "1 tpid you I 
won't RO with you,'* 

" I !*( not your fa ih er , Mif !l 
Mitchell." I kept it ralm, "li'b 
Ann DcaTi_ He*a gonr. I'm — 
Foi at loose ends . - 

Thrrf w;is rtu answer for a 
few momenta. "'So what?" ihe 
called finally. "'Who isn't?' 

"I iho^iiKht ruiiybe we roald 
have Pii^ut bring u» some irof- 
fE!^^" 

^'The>' Uike the dininj;-car 
off Gmiir in, if you has'e to," 

I opcnrd thr door. 

She wa« lyin^ on the' brd. If 
hf?r f ealuret we re u nplcaian t 
whrn made up, they wrrr a 
h und if.d time^ more bo when 
unaided The jittlr room was 
thick with thr sou r smH I erf 
Did whiiky. 

'*Take a chair." Shp 5wur>s 
out ctlr of those sharp-nailed 
hnndii. "Makr yuuraHi:!! at 
h«tne. Yoti probably wall any- 
way." 

"You know," t laid rvmly, 
"1 don> give a hoot how rude 
you a.re Writers have to have 
tciugh skins " 

'^So that's what you anr. 
Thnt'n why you've been itcrih- 
htin^ dibi and dnb* iii lhai imi- 
tation leather case of youn," 

1 laughed. 'I'll have you 
know, ray girl, it may not hr top 
grain. btiT H i leather for real" 

She buried ber hettd in the 
p'tilow- 

*'D]d you knour." jhe .Tskrd, 
muiHtd, "that my mother wa* 
a very beautiful woman ? Every' 
body in id io. The y s lar ted 
tpUin^ me ihiit when I vnn 
i^en Vcari old. Shaking thrir 
hendt Too bad- too bad. Still 
do." 

■^RAy boy." I interrupted, 
'*Rot the surpriie of his life 
when he dtscovered iha i the 



pri'ttinii jijifl in ihr. third gnide 
W^ii alio llir meanest. Told 
lifj. he" said, and tattlrd Lo the 
te.achcr nnd hit olhcf gifU." 

.'ibr didn't mwi- her hmd but 
I itrlt hrr liJiten. 1 rould Minu. 
tb** w^y flhe put herwlf bijick 
in the ihiiti ^radn niMybr row- 
erinj? in the Iasi row. looking 
lortiiiniiiy at \hr ctirlfi with snub 
TTfjSL'-t, rD!irbiid riioiiibs. riLirls 

"I told him." I went on, 
soimdin>i culm and itintmnly, 
"that the bf^nt -looking proplp 
fiotnt'trmm hnv*' the worst-lofik* 
inddrii And that tame of 
the— less endowed arr i^ally 
bf^autiful bei'juv; uf thi'ir 
ihuu^htK At-ld diFif^usicionji." 

"Haw!" ported. 

1 WpTtited, 

"What did he say?" sht; 
asked aT last. 

1 huflKed uit^iin. "He said 
be was gorng to tnarry Doima. 
Shc't aa broad as she h h>nM. 
wilh hah^ likr a ntnni^, and 
be-r teeth arrn't ETominjif in 
right But Jake Idle the he 
hasn't rvrr sr^.n her do any- 
thini; nie^n aJid skc'A always 

She rtjllcd over and put one 
nrtti arrosB her r>'«*, "Woidd 
you Ret me a drink 7" nhe 
whiaperad. 

"They take llu- dininp^ar 



fjLLhcr —just brtaufir your 
mother waj a bpautiftil 
waiiian you go ahead." I held 
tiiy breath. 

"'All righE. I will," shfr 
fcreajned furiouily "And don't 
you dare try Lo stop me " 

Shr swun^ ber tc|^ ovfr ?htr 
Htdr of tlie \vni. With her ^own 
pulled up, thuy were e^ttremirly 
pood legi. Nof notici'Uble under 
mink., of rours-r^. 

t bmrcd my^rlf. Thm-'j b 
rhallrngr to atmtnl es^erythiriR, 
hi 1 1 ciperiu 1 1 v \tx a m i nd as 
iei. HJ1 fTioipflled ni the one 
that mu^flled a^itist me. 

For one tnomrrt shr sIonkI 
tall and proud, and full of 
fij<ht ilien she fiollspaed and 
fell to ihr floor, sobbiiipt wildly. 

1 hclp^ her up (iiid pushA^ 
hi^r bark in bt-d. Kiuoothius the 
pillowa. thr ihiett. her hair. I 
sol a cold rl otb and put it 
over her cy cs , ignnri njo; the 
tenn iha( tracked down below 
it, Finally 1 sat rfown a^ain 
and closed iny own eyei. The 
soIji tlowpd, 4t LaEl tumt^d into 
ipajjiiodie. hiccuppv jii^hs. 

When 1 opetu^d my vyi-t my 
watch luhl mc (ha-t we had be^n 
moving amund in thr- yard* for 
over an hour. I liMikf^d out, 
Wt- wrri: in the tiiiddle of & 




off. And the bar, toot raoit 
likely." 

She iigh«d. ^'Once in a 
while — she (ounded almoKt 
friendly- -"there'a a itni^c 
wbirre I feel beautiful. After 
about lix dridkfi," 

The train jcrWcti und stopped, 
iwitcbed and fooljed. The y^rdi 
wf.m itnmenAc, an intrSrate net- 
work of raiU chat looked tike 
threads w«Fvcn by insane fin- 
(fm. VVc bc^an to trek our 
way among them, almont deli- 
cately. 

What i\ this diJTerence be- 
twef:n a network of thrcadi artd 
our livcE? T aiked myself dr^am- 
Atirially, T^ke any one turoingj 
any i^T-ong track. >&itber deli- 
berately or by atxident — "' 

"There's a bottle hidden in 
the misdiritie rh**( there." 
Sandra''i« voifc came luddlen 
and aharp. "Two or three, 
TTiey lock like perfume botlles." 
She drew a tigbr breath. 
"How's that for ingenuity?" 

"Pretty irood. You muit have 
seen 'Lq*i Wrekend/ " 

Shtf sat up. push ■ ng herself 
with her hitnds. a% if she were 
old and Very III. "IVc leen it." 
she Kflid wearily, '^and not fuiii 
On film." 

'Then let** not *rp it nifain." 

"Tn the perfume bottle in 
[he medicine ehe^L." ihr re- 
pr.'tLt^d. "(J^-t it for me.'" 

1 siDud up. "Get ii youTflelf/* 
1 slapped. "Gel ynur ipuiled, 
roitcn body out of that djrty, 
crumpled hovel of a bed and 
reach for thr bottiei and awip; 
them down. Co ahead Vo.u 
want to kill yourself — ^and yuur 



rtew ma/rf- of imckn. I leaned 
clruic to the window and law 
El new Jtation behind les. 

I went over and touched 
Sandra's cheek.^ It was cooler. 
I luuk the clolh off. She had 
long' ewlashefi. They lay quiet 
and undisturbed against the 
black circlf^. 

Shc^f sick, 1 thou[i[ht, and 
hrhind h<T maybe there art 
sana.toria. Abf^ad nf her is 
the trip to Europe. All ihe'U 
Birn ari- the lidcwalb cafei. 
people Laugibing and drinking. 
drinkiniH;, drinking, a^d in 
fouplt^s- 

Maybf E should show her 
father the note. NfHybe he 
eould tell by itf phrzMing 
whether it could havr been 
winlten by bf^r. 

But ihi^n, perhapi. had 
Wfittt^h LL hitnicif, too weary to 
take the Europea.fi jaunt, to 
keep On Hivifi^^ forced tu w:^tch 
what was happening fn the 
oidy thint^ he loved- 

The donr opened. J wiu 
Buddpnly conai'iou:^ of the hulk 
in its opening. 

*'Sh:e^s ftilepp/' I whiiperrd. 

"Good." He tried to smile. 
T(\ hard for a fa,t mati to look 
tired to thi! bone, but lie man* 
flgrd it, "Foi you." Hr handed 
me a ^E»^ll. f:ift-wrapped hat. 

t shook my head. 

'*Yej," hr insBHtied, a tittle 
louder, "^'t don't knnw wbttt to 
do Abniit fa^=ori fxcrpt pay for 
(hem " He ihm'€Tl the box 
into my hand 

1 wc>nt nut into the ajslt. He 
followed mc. 



"'It'i in the prrfkim* holtlt*," 
I said. 

"Thank you/' He put one 
hand againit the doot as if he 
i nnldn'i wTiil to destroy those 
bottles, to crush them in hil 
Imi^r hiiUidfi 

1 walked with my ^ay little, 
t^ifl box hack to my roontette. 
I aat ifarinff at ihc bright yel- 
low bow for a tonij time, until 
PI:aK>'^'> (topped ^ momctlt tO< 
NAv, "We'll be on our iiyay rt^ht 
.toon, ma'am." 

"Ccoil," I Midr "Lrf* go, 1 
alw^VK pay, Lft'i lcet?p going." 

You eould fecrl the ^thering 
of ten.t'iDn, the way Wjlt^hitlg 
horses at the iH^rt t>f ^ r?jce or 
a man bent m-er to tighten his 
muKli^* frtf the hundred-yartl 
daffih gives you the lejise of mo 
lion about to bpfome real. 
Some plaKP brhind mr there 
w^ n li^hl, girlish gi^^le. I 
Tcaliard, astounded,, thai it was 
EI1»n>:Le's, 

Under my window the photo?- 
raphcn and the people with 
the little notebooks went chat- 
fcHo^ past, ready to inform the 
world tl'tat f^onv;! Al^ti and 
T»){ Bailey had the ideal mar- 
iiage, were really homy Mki, 
|ik«i to cfXtk and walk in the 
rain . , . 

Grady said at my door, *'Wc 
had it vrry fine time. Did you 
i^i:'! nap?" He b^d a polite, 
unfriendly facr on. 

1 matched his tone. "I didn't 
^'ep. Tve beefl thinking " 

111? lipi turned up a very 
Utile. "It fletrms to br a thin^ 
you do consistently — m.aybc 
cvrti wt^ll." He walked away. 

So. All rifthl, Grady, You'ri: 
rude betauir you likr ine and 
I've hurt your ^•^nity. All 
rijjfhi, Grady. 

Wt" began to m^vp^. 

PLa ram r bustlin ie; down 
the aiale, a fresh white coat on. 
Therr was a irCond-wind fef^- 
rng about the whole train. The 
New York Geotral was in 
charj^ ntiw. and iti business wa* 
quite difTerenT from that of the 
Santa Fe. It had no conreim 
with thi- diinger of Miountains 
ynd tracks twlfting^ between 
high-piled roc k«= N<i co nee rn 
with pining and great ipced. 

Thf New Yark Central was 
in a sophiiticated buiinrsa. 
That of trarkintt ii* way from 
city tfj city, evading 3 hundred 
Dthej* trains j^olnj^ About their 
own affairs, blowing arrof^ance 
At small, by-paascd lowni^L and 
ilowinj; properly ut t^Jlctrland. 
6ufFaio» Koeheit-er, to admit 
thrir size. 

I watched fOJ^ a while, then 
I turned to l:he little bax- In- 
sicli- lay u pair of -r-arringf-. 
Opals, hUfd with a hundred 
fiires and set in exquisitely fili- 
Hfccd i?oW, J ceiVd" fh^^ni on, I 
had nu riirht to keep them. But 
opals are my birthslone — so li 
quieted mv conscience. 

I tcmk carf with rvty appear- 
artfF. living up to thr rarringt, 
and wai ready to follow Pla)l[u( 
dowti the uisU- when he caZEbc by 
witli hti little chimes. 

There was siTmr'thin]^ ititcr- 
CAtinu in ha^'in^ a. irr^U set of 
siranqerB there in thr strange 
dininMi-car. I tlid into a baxi- 
quette affair and ordered the 
modt expensive meal I could 
(md, to go with the apatf, 

Tliey came in All of them, 

TajT and Sonya were firjt. 
The gacp thai went throu.gh 
Lhe plare wai audiblr- They 
nodded to mc. Thv residue of 
gbinci°:t hit nE^ainst me, one of 
the honnrrd. 

Gradv held the door for Ella- 
mac- From them, too, I re- 
ceived pods, curt from him. 
beaming? from her. Thii kei^pt 
up , 1 thoq Rht, I'ra goini; to 
hnvc to rule out Ellamac. Un- 
IrM <^rady doci her dirt. Then 
she's a goner surt. 

The Mi tchelb viNiare Itht . 
Sandra hod combed hef hair 
carefully and put iome make- 
iip on her ryelailiej. at if ihe 
had read my thoughts about 
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their lensih and luKurhuace^ She 
stopped by my table. 

With Jfrrat vrfurt. painful to 
watch, she ptilled the unused 
rornm of her mouth up into a 
rus^y iniil>e. "Tliank you," she 
saiii. it took a minutCr The 
two words icciJird to scratch all 
the wny i*p hi*r throat. Hut shr- 
said then). 

1 knew what she meanL Not 
for thr prrf u mr hot I let. thft t 
rrfusaE with which she wa^ 
most familiar, but for the rtory 
of Jake and bis afTection for 
Donna. 

Holmri Milrhell didn't wnilie 
or speak. Hr just lookM at my 
earrinc^ and nodded, ai gf 1 had 
done- the second favor for him 
by Intinff him pay for the fimt. 

"Two by two/' T muttered 
afirr they had pa.^ied inr. "IntiJ 
the ark, two by two," 

After dinner 1 Weht tO the 
forward club C-ar I went be- 
cause T knew that before nine 
o'clock che next morainf^. 
Eastern Standard Time, 1 had 
to answer the note. T wai 
duty and honor and con- 
ncirnre bound to EtDfi out which 
om- of them wanted to die 
cnouj^b to kill himself. 1 
nec^ this time Hway from tbrm 
to liEird rriyicH, to prepare for 
(he lasi final pfforl. To rct 
ready to Lrnpoiic myself, to hold 
and capture, brg and cajolr 
and ar^e To cbaapc a mind. 

Always duuming that I could 
find the one mind chat uuut he 
fhanged. 

The Twentieth - Ceeiiury 
Limited tlub Car *^mrd differ- 
ent, loii. It Wiis older, more 
worn of pluih. The conversa- 
tions wrrc all forward-looking. 
Plays. Concerts. B<)okt, Good 
eUmate somvdmn puihfs m 
outdoura and away from good 
culture, [ thought. tn one 
cdmpr ^f the car, set apart in 
a small iquarc, thrre was a 
lelephon^-. 

"I may ht ndive," I Mid to 
a woman next tn me, *'but tha^ 
looka like a telephone What 
ia it doini; here?'' 

"To talk on, of rtjur**. They 
can «et you anybody, any- 
wherr."^ 

"No," 

''Yes. Oner I fof^t lome- 
thins; and remembrred it at 
Ashtflbula . ." She went on 
Rboul it. 

After a while T kft. f stood 
in the vwtibidle whil^ we slowed 
for ftomc unknown town^ 

As far as I could sfc fhr 
lights were hasty with inow, thr 
tops of (he (rc^i whitt-puffed, 
the p«)plr bundled againil it 
And ntovinj; briikly. as if they 
WiTr in full cointnand of thi-if 
most-uKrd muscles. Il was an- 
other wo rl ij from our nr^ge 
graves^ our tmog^ the hazy 
morninirc and the bla^in^ after- 
nooni. The f<^iing of dis^'ni- 
boditornt hit me aj^;ain. 

What was I goinic to do? 
^Miere was I to look ? Where 
10 watch? 

Grady Olive r'i voice cainr 
tilose to my ear "Like a 
Chriifjna* card, that'i what 
you'd say if you weren'^1 lueh 
an orisrifial writer." 

■^'Griidyi" I didn\ turn, '^l 
Could einplaln abtiul ihta aftrr- 
noon. I'm forry J miiHrd our 
walk, Fm tired of ihi§ train. 
I'm tired of the people." 

'"Bui you "lovr people," he re- 
mifid<'d me. ^'Remember ?" 

"Oh. stop necdlmie me," I 
cried irritably, "T thouj^ht I^d 
get three dayt of naentali and 
emoEionol rr.it out of this trip. 
I^ook what it'* been." 

"What hjiii it been?" He 
wasn't teaiinR^ me now. 

"It*ji bren rotten. Every 
minjte of it:. And it't g^irtf to 
flrt wortr-" I turned to go. 
■^Why don't vou run aJon^ and 
upiift some other woman^ ^ff^ 
Turn fln thr diarni f^ir Sandra 
MitchelL She could mc a little 
help/' 

*i helped Miji Hubbtiu this 
Continued otiethaf 
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"FAST TRAIN TO NEW YORK," by Charlotte Edwards 



"Tliat'i my ^.'Ocd derti for the 

"And ilie heJpod you.'* 
"Yea/' he Jijfeed thogtfht- 
fulJy- '*Sht did, Thow trust- 

''Si^^ 1 mtntd arcmnd him. 
He pul fnii out um u B. bar- 
HcT. I stopped. 

*'Alui," he wild, *'riTi not 
iiupid. Stim<"thinj? ii bother- 
ing you. Tell ma." 

1 didn't iivr.in gay it- It 

^djd ytiv rvcT thifik nf rorn- 
miltini; iiiicidE?'* 

Shoclt ilapcKd hii fticr. He 
puf his hniifii iqtijclily oo my 
shoiddrji, Hp leaned towards 
ftie and stared mUi my eyra. 
"(Vnrt/' he sait! TirgenUy. "nol 
You ct'uldn't ihini of mch n 
thLn;^. Nfii you!, Vpu*rc » — 
rri ii. So full of lifi.'— " 

i wanted to Uueh. but it 
rJiokcd in my ihniat. 7t 
wain' t funny , ihc wonderful 
concern an hiu face, «he imcn- 
JiHy of his drf.lat^tioH that I 
n>D young, too i^oiid, tov — 
wmrthiniL— to dip by my awn 
hand or tmy <ithtj- way. Tht; 
tmn frh vtatm in my eva. 

"Not mr,'- r whiipertd. "Noi 
me, Grady," 1 ^Vtppp^ fitam 
hii jiraip. 

In Hiy room file T npcnt-d rhc 
hrwf'i'iisf If I f^iild put ihcm 
down. Mkv pi-opir an a sTor>'» 
mavlw It would toroe clrar. 
When- to look firii. Whfan lo 
pcnuade, 

h ivui nnw Or ncvi-F. New 
York iDmorrow mnmSng. If 
Aloiir flido't do ii tojiij^J'it, he'd 
hiiry JliniMrJf, or she iwould, in 
that isrral crmvdrd vajnirM, 
r<] nrvcr kaovv which one, nar 
if I cDuId havt* uterppifd iu 1 
didn't warn to Jive with thai 

"Sandra ^nd Holmes Mit- 
ch rl I." r pui dt^wn, "A atrajigt 
father - d^iipi^hter rombtnsUvm. 
Father repiiJ^ivc phyiicaJJy. 
Dau^hier inhcriu"d wowt fea- 
luffrj. Ttim In Tnakt! up t* her 
with pDEse»iOTi5 apid strviee for 
ihe damaHP hr siitwcmiriOTiiTy 
fiffurr* he'» cjijnt: by beiiLp hrr 
pfogpnitor, GirJ filled wiih hate 
and teruion, ku^iwing she can 
w^vrr be nttractivr a* her 
ftiDihcr Wfis. RrsuJi: Dayghrtr 
alcoholic. Fyihcr pniotioiially 
fiiCiipird. fcady td Crark wdr 
Open," 

I wrr the tip gf ihc lead with 
Illy tanguc. 

'■Famous artrrw, Scjnya Ab- 
bnti, wami, hnppy perjpn. nar- 
Tflrundpd by her lucres* and 
peopli? who pToteti and Bsttcr 
hrr. H;a5 beauty, famif. money, 
ali while youriK e-nmiRh lo rn- 
2oy them. Jioivrvi^r^ fan't if^i 
cnotii^h 3«ythlnif. Dwiii't 

villus m^ifTiHst t«H> biKhly. 
Tempted by nmsculinr atien- 
Tion. ResuTt: Affair Boing on 
ittUh man froiti New York, 
Kind rntnj:^it lint Iti want 4o 
huK Tlif^. Nnl iLronj; maiii^h 
trt (Mid ii with nthcr man." 

"Tan Bsti)cy." I wtni un \ft a 
ffcuh line. '*li's never caay lo 
be- tht hunband of a ■woman 
like S(>nva. To havi* ti jpt'- 
ondary luccm To do i.riibouE 
thi? nprmal ?iTnplidHri of chil- 
dren and a privatr lori nf 
home. Reitdt: Ocfffskmal 
diiirp rcnunrtita re^eft] hidden 
ftiiitriitioni,"' 

■'EllflrfTfie Kubhini. All 
heart and has. Ird wiih it once 
loo often. Hun Hy jiking. 
Even hei^tc thai, tu^t: i nht 
wa* prdly nt^urutir. Rrndy to 
he hurt ai?a!n, Rnult: Trifi 
tn TT iTTitr frtSTTt the world, make 
'.^\t inviiihle."' 

'^r.rady Olc^cr. Defratrd at 
Qiiorn^nt, I>criiht he's h^d itood 
foh ftir MjoiF lime. Sinked all 
Ctn irip Wfil. Lo&ki ilkr htllL 
Hil-rhrd wAgjion temporarily Id 
sympnthr-tic look in wmnnirii 
(my} tynl. RmuM; Hju cork- 
ryrd idr-n wnurbody rise 
sokr il all for him Finds no- 
body fhtf can — whai ihrn?" 
i kant'd my lirad a^siiivr the 
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back of ihr bcsi. Looking at 
it niy way. Ehcy all had pfir- 
fcclly «-t**ihlr motivations for 
murdering (hcmiK^Urt, 

LtH^kihn ill it way. tbinlc- 
m% €-f |MMjpk' I'd knQwi^., aJ- 
mtifll rvrrybody has a riranTn 
foi luicidt?, if he k-ia that rriiioii 
ItMjm abow all i-Jnc in hi* life, 

ExcrpT mr. of Q^nc. Mff, 
[ hiivi.- no rra,ik>ii- 

I iiDuld havr, thmi^^h- My 
bt^rt brricurt to b»r»( ihirkly. 

If s^jm^thinif bud ihimild 
hiipprti in the bey. If i should 
;iei a tclcKram in Nnv Vork^ 
or phtinr call. If l^iry lo^Id nar. 

My mouth wai dry. I got up, 
nkn witcf For a drink. My 
knwj Wfre wtak. Ev^n thiiikinR; 
ii\xmi it. ri-en mitkio^ it up bs 
a far-reTi-hetJ idi'a, hllpd mr ifc^ilh 
wcknru. If such s ihinp; fthould 
evpr came trur — how coiitd 1 
Wvr with thai sickn^49? I 
Wouldn't! 

I found myielf franticnliy 
i^rabbins my baj?. puGhing tfjr 
solid door ^sidr. il.^ppin|^ furi- 
uiidy .nit tlir rurtainit and run- 
nini; down the aisle, 

Wht;n 1 rracht-d the Eorward 
dub car ii was miiptv (^xrrpt 
for thi' r^onductor, xittinff at n 
far tftblE?.. 

^'i hnvt' lo call Califorziia," 
J rricd lu hiitv. 

lie jijjjiped up. I TtmtX hnKr^ 
lOUiHlfrd wild, 

"Lady," he anid, ">t'* ftcttin? 
lalF." 

"lt*i early Out thtrtt. Dv il 
frvr tnr- Mxke the c^HiEiectian." 
1 held up my h:irtdi. Thtry 
wrrr jhaicinji; uncontrollablv. 

"Okny, *3k4*y," he iOPth»:tl, 
"Look, you jual lil down hrre." 
He pattfd mr into 3. climir. 1 
heard th^ cVmk of f^las. Thrn 
he wa& bc?iidr mi% handiiiv uir 
3. drink. '"Sip this. Try to re- 
Lk-K, It t-ake-9: a whi^e. Wh:&t':i 
rhr ntimbrr?'* 

I srrjLbblfd tbrouqb mv puiHc 
and pulled out my wallet. "Il'a 
in ihert With my uirntifli£a- 

teok it and weat ovrr xa 
ihe phone. 1 don't "knavf how 
lon^ he wo-rked and la1k1^td. I 
>iffiui Uat'V h^mf, Wvitis for the 
vtatTon, Yhr b«y was in tht 
doorway. tjuriOLindrd hy HrHU 
"'1 love you.^' he was calliu^ 

] was talking lilrtitly to 
Bni-rc, "You drtn'l have a feel- 
ing of pianir, not like th^i, 
withoni MTfncthinjf trrriblc 
bcini; wn^ra^. I havr to caU, 
Bfurr. I have to knrji^.'" 

I was aware ot P\as^, then 
of Grady Oliver. I didn't hwk 
At ihcm. I didn't care. Not 
iibout anything, anybody, rx- 
iT\ii to pick Up thai phtrne and 
hear a voicr from honir. To lie. 
told Et was all nsbt. 

tt took .t lohfi liznc. For^ 
ever. 

Ont'e Grndy afked ursently, 
"What is it, Aim> T«U mf." 

Funny— nty voi^^c w^-v steady. 
"Ncihin^.. Vm j^iut calling 
honbr " 

He didn't brlirve loe. 

''What you said oul ihcrrr 
— " he s[(f5iuri*d Uwardi the 
ipacc betweEh Cars- '"about — 
suiride . , .'* 

The cpnductof Banded cx- 
ciled^ pleajed vnth liim^lf. 
' Hcre'i your party, rtia'am/' 

I w£ui It the phcmr wiihoiiT 
kfl nwin e; how I moved t he re. 
"Jfclto,"^ I cried. -'Hello!'' 

Brufi''* vnicf cumt- ihinly. 
"Ann.!" Hr Miutidfd «trani^e. 
""Wbal ii it? Why arc you rail- 
in^? You're not fven mppott'd 
to be in New York yri." 

"Vm nci in IStw Vurk," 

"Waa thrre an arcide nt ' 
What's wrnjis?' 

f itiDok my head. "No. 
Bruce, h the boy all hKhi? U 
Jaie nil right 

Thrre wai a Iwjs, terribli? 

"Of cotuTH he's pll rifiht," 
flnire »iatrd ll^ily. *'Hr'i been 
«.inc hour \r\ hrd, air. all hii 
dinner, i^ot tflO in arithmetic— 
:tnd you're waiting j loi af 
monfy." 



The tear* ran down my 
ihrrkt. "1 ktiuw. I SidOW. 
Bat. Brui:t, I'm m* Iwimrtjck for 
him- I can't ntBwd- " 

''WUcit flfr y^M caUiiig 
Ix om ?" 

'Tht mill." 

*'Su yoti'rr bwmeiick for tht 
boy.'" 

"Yia. Oh. 

"ffe'f all right. Word cf 
hpnof" 

fW Ihc first lime f wai a.^sa^ 
of the tilcnCE- in the car. t 
9Tnik"d at the thrive nf ihrjn 
.ind TiiMldrd h^ppilv- 

Bruce'i vuiif came aiRaln. 
"Vou'd better hans up. li ma*t 
be lale there, .AjkI njoiity u 
money.'" 

^ '^Bracc- I didn't want 

to lut go. t wiuiled lo lauf^h, 
dancr. Eo sinrfr 

Bruce cleared his tbruat. 
Strange, ;iiL the way fi^^ri Gati- 
[urnLu 1 could hear him cleat 
hit thftiat. "Bettor nay g™d- 
byc." 

"floodbycT flruM," I rried 
btiithtly. him for mc^ 

1 wrote you .1 li-tler."' 

Then ihere wa§ thr paujie lot 
a t'lin.^idfrfd jtnsvitcr that had 
.(Iways diiFurbrd me. Foe no 
reajicin the lishrne^s br^n to 
M?rp qiijiikly oul of me- 



held 

help 



ui 



yoUi 



in my h.iinds, 1 
blomJIesfi hm^en, 

■ PI I Mar Irt m* 
Cnidv iti-^illrd. 

Ann n^iin, KymaniLariiin. l 
thwu^hi- "1 Ime aJI penplr." 
1 kwiked itt Grady Oliver and 
I hatrd him. U woj wruniE and 
jlupid. But. thrn, H wa» wrong 
and stupid. I'd Kiveii my wttrr>', 
Tiiy waldiinp, iny reawmiiiK lo 
thii Jitraiigrr and ihe others 

like him. VV'hile Brtirp— 

^'What love I've had Vvf lost 

My mind refiitiwd to go un — 
tnercifuHy. 

"The ctaidartnr will *ee to 

everything." I Btood up '^GvKjd 
tiighl.^' 

All rishl, he Itwked 

slapped. Let liira. 

I w-tlked forever to my fodm- 
«Ue. T pullvd down the bed 
and lay 00 it, fuUy cluthed- 
BmcCj, I ihoiJKht. Brace. 

The tmin weni on and on. 
Tlie cninnte.! streichi'd thin, on* 
by onfi. Stretched, unuppetL 
Tlie whn-l* crit-d in utter dcSr 
prralioit, "Let him wait+ let 
him wait, give me time, ifive 
me tiinr, let him wait, let bim 
wait, give me titne." 

No ni^f nhauld he likr that. 

Whfn it was over 1 pSit'ked 
my mjaU hai; and walked to the 



Annigonrs magnifiecnt paivtinj^ 
llliiHftrate.9 a«xt week's novel 

• A ina|rtrilit^eni fuD-pn^r pnintin^ r»f l^lljuilK-th the 
Kintl by th^ famvnfi Itnlinn nriiiii fietro .innifroni 
wiEl apppflr in nexl freck^a iMtttr with imr uovd 
esndeiLt^Lian "THE ROBSABT A*TA1R/' by Jeo- 
nrlle iind Friin>ei» Letlon. 

Anni^oiii waa i^gsuriuIlT r«initn.iMiHlonrrl to paltil 
this picture lit il]u.aLrafi: Jm novtf:li^ whieh ts a 
drnmatle rtory of thr- yti-unjc F-iiHahelh^ 

Anoiii^tii &9 tlte artist who nrhieiri?d warld-wide 
aerhum wi ih bifr porlr^Et of ihe prrKi n| Qnecn, 
FliRubcth Ihe Sreonil. RciceulJy he bajs bnrn m^kvd 
to naif] I Princesfi Ittiur^aret. 

In ban rirhJy ImnipaHti'Tir pirliiee of IDllrabvth ihe 
Firal Ke ha» eapturc*! halh |hc brcHMliuic nadO'CM 
of her ill-^tarreii defitiiiT us n woman fiiifl the iire 
ihfll madr her Kh^IjlekI** p^r^^l 

Tlie ihcnie of ''"Thr Rulinarl Affair^' bi ihr traiciG 
Inre afTair briw^ren Oir.ahetK und Ibe handAoine 
RuIh-h PufTlfT- Thrh* ttiirbul«n| niilttuBi^f: l« i^pluiKhed 
in brilliant eulor K^nusat the hnckfrnHmd of ftiu- 
belhMti Eni^i^d Willi ft* hiitrt|^c« dnd ■mbrlicmB. 



'*Ann/* he laid abruptly, 
'^Ann did you get my nnte?'* 

*'Nfitc?" f rrpcaird ilupidly. 

"! " tie bejitated. ^'1 

tucked a tittle nutr in your 
brief -r;;uc " 

iic turkiftl a littlr noic in itiy 
brief ^'aac. My niind clockt^d 
carefully, rtukiiig nothinic of iL 

"iS'fvpr mind," he said 
<|t]ii'.kly. "Goodbye. GcKxlbyc, 
Ann/^ He hun|; tip. 

I listened tu the buzrini; of 
the hrokrti connmton. I 
turned around, numb. 

'"Try that nuifiher again,'' I 
dr.inand«-d of thr conducior 

Hr frotvncd. 1 tvidved atldc 
f-or hmr, 

t xusprndEd my mind in ihe 
^ctacuifir litertce. The ebck of 
the receiver brtJUght it hnck, 

"Tl']r c\rt:n\u are busy." 

'^I want to ^et off at ihr ncjtt 
Slop," r said. have to fly 

bark home." 

"ThatV Nrw York, roa*am/' 

'^But wr don't K^e to New 
York till morning." 

Hi: nodded. 

"Can'i ynu itop ihe train — 
maybe al BuffnloV' 

He iriiib-d thinly. "Thii 
Tr,sin ifopfi only by a^ec'tal ar- 
riini^i^mcn t be t ween Chtrat^n 
aJr^d Mew York. Has. to ro 
thi'oui^h Opefalionit. Yoh koUa 
hi- a leal biit wheel, ma^am." 

Crady put hii hand an oiy 
fhcuildcr. "Why don't you trat 
now, Annf I'M lake care of 
fvcrythin^. Wire ahead for 
plnnc reBervati(3-ns , , . " 

^11 night, I thoughi dazedly. 
1 have to wait all niii^ht gojnf; 
away from Hruce before I eaxj 
^tart bark to him. 

PUrui put a cup df coffi-c 



^■Htibule. T felt vagueiy the 
miif cf them **11 bhitid me^ 
yeahtirtK a aort of excitement 
becaujte they were ip walk free 
ai^in, walk in the bi^i^cat city 
in the wurld about iheLr varioui 
acti of living', 

LitiniE;. U-t hitn wait! 

The Jicccind I he steps were 
dawn H> wad f. I ra^r-d up tht 
ramp, only niy pune, bricf-caie, 
and HTiiall ba^ in my handi- 

Pbjnis called, "Mrs. Dean! 
Your bagi!'^' 

' Ship Lhrm!" I yelled. "Bum 
them!" 

.\ cab goi me to the airporL 
I didn* t }tiavi- lon^ lo wai I, 
There wag the mar and the 
lift and the lun was behind ua, 
New York wa> behind tii. The 
silver train was behind HS. 

Lrt hitn waid 

So that's the rnd of the story, 
really. At leait the part ihat 
cornel from ohvervLng and add- 
yjifi pnaplt up thi- way yon wani 
to. 

Noi necessarily to niaki: ihe 
total in truth. As 1 found oul 
thii n>uni^npf. 

1 don't rcmembrr the plane 
ride brtik. I don'l icmtrnber it 
tK-t,iusc for linr mooi/u I have 
dilij^enlly and carrfiqlly buried 
it Lmdrf rvrry olhcr thouifhl 
and emotion, Vnu can"! live 
ihrou^h luch panic, such ficlf-^ 
inalyiia^ sucf) suilt, uiJhrrwbe, 

By the timt: I gtit ofT the 
pla nc, ihouf^ h. I had addrd 
some pmrmiiei to my pirayer- 

If he had waited; if Bruce 
hndn'l— done ii 1 would br 
hii all the rr-rt crf my J^e. Hin 
in the way I started oul in hr 
MI d somehow gol sidetruc krd 
from. Thr boy wnuld ^rnw up 



and go ,iw»y. The words would 
ihin oul on the typewriter. The 
pcpple would comr and vanish. 
But Bruce — he was the touch- 
s[i3Jie. Tlie ixatte. The boy 
mit*l come »econti. Jujl as he 
h.id etpfiie ipftind into the Iwc 
ihat had ouic bcrtv Brufc's 
minr- The resiili M tlml lOvC. 
The proof, Bruce had Irird to 
Icll me. Even the bpy h^d. 
"Let's nor ov^rtiio tbii, Moitu" 

It waa a long ritle To our 
town finm atir airport. I had 
linir to tear ''To Whom Tt May 
Cwnccm" into tiny bits, and let 
it float oul acroM the freeway. 

Whihr T paid the driver and! 
Lurnt-d toward thp JiRhti of my 
homt.^. praying^ ftir iltc (trength 
In get there. T added one liUt 
promiiie to the total. 

I would never write again. 
] would nrver rnist in a nitilte- 
brbe^'e world attain. 

The door ofX^ned easijy to my 
touch. The whole nwrn ttoctd 
out in bas-rt'lief. The woman 
wus knlitlng in the big chair 
hy the floor lamp. The boy 
wat lying on his stomach waieh- 
in]5 Taj5 BaiTcy brinK law and 
wrdfrt to the Old West 

There was nu ni^n of Bruce 
and Uiey did not hear me. 

"^'Bruce!" 1 yelled, sudderdy 
all of it — thf cLnggin^, the 
thinking', the p:inic — clim,bing 
into an anlnial noise in my 
throat. 

I rarn through the houdfr, ig- 
noring tbf woman^ii ^'Mn. 
Deitiif" Not heaoHR- the boy^B 
glad cry of " Mom ! " J ran 
throwtth the din in jr- room, the 
bcdroomj, and into the kitchen. 

The lighti Were very bH.i$hl 
there. jJ] of thrin on. Bruce 
ftood frozen, a i^lass iq hi$ hand^ 
hii pyM hUiok with ihnek. 

1 tn^ccd to him And. d^ibed 
the. gla^^A into the mnk. No 
maUcr. niaybe that wHun't it. 
But it could bc^. Ii could b«- 

f threw myself ai;ain»t him 
and pulled hii cheek down 
agaiiiil my own 

*'i love youT' I cried. I was 
frnntic with oaying it. Over 
and ovrr. 

Wrll, that wai lix mpnthl 
ago. Brur^^'s siirpriac has 
faded. Bui not hii happiness. 
Nor mine. We hav't" fourtd some- 
thing thai makei ui sorry for 
all of the rfc<t of the world. We 
will never lose it, NVvrr. 

We have a|j(o never men- 
Liiined 'To Whoni It May Con- 
cern." ] was homesick, I 
Lp.'il e^-erybody. iryinjc to Ifrak 
Hhceptsh, when they utk why I 
relumed i<» prcopitously. 

Thr lypiewritrr and the bricf- 
t ase have been out in the ;^ar- 
ape for thc«r past lix nn>nlhi. 
1 hivcn'^i touchrd them. 

Until ihisi ninrnin^. Twts 
things happened thii mombif; 

This mOming ■ — Sunday — 
Bruce got up early to play fl[olf. 
J3e brought mv a cup of coiFTcc 
and kissed me. 

"It's chilly" I sipped a cup 
of coffer, watching; him dTeas. 
■^You d berliT wrar a jackijt." 

He mtninagefi in the bottom 
drnwcr, ihr one I never serm to 
get to, and piiHed out a jeriey^ 

He unilrd 41 mr, | ^rniled 
back. it's pan of our new 
lanffuagf and we like speaJtmg 

He pulIefE ihe j*Tijcy ovcjr his 
head and yanked it down 
around His w^t. Then his 
hand went up to thr sntail 
brr^a*! pocftri and puUrd out 
a liltlc H^uare of paper. 

He frowned "What the 
duail?" Hr unfnldrd iL 

1 Can't remrmbrr lecing^ 
Rrwce hhuh before. But he 
blushrd theji, standing in tbr 
llffht of iHe bedTOom 
window with that piece of 
paper m hii hand. 

"Wfiat iiit?" 

He frwaldowed. (Ee came ovrr 
nnd tossed the paper tm my 
hitl. "ThtfuRht I dad," he said, 
"But 1 forpoi It. Whaddaya 
know?" 

Hr lurned armind and went 
quickly (mm the romn. I 



li§t€iicd to the tJntter aC hU 
clubs, the hushed ilum of ite 
bvii'k door, the farindlni; of the 
accelerator of hii old car, I 

When everything WM still, 1 
picked up the paper. My fin- 1 
ccn ibook as I Lookod at it. 

"My Deartsit f Brucc'a scrawl- 
ini! wriling said). ! don't Meni 
to he able ta say ibin^ any 
more. Too much work, con- 
fusion. hut I want you to 
ktlow Ihat thr Rreateit braver)- 
I've ever ihov/n. inrlndinq ihf 
war. is letting you go off alofic 
away fiOm me, 

"1 lovL- yon io very njmii, 
E^*en after all ihij (tme I can't 
look at you without wanting; iti 
touch you. I'd havF no life ar 
all if you weren't in it. Til 
havr no lifr ni all until you I 
come back to me. | 

"Makff 3v good tmpreigian hj 
New Y'ork, but. not too koimI. 
Fm roarinf jeabu» ihii ver>' 
minute, and wiLl he levery dny 
until yOu walk in the front 
door a^tin. 

".Sound* ■illy, darling, but 
I'm ttill and always will br— 

Ycjur LfEvrr.'*' 

I lay shcTc for a long time- 
with tht not<^ in my hand, tears 
in my eyes and pufr love in my 
heart. 

Thrn the boy came jn nnd lei 
t hr hca vy Sunday "mornfn k 
pa[)er on thr bediprrad, "Ymj 
Hot a fte^da^he he asked, 
peering at me. 

f smiled. "I've Rot no achs, 
Son- You run along and kt 
Morhrr rrad her paper." 

"Okay. FU fix 'toy own 
breakfast-'* 

Hr'l RTOwn very aelf-relianl 
these yutst six months. 

1 titipothcd rhr note and 
smoothed il, Fjoally 1 tucked 
it under my pil Low. For n 
while 1 stored at the ccili njf, 
fomplrtc wetf-briiig. like Mir- 
thine, all throui^h nie. Ai la^t 
1 picked up the paper. I d^s^ 
carded ihe fimnjp>. loiaiPK them 
over on to Brure'i bed. 

Then ihtr thought wn^ 
Rii?bt tht-^n. whili^ my arm was 
in mid-air. 

If Bruce didn't write To 
Whom It May Conrem— who 
did? 

My arm came back to rrtl on 
the paper. My eyC* wenl dowa. 
I picked out the hendliiiei, vat 
by one, absent-mindedly. 

Then a act of headlines 
pickr^d mr out. Grpw blacker ■» 
1 looked, and higher. 

SUCCEEDS IS SLEEPING^ 
PILL SUICIDE. 

The dateline was Now York- 

*'Sonya AU>ott, famous n»- 
tion-picturr star, found dead lil 
Bait Si de apa rtment of wcU- 
known pb y produ cc r Birllcy 
Aiberton d u ri n g Asherlan'l 
absence on a flying trip to thf 
Wrst C*nfft." 

That nitf kid, 1 thottght, at 
I had once bcfpre. 1 am a 
simpLf MQul . . . 

You can't ejit your cake apd 
have It. 

I ihould have lold her. t 
thouj^t I wu luddenly cold, 
luddeoly pullinE^ a blanket op 
around my thpuldvrs- t ahould 
ha^T lold her. But no. I'd 
cknrd mysrlf tiff. 

Atid now nobody Could leEl 
her. Noi anybody, fiot any- 
ching. 

So J not the brief'-raAr out of 
the Kiitage, -^th all the little 
"dihii and dabs" I pull«l the 
t Vpcwri ler in and I've been 
li tliti^ before i t until every 
muBcle achrn and cvcrv ihntighl. 
Now il is Very lit? ai rtiithi and 
I am ihroui^h. 

Brurc put the boy 10 bed 
and went himielf. hours b||;o- 
Before hr did, he kissed me on 
thr lop of my bend. 

"Glad to see you're baek in 
busineiu aj^ain.** he applauded, 
"What you going to rail ihlj 
one ?" 

'* Tajl Train to New York," " 
T said, and dapped another 
pietp of papc^f into tbt 
machine. 

fCopyright) 



Ttre Au¥TRAiian WamepiV WnEm-r - December 26, 1956 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821 91 8 




By LEILA C. BOWARD, onr Food and Cooker; Expert 

• IMew Year hoslesses can follow the example 
of famouii dancer find ehoreographer Katherine 
Dunham, and serve a delicious dish called Gumbo 
File which will ensure Ihe success of any party. 



ri addition to being an expert 
and enthusiastic cook, 
Kalbcrinc Dunham is also a 
painter and anthropologist. She 
collects new danc^, f?jlklor?. aad 
recipes in every ciiuntrjf she visits 
whilp touring the warlti with her 
company of dancpt^i. 

Gumbo Fik ( proniniotcd f«liij), 
a dcliutcly flavored slew maoe 
from n combiiijilioa t^f unusual ia- 
gTcdieots, is one ol her favorite 

"The recipe origiimtcid in New 
Orleans and has a strong African 
flavor about it," said Miss Dunham. 
"It combines many ingTrdieflfa hi 
the Airiran style, including the un- 
usual comhination of fish and meat. 

"One of the main ingredients is 
otra, which is a sscd pod of a plsnt 
something lilie the hlbiirus The 
Africitn word for otra is "gitntibo,' 
which is how the recipe p!ta its 
name. It's the otra in tlic Gumbo 
tliat givpi h its dfatinctive fl^vt't. 

"Served with flitffy rice, il makes 
a wonderful New Yiiar party dish." 

Gumbo file, an American flavor- 
ing, is not obtainable in Australia. 
However, cnjmbled bay leaves aod 
freib, chopped thyme make a good 
suhitilute. 

The tiancd akra meatiooed in the 



recipe briilaw in solcl by importers 
of Cwntinentsl foudsaulfji. 

GUMBO FILE 
One (Jiicken ( approximalcly ) , 
1 iDedlum-Mzcd crab, 1 large lobster, 
3 loniatoes, I lai^ge onion, I large 
Uck, ilb. salt pork, Ioe. ham (sliced 
thicldy), 1 chilli^ 1 tahlr-^poon 
cbiqiped parsley, 4oi. butter, 2 
doim prawns, 1 bay leaf, 1 dozen 
oysters, salt and pepper to ca!ite, 
dash cayenne pepper, 2 level (ablc- 
^MMns gumbo file (powdered bay 
leaves and ihyme make a goiHl sub 
sdrule], 2 mps canned okjra. 

Boil rhiekrn in 2 {quarts wattrr 
until just tender. Meanwhile same 
chopped skinned tomatoes, chopper! 
onion and leek (including some oi 
ikc green part), chopped ham anti 
suit pork, chnpped l»dy seelion of 
crab and lohstex, and chopped chilli 
in the melted bitllcr until all ingredi- 
enta are soft ajid tender- Add 
parsley, salt, pepper, and cayetine 
pepper. Then adtl litjuid in which 
chicken cooked, and bay leaf. Bring 
to the boil, simmer gently 3fl to 4fl 
minutes. Crari: crab and loteter 
claw?i, leave meat inlacr. Add claws 
lo mixture in saucepan, then stir in 
prawiu, oyjters, chunky pieces from 
hreait of chicken, gutJibo file, and 
okra; simmer 10 minutes. Servp 
immediately with fllilly cooked rice. 





r^£ FimSRED DISS thimn by Mitt Dunhnm looki as good ai il IoiIm, with ^ . , . rilnnatian of 
IcibaMr, ham, ehicfccn, prowni, agnteri, eritb, park, and mixrd c«(elablei. Bfapfd an a sdatUsr Mtk 
He* IB Ihr c^iiitmt it m m al(rflc(ine ditk to »n9e nt yowtr iVew Yfor party. 







1 ^iMW«»'--^ 


m 










ingredienlM n^eilttA ftH" th^ Gurtihv 



SAVTKEISG same at flu- <hi>pprd 
thv niixtnrv ta broivn it ^<tnly. 



The Ahstbalian Wdmek's WiirauLv — December 26. 



ABOFEt Thv tautfed trtijetmrt> it 
mith th^ eliickrn and thicken Hotk. 

Pag© 59 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821 91 9 



Pri&e sieak reeipe 



• Spiceil Bteak, tin interesling main 
dimter dish with an unusual flavor of 
nutmeg, Worceslersliire and I o m a I o 
sauces, wins ihe main prisse ttf £5 in onr 
recipe contest. 



CONSOLATION priits 
of £] each are 
awai'dcd to recipes for a 
quicJi and simple mayon- 
naise and a novel biscuit 
The mayonnaise is good to 
h»ve on hand during ihe 

AM .^ptwn meafturcmtrcits in 
our rrripri arf Irvd. 

SPICED STEAK 

One iud a haW pouDds lDi>- 
lidc steak, 2 ubiopooni rice, 
] oniDiL, I lama 10, 1 pulato, 

salt asd pepper, \ icaspnOB 
iiulmrg, 1 cup .rtncL or waicr, 
I dtusfrtspoon WorcotmlBTe 
saui r, 1 [abtupwn lORUlo 

Bral !inak wiih tolling-pin 
or sleak iiiiHft vmiil Vf.ry ihiii. 
Trim escess fai, rul into irr- 
v!ce-s«ed pieces, Peel snd slice 
onion, tnmalo, and pt>taln, 
fill into an ovtnwaft dish in 
ahcriEiitc lnycT« with nifiat, 
jprinkling rach tayi-r with a 
liitit grated rliecw and washed 
rice. Swasoii with salt and 



pepper, add nulmig, p- 
slock of water miJied with 
sauces ov**r contents of di^li. 
Guver ond cook in » mtKifralr 
oVfB t»o houn nr iiDlit mrat 
is lender. Serve hoi garnished 
with parslev. 

Finn Piiw of £5 to Mtsu 
B, CodihJJ)-, H Ciarctnonl 
Road, EitBcld, N.S.W. 

IIL'NGARIAN NUT 
STICKS 

Four nunccs butler pr su^ 
.itihilr, ^ cup sugar, I smili 
egg. S eup self-raising Hour, 
f cup plain flour, 1 cup cflm- 
Dour, pinch salt, (ew drops 
vaAilJa e.s^encc. 

ToppDg : One cup chopped 
mixed uutu, \ cup sugar, ) 
IcupuM cinoamon. t cgg- 
wltitcb 

Cream hutttr or suhstitutc 
with sugar and vanilla, add 
egg, ''^^t well. Work in lifted 
fioiin, cornflour, and salt. 
Sprrad miitture cvenlj' over 
ba.« of gTKisid large flat tin! 
it .shtiuld br a ihin layer. Bake 
in tnodcraic oven IS minutes. 
Meanwhile, place all topping 





I 

f 

I 

f 

I 

I 



I 
I 
I 



Try this 
flavoursome 

XMAS PUDDING! 

^ 

"Iwr^ • iMjin. B ^ Pwe«. Iji. 



itif^Tcdirai 
saucepan- 
low 

au^ar 15 dissolved 
and ingredients well 
mixed, (kintitiue slirr'tnE over 
heat until misturc ihlikens and 
Ifave-i lite -iiHe! of the SauL'e- 
pan. Spread evE-illy ovi^r par- 
tially ro*?kpd biscuit layer, 
bake a further [5 ininutei. 
Cool slightly, then rul into 
finger lengths. Sture in air- 
tight container. 

Consolatioii PriM of £1 to 
Mr*. C. W illDuglihy, 9 Coultcir 
Ave., Black Forest, S.A. 

MAYONNAISE 
One-lbird eup vincfrar, 1 
tjilttritpooii DH^lted butter, | 
cup swcelened condco*id milii, 
1 egg, II tea.\poniis dry ttnis- 
tard, 1 teaspoon salL 



SPICED STEAK, an app^lttiig anj tuk- 
tlantinl dith, lailrrs KtHi^ wth a grnrroMM 
nprinkiing of paled ebm>^ ad^fj ptMi 
htfore lercfnc. .*>>* r^eijw tfc" pof^- 



Place all ingredients in a 
si:rcw-iop jar, fasten top 
lightly, shake well for two- 
minuiei!. T\\e mixture blends 
pirrfectly. Keeps very well 
in thr^ refrigerator. 

Coiuolatiou Prize ol £t to 
Mrs. D. M. Roddy, Bro 27, 
Welliaglcni, N.S.W. 




"r «un«nj. 



I 
I 

I 
I 

I 
I 



DAVIS mEQ 



WrHi feit your tt<t* copr "D«ti*Hi, SalacU antJ S^^ury OtiliQi/' 
fh« ■WW Da VII. Ktc'pt BioaV, your mDii lie^pfut- guid* In eicftinq 
QfeUtifi* COQt4«TV. S«nd nam*. «ddr«ii and 4ij. itamp for fH3t\a.qe to 

DEPARTMENT W. DAVIS 6ELATINE 

• tr.O. fci Mt3, STONIt • G.F.O. Ro;, MEUOUiml 

• 6J.0. S« ri«. AML*tO* . B.P.O. Bsi 7SaK, BlIltBJINf 



FAMILY DISH 

A SHOULDER of miJlton, rlevtrly dis- 
guised, can be as tempting and apptrlising 
as lamb. Thii week's family dish, spited mutton 
shoulder, cosLn approximatdy S/6 and xrvts 

SPICED MUTTON SHOULDER 
fJne sboutdcr of multon, 1 tlovt garlic, 1 tfjepOon 
Worcestenihire sauce, 1 tablesponn lemon itiiM or 
vinegar, 2 tea«*pooiis chopped mliilj i labtc^tpooiis 
olive oil, i teaspoon paprika, J teaspoDU salt, 1 
desiWrlipoon sugar, } tC:aspaoD imttnicg, flour. 

Wipe meat with damp ,-lcilh. Make several 
incisioref over surface of meat atid insert piece.? of 
chopped garlic. Combine nil other ingredients and 
thirlirn to a psitr with flour. Rub this mixture 
auto meal, sprinkle lightly with e.^tra flonr. Bake 
iji smaVl quanllry of hot fat In moderate nvpn two 
hours or until Icndtr, Baai meat frct|UEndy while 
cooking. Remove meat fruzn part, drain olf excess 
fat. Make giavy in pan and favor with Vloteiislet- 
shiirc sauce, chopped grcf-n pepper, and chopped 
IHUIHV ( 



LACK OF APPETiTE 



THE Dims (ELJlTilfE 

PfToe 60 



DRBkMISiTION • FMllIS TIE WORLB tVEl 



Bj- SISTER mABV J.4r.OB, 

PARENTS often worry 
unnecessarily when 
young childrtin lose their 
appetiltis and wiU not cat. 

Lark of appeljic may itc. 
sudden or gradual. LI a child 
who usually has a hearty 
app<.'tite refu.ses his food it 
often me,ins the onset of some 
illness and he :>bouid be 
watched carefully. 

Phyiical conditions such as 
cotiitipation, indigestion, dis- 
eased tonsils, and bad teeth 
arc often Iciimd to be the 
CTiiw. Physical or mental 
fati£;ur, nften iinsuspt^ctrd, is 
a frequent cattse of loss uf 
appetite. 

There are many rau.se.4 of 
fatigue in young fhildrfn — 



i]C3t enough sleep, prolonged 
rxcrcise, too mucli study or 
excitement, or the over- 
atiinulation ih.ti results frooi 
young children being continu- 
ally sriih adultj. 

An emotional factor such 
as jealuuiy of another young- 
sTer may make a child seek 
attention by refusing to cat. 

f^Mly, parental attitudes 
are oileo entirely responsible 
for a *"hild"s lark nl Hppptite. 
Parents may be too solicitous 
^nd tot) Insistent that tht* 
child slinuEd eat. To .show 
coiicem nivr lack of appetite 
is a (travc mistake. 

Parenis should rejnemb'r 
llicre is a.s much sflriation iii 
children's appi'titM aJ in ihr 
appetites nf adults. 



Someone didnt 

INSISrON 
SEUOMK 




^tamed, ajrkaf niliie^i— all |jti(LquH<r ihc man who 
wrjippfij the parcel didin'i jn*ii! cm 'Stilotape'. Miihe 
jurf you dfl! 



IS THE COHSISTEHT 



BRAND OF STICKY TAPE 

'SeffotifW ifw^yi com«a to you "fMetory-ftmih'^ htmuam 
«ch roH is ovttwrappnd in prottiliv ^'Cmlhphwa" ^ , 



For tha h«me: 'SelEorapa' 
cttsis only 9d. for ihe 
3 y*rd roll, 1/9 for S^A 
fmrdi. A. iKDutAcid u>«v 
round ihe Hqvw ^— and 
ttie yaungstei? nBed it for 
idiiul, tool 

Fat the factoty, ahop or 
offica; '5etloT4p»' camai. 
in f4clory-&ealed Tim of 
72 or 36 yard rolls to fit 
iitandani size di^rtrtHn. 



■ "C*}tofift9n9" it ih* ngiirtrfwil iradm mark at 
^ ^ith Cw,lfapAuitt0 Uij. 
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fATTERN FOR BEO INKERS 
f-*58l. — B«Binn«s' p41tem for 
tn emiy-(o-makc imatl g'lrVt 
WiliMcd drrjs. SiiM; Lcngthj 
20, 23-, 28, anit 34iii. for 4, 6, 
». and ll> yean Rcqiiirw li 
10 1 7-8Ui yd. 36in, mairriat. 
jnd iyd. 36ii!. coniniBl ma- 
irrial. Price 2/6 



PATTERNS 



Summer drcis-jacket cnsfimblc, Slies 32 lo 38Ln. bust. 



atrlv tram. FuMhion fgifei^J 
LM., MS IfBrrii [TinmA, SV^ncfl 
i pastel aSArft) fi03 iiHO. G^f.O. 
Sydnc'ff) TaiHsania-n rtadrrt ihoufH 
aU'eit orAert m Bus ^ft-D.C P O 
UciDiErf Hnt\ Z<aiau& r^Mtlftt rend 

Fnlt^rnt Ptf^ Lik., H& H^arriM Si., 




F4386.— Pretty ifwi- 
noon fircss drtigHi'd 
with a. cooif Low ' cut 
□ecUini!, m o u 1 d r d 
biDdicc, and wide ^kirt. 
SilCi 32 to 38in, bust. 
Rfctuirei ydj. 36m. 

F4382. — One - piece 
■unmiirr firm itylt^ 
with a LOoK collarleis 
occklinc- a.nd a loftly 
fUrrd skirt. The di 
caa be nude with Ldn^ 
or short &Lcev4^i. Sizct 
32 to 3a in. bujt. Rc?- 
qulrn: LDn^-iltPved de- 
lign, 5iydi. 3$in, 
□lateria] : ihort-itcevrd 

material. Price 3/9. 



F4384.-^auirtly flared ikirt with bobblc^frlngtf 
[rim. SrtCH 244^ 2f>, 38, and 30in. wain. RMiuirci 
+yd*. Shin, material and Syda. bobbWringe braid. 
Price V; 

]\CEDL£WORK ]VOTI«»]\Sj 

tit. SH-HBIULL GIItL-6 SUN KAT 
Tbt Jut Li QtitainHltlf fut QUI n;iael7 Lp jnmlLf, in chcQ^ COl-tOH s^H^lltn. fll* 
MhiT Qhidlc^ Includes pidk ttnd vtaite: red azid vbite; bloe »nd Mhue; aiid 
tnd whitJF. AtHK; 3 ythTt at, 3 to 4 yeui to Q ^«er4 7 to a yurp 

u/ft PMtmcc cod r^Utrntlati i/« ntrt. 

N*. 4«a_^JiALt. CIIPLL-S AND lUTCHTKNC BLOOMribS 

Elr«fit Ktid hloQoiei' lieL obLntnmijite cui nut ri*dy ta mjikp ict K emmer^ print. 
lUDLmer-ArKH caLton, Ut« drtss |i OitLtfaBd vlUn « tUU£ rlcL-riuk braid trim. 
Coior tibolfc luciudfip » tUufl ar vlmfc bAckfrousd. O^o^th printed in lemon uid 
IJ-fRI aiECa: 1 yCftf 1i/e. a yean la/l. 3 TCKJi 11/e, « ycurt PcikLA^' 

No. i»— POT-fXOtOEa SftT 
Tho hotden Urc tfblfttnRblE cul Out ri-a4y luiJt* bqA cleATlr triced ;n 

Iinwn. blue, plak. Md Jfraed, t^kc- &Bt of tJiME fl^. PaBt«ft Ukd rerli. 

N«. HI— «MALL □IMI.'d DKl^S 

THr arcH. dll4Ltll«4 for t%hV liUllderliJS, 91 Dfrtainlilfe cul tnil rii*ilF to mttw 
A plc-epgt. Aununcr-breext cottdn. Coior cbotcc Ini^ludeK md, BrtcJi, axt 
Ulie. Md tenmn »tl printtd -rlth k whlt« cpat. BLCm: Unstll* IMn. tdr » ve^t^'. 
17/3. MllL lor 1 to * retJfi, 15/fti Mln Jnr 5 to 4 Jfoem, IB.S ain lar 1 *n 
0 yearn, 1*11. PaiitjLfe *nd reiJstraiJi^a 3,11 «<:lni 



N*. ass— TBHNia 

atnnrtlr ont~I>lect LcCVlis dresi \% iofat;& Liie>b] e «Ut AUt reatdv li» 

niLkc In wh^Le fiLqap *ih1 wlltte JAniailled fIDptin. OOitm-. U Ic JUn. 
tmt, 15/11. >G kud aatb. L»uit. E^uite LJid rrautr&Lian 4 - 

* N^dlesrorl; MattowM Are a-cmilabtie iar ofdgi tix vetk-t fl/ler def« 





No more +ears 

-f(om ^sciap in 4ie eyes' 




4 



WONT BURN or 
IRRITATE eyes' 



• Pure, ^hfle, safe 
Qsferi in hard l^Qfer I 

• Rinses easily 

• Lafhers quickl/ 





New -(brmula 
+haf SHEENS 




31SS 



PRODUCT OF JOHNSON & JOHNSON 




Tm AuimiALiAK WoMfN'i Wraiiv — Dwembei 2ft, 1 956 
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ChriUening party 



Sugar belongs to the 
sweetest moments of your life 



It's been a wonderful day, one the 
young mother will trever forget. 
Baby Ijehavetl beautifully at the 
church. Tlic weather was perfect. 
And now her family asd friends 
are clustered round, sitting dmvn 
to a sumptuous christening tea. 
Cakes, ice cream , biscuits . . . 
sugar once again is plaving an 
important part in one of the sweet- 
est moments of her life. 

The sugar you buy atid which 
adds so much to your enjoyment 
of food it, grown in Australia by 
9,000 indqiendent fairmcrs. 



Far sood health you should have 
pleitly of freih air, cxerclte and 
a liulanceil diet. Your diet shmilil 
include body-huildias; foods Ukc 
eS*Sp weflt. fish, cheese, butter, 
milk: I'itamin and minetal-tkh 
foodi fikt fresh fruit and gmen 
ivgetairkf! aome fatt; dUil eneefy 
foods Hhe mg,ar, brtad, potatocf, 
cereak. 

A wi'ti-balmced diet helps 
cklldrert lo dtniclop healthy leeih 
and ^ound hftncs uttd gii/c^ energy 
fm sport and work. 



M.«yDRAKE: MaMcr roagi- 
rian, ha.', a -iitrr, ihc famous 
fspbrrr Lena re. While oa 
^iiri ir» Africa, Lenorc hears 
of a klrangt and menacing 
mountain ^vtuFh hold; the 
natives in awe — WUchmen's 
I'esk. Those who »e* it wilh- 
uiit it<i throuitinic tuists 
bfcnmr hlinii. ThoM who 
':peaiL nf ihr. moun^in be* 



iioaic diimJi. Trying to lejim 
niorr, Lrnori! que^tiniu a 
trader, wlin IflU her that a 
local ciwi-f recrndy re^Jtecl 
again.<jt the Wit<-ilmea and 
dropped dr^td for his dtfianrf , 
.\\ hf ipeaLi to Leorvri 
about ihr magic nt tbr Wilrh 
mca, the trader ^uddcnh 
loses his power of speech . 
XOW READ ON: 
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enter nov^ 



COLOURING COMPETITION 




and win a brand-new 

MALVERN STAR BIKE! 

or 0 BROWNIE CAMERA 

Ut Prize (brsl Malveni Slw lioick • Isl Priie (Giils) Mitiritrii SUr llcjrel* 
mwoie Ciaeru • 106 Priin s( Ji;-uw hnzles 

OPEN TO BOYS AND GIRLS UP TO 14 YEARS OLD! 



ACROSiS 

2, Ipwlent, but it becoEnfi rtlrvnnl 
Fm not in it [11^. 

fl. Notchps which have mmn for a siudy in 
the centre [7} - 

InrlinalJon with a fminf end (S) 
Pailion tti be found in U>c head ai a 
iand in Eunipr (3) . 

Pro»peritiEs utier an excbimation of joy 
fnr a itait (7) . 

Thia givei lift tu a plajic frgm Iwth 
endi fS). 

li luv in pasU [6). 
IS. Main dutnncl beaded by ildli (€). 
JS. Can bf donp la ponfs or flixin ajid in a 

head, if thp hm ii made of lilit (S). 
21). Fat in confuiiion {7). 

22, Belore frcffli the frftnl and iiam the hack 
t3)- 

23. Beam of liitht on artificial tilk (5). 
'24. A, bill need^ ihrcr to beconir a laiv f7). 
25. Prove beyond doubi 

firil with HI) evil 
tpirit (II). 



lodgliBf will b» lHi»d ob uilnfi uil mariL 
taking yxiiir ag* inio coBj |d *rjtica . 
T1i> iuifjw'f dwcbion wiE bt finAL and w} 
earr««peDfleac« witl t>« wntflrftd intB on 
kub}^t. Prti«wknn«/< will bn imiiHmcMt Jin lb« 
"WomvD's WvcUy" durinq rvlaruu^, 



ATffflio'rv t* 'Nf^rcff «n <ftfTffi(if latirf virA imr rNf/«. 



Silalion will be 

DOWN 
it notiiing 14 



publkhcd aexl week 




2 . This Iriihinan 
but temper ^5) 
. Hurried jiway with a bag 
to pluTider (7t. 

4. To periiii in pmsing (6). 

5. Chemical compound nniwiE 
nf Uttri fSj. 

6. Supporting tramn of let' 

" A lejldrr of thi- Firjl Crit- 
lade Vf ai ihiii named ( 7 I , 

Ii a reit BufTlcient to com- 
pt)»n ironir paemj ? Ye^, ( 7 I , 

ra.v - December 26, 19S6- 



13 



16. 



19. 



21. 



Represied bccauie every- 
body said yei (7). 
Ciit capern abovr an in- 
aect lo make- it 4ppf,ir 
ttauding on itj hind It'SJ 
t7l. 

SIlAlcespearian character, 
hrm of a Weber"« opers. 

(()). 

Coarif cqlton fabric 
Irtilv got by excavntinit it 
when tumt-d (5i. 
1 nm in B itory of heroic 
adventure to form m ante- 
lope fi) , 



Herf BOYSAHO&ffOS 



Lice, they tivite good, and with all those 
vitamins ibcy make you feci good and 
strong. 

Olympic champions train on OvaJlint;; 
IL tnaic^ llieni healthy and gives them 
strength to win races. Get mum lo buy 
ytju Chocolati: Ovalline, and have a 
deliciotia milkshake cvury day: remem- 
ber, you might be an Olympic champion 
yourself one day. 
S/MPi£ YO*/ 

CAW AM/QE rr vof/uew' 

rui l^tto or more teaspitonx- 
Ittl of Ovaiti/it' /M ii stnss anii 
dixxolve with n thtU hitt 
h-'rjfer: iidJ colli milk and 
xtir, tt only lakes a few 
ser/mds. 




V: 



A messAGe to motmew... 

Children burn tip coerev *t " terrific rate, 
(hat nceils rcplafing even between mcals- 
An OviiliiiK milkshaJi? a the cfimplinc 
answer to this irnportani pcoblctn. Thcy^'l! 
simply adore the rich flavour of Choctflale 
Ovattinc, and as 3i tooic-food supplement 
you cian give them nmhing !$o beneficial. 

Ovulune is a conccntmicd eittracl of malt, 
mill^ and esE^ pttis additional vitamins, lis 
high calorific value lustaini phynical encrg>- 
and mental effort and proinoti^ abutinding 
gf3od hcallh. 

WhilF>l CbtKOlutc Uvallinc n ihe lavoiiriie 
with children, many adults prefer Mall 
Ctvaltinc because of US distirclive flavour. 
Why not try a can each? It's mo^\ 
economical — onty 3/3 a W lb. can. They're 
bolh deliclou<i, cold or hot- 



OVALTINE 

Wf CMOtCB OP OLYMPfC CHAMPtONS 
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Biscuits 



Qrno 

Sqo (re( 



(RE6D.) 



Blsc 



uits 



Order y»iir liu early Irom your grocer for the Xmas and New Year Holidays. 
TAere u no SubstiluM for Qualitj, 
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H 





H 



Lift-out, Han^'up 



I 



for 1957 




ASK FOR Moiiten/Mjt by name... its worth it^ 
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mn TUES WED fHU FHI SflT 

12 3 4 5 

6 7 8 9 10 11 12 

B 14 15 16 17 18 19 

20 21 22 23 24 25 26 

27 28 29 30 31 .. .. 




Oik- foor up. die orhcr km Jovvi!, 
iJt IS die way la London Town. 
For feeling gay rhroiiuhour the dav. 

Scorched Pcannr Bars rhc 'u<x\' wav 





National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821 890 






National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821891 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821892 



